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" The train oulj stops twentj mÎDates 1 " 

THE KEN G- OF THE TIGEBS: 

A STORY OF CENTRAL INDIA. 

CHAPTER I. 

THE FASSENOEB BT THE EIHtËSS. 

The Paris espi'ess, puffîng and panting as if out 
of breath, came slowing iato the station at Mar- 
seilles. The portera lightly sprang upon the foot- 
boards, and, throwing open the carriage doors, 
gave forth in their professional siogaong the 
chorus of, — 

"Maraeilleal Marseilleal Twenty minutes 
hère ! P^aengera do not change for Toulon, 
Cannes, Nice, and the Italiau frontier 1" 

lu a few moments the train was diacharging 
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its load on to the platform. The passengers who 
had corne to their journey's end were hurriedly 
jumping ont, reaching their hands to help their 
ladies through their ungraceful gymnastics, pick- 
ing up the children in their outstretched arms, 
and seizing hold of the bags, hatboxes, rugs, 
umbrellas, and hundred and one paraphernalia 
carried by paterfamilias when on his travels. 
Those who were going farther by the train 
bounded ont of its compartments as if dis- 
tracted, and tumultuously crowded into the bar 
to avail themselves of the famous twenty minutes 
for refreshments, which thé station clock was so 
rapidly devouring. 

In the midst of the gênerai hubbub, so much 
]ike the opening of a sheepfold, one of the com- 
partments seemed to havê been forgotten by the 
obsequious porters. Probably they had been 
stopped by the words **sleeping car" written 
along the door, knowing that on the road to 
Nice and Mentone the sleeping-carriages are 
frequently occupied by invalida who require un- 
broken repose. 

Besides, there had been no movement in the 
car. The green-silk blinds had remained care- 
fully drawn; the mysterious occupant or occu- 
pants did not care to be disturbed. 

However, a servant, in black livery, stepped up 
to the compartment, and, quietly opening the door, 
put his head inside and in a low tone asked, — 

" Does my lord require breakfast ?" 

"Where are we, John?" asked a voice from 
the depths of the semi-darkness in the carriage. 

** At Marseilles, my lord," said the servant. 
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"Oh ! aiready 1 '* said the voice. 

And then there was silence. 

" The train only stops twenty minutes/* said 
the servant timidly ; " what shall I get for jour 
lordship?" 

" Nothing ! " was the curt reply of the noble 
unknown. 

**Does not your lordship wish for any break- 
fast?" continued the servant, without losing 
courage. 

His urgency, however, seemed to quite wake up 
the occupant of the car. The voice this time 
answered with a slight appearance of irritation, — 

" Leave me in peace, John ; if I 
feel hungry I will go to the bar 
myself." 

The servant stepped back, for 
the door, with a gentle push from 
the inside, opened wide, and his 
master appeared in the doorway. 

The mysterious passenger was a young man ; 
but nothing about him betrayed the consumptive 
invalid that we would hâve expected him to be 
from his peculiar style of travelling. Tall, broad- 
shouldered, well-knit, he wore one of those grey 
knickerbocker suits so dear to English tourists, 
and its peculiar eut showed ofF to perfection the 
nervous élégance of his figure. His clear, fresh 
face, almost ruddy in colour, told of health and 
strength. After a more attentive examination, 
however, this strapping, sturdy fellow did appear 
to be really ill, for his eyes had a look about them 
of grief and weariness, and gloomy melancholy. 

Standing up in the doorway of the car, he 

B 2 
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looked vacantly about him, utterly indiffèrent to 
the noisy tumult by which he was surrounded, 
At length he leisurely descended, and as he set foot 
on the platform he sighed deeply. 

After a minute's hésitation he walked towards 
the refreshment-room, but on his road he caught 
sight of the way ont. Again he seemed to hesitate, 
and finally he strolled towards the exit» 

As he reached the gâte a collector stopped him 
and asked for his ticket, and on its being shown 
informed him that the train would start in ten 
minutes. The young man, without heeding what 
was said, crossed the outer hall and found him self 
at the station steps, 

The passengers arrived by the train were 
crowdîng into the omnibuses of the différent 
hôtels which were hère in waiting for them. The 
porters were passing to the conduotors the heavy 
trunks, which they noisily lumped on to the roof, 
as if with the intention of flattening in at one 
blow both the carriage and its occupants» Then 
each omnibus, having received its cargo, started 
off with a noisy cracËng of whips and sparks of 
fire struck out by the horses' hoof s on the stones 
of the roadway, 

The last vehicle was just moving off when a 
belated traveller, bag in hand, appeared on the 
steps, Seeing himself about to be left behind, he 
rushed down them so hurriedly as to almost upset 
the noble lord ; but, without showing any concem 
at the collision, with one stride of his long legs he 
caught the omnibus and jumped in» 

The door shut, and as the vehicle again started 
the young passenger by the express beheld at the 
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window a brigtt-red beard and a bronzed face 
that Beemed not unlike that of an 
Indian idol, and the bronzed face 
shouted to Mm, with an uniaÎB- 
takable southem accent, — 

" I beg your pardon, sir I '* 

The stranger understood that the 
red man was apologizing for hav- 
ing cannoned against him a few 
minutes before, and this rétrospective polite- 
nes3 somewhat astonished him. With étrange 
curiosity he was anxioua to see what hôtel in 
Marseilles was to hâve the happiness of receiving 
the indivîdual who was so ïmpetuous and bo 
polite, and, Kfting his eyes to the board behind, he 
saw written thereou in golden letters, " Hôtel 
Boule d'Or. The largeat in the port." 

Mechanically his look foUowed the vehiole, 
which at fuU speed dashed down the steep slope 
that leads from the station to the town. The 
space in front of the station was now empty. 
The fine grey dust so characteristic o£ the Pro- 
vençal soil, stirred up for a moment by ail this 
agitation, danced in the warm llay-day siin and 
gently settled on the agaves and aloes that the 
railway company has placed round the square as 
an attraction to tourists who are athirst for 
tropical scenery. Beyond the atone balustrade 
which surrounds the station yard there appeared 
the tiled roofs and lofty trees in the avenues of 
the PhocBBan city, whose busy hum mingled with 
the gentle murmur of the waves on the Mediter- 
ranean shore. 

Silent and thougbtfiil, the young traveller 
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remaîned there watchîng wîtli vacant look tîie 
unattractive panorama, which gave him no hint 
of the hidden beauties of the gulf of Marseilles. 
But that mattered little to him, With strango 
tenacity only one thing remained before his eyes, 
and this thing was nb less than the figure of the 
Vred man" whom he had seen but a moment 
before. He could not hâve explained why he was 
struck with this apparition, nor why the sight of 
the unknown should send a thousand mournful 
thoughts coursiug through his wearied brain. 
But there he remained, with his eyes fixed on the 
• point where the omnibus had disappeared, and, 
forgetful of train and time, he muttered, — 

" Hère or there, what does it matter ? Death 
may soon come and close my eyes for ever on this 
dazzling light. This strange man may be the 
messenger of that mysterious fate which has 
brought me hither !" 

And at the moment the servant ran up, looking 
quite alarmed, and said, — 

" I did not see y ou go out, my lord, and I hâve 
been looking for you everywhere. The train is 
going to start, and the people are alreadyin their 
seats. You must be quick." 

*^ We will remain hère," was the curt answer of 
the young Englishman. 

^* But, my lord," said the servant, bewildered — 
"the luggage!" 

" You must manage to get it out. I tell you I 
am going to stay hère." 

At this peremptory order the man disappeared 
at a run into the station, while his master calmly 
resumed his examination of the dusty aloes, and 
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wondered if they were genuine plants from the 
hands of nature, or simply triumphs of zinc from 
the workshop of man. 

An instant af terwards a prolonged whistle re- 
echoed through the station, and then came a dull, 
heavy rumble. The train was ofiE again, to Nice. 
Before the sound had died away the servant re- 
appeared, followed by several men carrying the 
traveller's luggage. 

"You see, my lord," said the servant, whose 
face was streaming with perspiration, "it was 
only just in time; and I had a good deal of 
diflBculty in getting them to give me up the 
luggage. The train was on the move — " 

" You hâve already told me, and that will do,*' 
interrupted his lordship. 

"But ail the omnibuses are now gone," con- 
tinued the servant, " and I must send a man to 
look for a carriage." 

"You need not do that," said the traveller; 
" I will walk to the hôtel, and you can bring the 
l^ïgrgage on with you." 

"At what hôtel does your lordship intend to 
stop?" 

"At the Boule d'Or." 

On hearing this one of the station porters 
whispered something in the servantes ear, and he 
immediately exclaimed, — 

" That one is not to be thought of, my lord. 
The Boule d'Or is an hôtel down at the harbour, 
and—" 

" John, I am astonished at you 1 I said I was 
going to the Boule d'Or — that ought to be enough 
for you." 
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And to eut short ail discussion on the subject, 
the young man drew out a superb umbrella f rom 
a case among the luggage, and, armed with that 
truly British weapon, strode off down the road to 
the town. 

Keeping straight on, he soon reaohed the mag- 
nifioent avenues of huge trees which run through 
the northern quarters and lead to the Canebière. 

This magnificent thoroughfare — the pride of 
Marseilles, the glory of Provence — is a fine wide 
road, resembling the Paris boulevards in the splen- 
deur of the mansions which are built along it. 

It runs right across the city down to the 
harbour ; and that which givés the town the seal 
of originality of which the people are so justly 
proud, is the forests of masts and sails mingling 
with the handsome frontages of the hôtels on the 
Canebière. It is, in fact, the chief artery of the 
Phocaean port — the gênerai meeting-place of its 
merchants, sailors, and unemployed. At ail hours 
of the day a picturesque crowd of Mediterranean 
seamen, Catalans, North Africans, Greeks, 
Smyrniotes, Turks, and Genoese, hurry along 
its pavement, or collect about the cafés on the 
Canebière. 

Calm and impassible in the midst of this noisy 
throng, the Englishman pursued his way, halting 
from time to time to read with care the signs 
of the numerous hôtels he was passing ; but none 
bore the brilliant title he was in search of, and 
which he doubtless confused in his thoughts with 
the shining bail of the red-faced man. 

His search brought him down to the old dock, 
which is always fuU of the varied spécimens of 
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Mediterranean craft, packed like sardines in a 
barrel. 

The traveller then remembered that the " Boule 
d'Or" was the **Jargest in the port," and, con- 
cluding that now he had reached the port he 
could hardly fail to discover the building that was 
its brightest omament, he continued his search. 

He wandered for some time among the cotton 
baies and coffee sacks that crowded the quay, 
hustled a little by the lumpers and porters, but he 
could see no trace of the fascinating sign* 

At length, quite tired out, he ended where he 
had begun, and addressing a street boy who was 
loafing on the quay, asked him with much polite- 
ness to show him the way to the celebrated hôtel. 

The street boy, recognizing him as an English 
traveller by his appearance and accent, looked at 
him quizzingly for a moment, and then made up 
his mind to say, — 

" FoDow me, sir; it is close by." 

Turning down the .first street opening on to 
the quay, the boy in a few minutes brought him 
in front of the hôtel whiqh he had been seeking. 

" There you are," said he, showing him a house 
of modest appearance, whose front was decorated 
with a hémisphère of copper which had once been 
gilded* 

The Englishman attentively examined the hôtel. 
In spite of its modest look it promised well. 

Orange-trees in tubs stood at the sides of the 
gateway, and through it he noticed a small 
sanded courtyard surrounded by green benches, 
and adomed in the centre by a chubby-faced 
angel holding a fountain-jet in its hands. . 
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Satisfied wîth his examination, tbe traveller 
handed some silver to his guide, and walked with 
great délibération up to the entrance. The Eng- 
lishman opened the glass door, and found hira- 
self before a stout, good-looking dame, wearing 
an Artesian bonnet, who, without moving from 
the arra-chair in which she was seated behind 
a small mahogany counter, asked, — 

*' What can I do for you, sir ?" 

" Madam, I should like a room in your hôtel." 

This very natural demand seemed, however, to 
surprise the good lady. 

" I hope you will excuse me, sir ; we hâve f ew 
strangers hère. I thought you had come for one 
of my captains." 

**1 do not want a captain, madam," said the 
Englishman, also somewhat surprised. " I want 
a room ; and providing that it is clean and aired 
it matters little to me what floor it is on." 

" Ail my rooms are clean and aired, sir," said 
the inn-keeper, bridling up. ** One can see that 
you do not know the Boule d'Or." 

**True, madam, I hâve not yet had the 
honour," said the young man, with a slight bow. 

*' In that case," said the lady, thawing some- 
what, "will No. 17 suit you?" 

"Perfectly," said the Englishman, taking the 
key which the lady held out to him. ** Will you 
simply hâve the goodness to tell my servant 
the number? He will be hère soon with my 
luggage." 

" Oertainly," said the inn-keeper, at the same 
time striking a small gong, which immediately 
brought a gigantic negro on the scène. 
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" Take this gentleman to No. 17," she said to 
bim. And as thé Ënglislinian was preparing to 
follow the negro, she ïiddedj " I forgot, sir, to ask 
your name. The police régulations require me'to 
enter it on my re^ster; and besides, I cannot 
know your servant without it." 

" Hère it is, madam," said the Englishman, 
offering hia card. 

The good lady rapidly drew out her spectacles, 
and holding them on her nose, read, not without 
difi&culty, thèse worda engraved on the pièce of 
pasteboard : — 



LORD EVEREST, 
Grvsniore CastU, Yorkshire. 



*' I do not wonder at his being such an original," 
she muttered, after she had ûnished reading. 
"A lord!" 

Then, after pondering for an instant, and scru- 
tinizing the card with as much respect as if it 
were some magie amulet, she added, " A lord ! A 
real hve lord at the Boule d'Or ! " 



"I tinre rcnlly and tmlif boeu enten bj a lion 



CHAPTER II. 

LOED EVEREST. 

The dining-room was the best part of tte Boule 
d'Or, and occupied nearly ail the ground-floor. 
Narrow" and rather long, it waa a little gloomy 
during the day, for the only light it received came 
£rom two high windowa side by side at one of its 
ends. Thèse two Windows, bowever, opened on 
to the barbour, and from them eould alwaya be 
obtained a varied and animated view of the old 
dock, with its Greek calques, Catalan tartanes, 
and Atlantic cuttera, 

A few arm-chairs, a table covered with newa- 
papers, and a small deak with writing materîals 
fiUed up the space between the Windows, and made 
of it a sort of drawing-room, highly appreciated 
by the frequenters of the hôtel, who there made 
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themselves comfortable after dinner, and smoked 
their cigarettes. 

The long, wide table, losing îtself in the semî- 
darkness, ocoupied tbe rest of tbe room, and, with 
the double row of chairs, almost filled it. 

The night had corne. Four chandeliers now 
threw a flood of light over the sumptuosities of 
which good Madame Ducoux, the proprietress of 
the Boule d'Or, was so proud, and which she re- 
gretted so much could not be seen during the day. 
The walls were now visible, with their splendid 
watered paper, half covered with coloured litho- 
graphs of shipping, carefully-framed show-cards 
of steam-vessels, and innumerable nicknacks, 
Indian tomahawks, stuffed birds, and othor 
sundries given by gênerons visitors. The table 
was resplendent in ail its glory of well-laid cloth, 
baskets of fruit, biscuits and macaroons, and por- 
celain vases fuU of artificial flowers, somewhat 
faded with dust and fly-blows. 

A clock struck — its sharp sound resembling the 
bells on board ship — and suddenly the room was 
filled with a noisy throng of men, little and 
big, fat and thin, brown and red, but nearly ail 
wearing the uniform so dear to ocean-going 
captains. 

Very soon ail were seated, not without several 
înterchanges of cheerful greetings. Then the 
giantnegro appeared, carrying a vast soup-tureen, 
with which he made the tour of the room, filling 
the plate of each guest with a portion of succulent 
clam soup. 

Conversation had dropped, and nothing was 
heard but a formidable murmur of absorption, not 
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unlike that produced by a ralastorm in a road- 
gutter. 

At this moment the new arrivai at the Boule 
d'Or entered the room, and, guided by the negro, 
walked up to an empty chair which had been 
placed for him near the upper end of the table- 
Once he was eeated the noble lord threw a rapid 
glance at the healthy bronzed figures which sur- 
rounded the table, and then he more attentively 
examined his neighbours. 

On his right a bulky captain with a neck worthy 
of a lobster was making terrible plunges into his 
plate and swallowing his soup with a sonorous 
snuflSie, while on his left a little man was, in a 
critical fashion, just taking a taste. Clean shaved, 
with a pointed nose armed with golden spectacles, 
the little man in a white cravat seemed like a 
lawyer who had lost his way into this society of 
sea-wolves. However, the Bnglishman noticed 
after a little attention that the colour of the 
"lawyer" was as healthy as that of his com- 
panions, and so he concluded that he had dis- 
covered a new species of mariner, one with a white 
choker and gold spectacles. 

The discovery did not seem to interest him very 
much, and he was just going to begin on his soup, 
when, to his satisfaction, he saw émerge in front 
of him f rom the depths of a soup-plate the shining, 
jolly-looking face of the **redman.'^ The /*red 
man " had only come to a hait. Hardly had he 
raised his head before the negro filled his plate 
again, and with renewed ardour he proceeded to 
absorb his second portion. 

Lord Everest was rather ruflled at not being 
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recognized by the red-faced man, but cutting sbort 
his examination, he in his turn attacked tbe famous 
Provençal soup and rapidly despatched it. 

Tbis care accomplisbed, be gave a long sigb, 
saying to bimself tbat ail tbe surroundings were 
very vulgar and commonplace, and tbat there was 
little cbance in tbis bonest botel of bis meeting 
witb tbe terrible issue of bis existence. 

Tbis tbougbt immediately started bim on a 
train of gloomy tbougbt, and be mecbanically par- 
took of wbat be was belped to witbout paying 
any attention to wbat was passing around bim. 

Lord Everest was in fact one of tbe most 
unbappy young men on tbe face of tbis eartb, for 
he had persuaded bimself tbat be was afflicted 
witb tbat common Englisb malady, tbe spleen ; a 
malady wbicb nothing can cure — ^for it is caused 
by disgust and contempt for everytbing. 

And ail bis friends smiled when he spoke to 
them of bis misérable existence. Tbey ail agreed 
tbat it was very sad to be left an orphan when 
very young, but tbey suggested tbat in Bverest's 
case tbe regret at having lost tbe parents he 
had never known might be somewbat tempered 
by tbe ample fortune thèse same parents had left 
behind them. Tbe poor lad had on one occasion 
been of tbis opinion, but he had soon altered his 
mind. ■< 

When on tbe day be reacbed bis majority bis 
lawyer-guardian had banded bim over ail tbat 
made bim one of tbe richest noblemen in tbe 
United Kingdom, it seemed to Everest tbat lif e 
had begun to smile. He had run througb Europe, 
scattering gold on his way, gratifying the most 
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eccentric f ancies, and collecting round Lim a crowd 
of assiduous parasites. Once hîs first enthusiasm 
was over, weary with pleasures so easily attain- 
able, lie had sought round hira for a friend — and 
discovered that he had not one. Those he had 
f ormerly had had fled, f earing to be sprinkled with 
the spray from the waves of his bounty, and had 
abandoned him to the greedy sponges who f ormed 
his body-guard, 

Everest in a very short time dispersed thîs noisy I Cu 
folio wing and retumed to England. 

He then thought of founding that family life 
which fate had denied him. Warmly welcomed 
in the world which opened to him for his title and 
his wealth, he permitted it to be seen that, not- 
withstanding lus youth, he was willing to marry. 
Immediately he became the prey of greedy 
dowagers, who fastened on to him, hinting every 
day of some new alliance richer and more brilliant 
than the last. Hère, also, the lad was soon dis- 
illusionized ; it did not take him long to see that 
he was made much of not for his looks or his 
sensé, but for his enormous fortune. The idea 
of marriage under such circumstances fiUed him 
with disgust, and he gave it up. 

Wearied with his wealth, he resolved to part 
with it — to annihilate it ; and, in order to put it 
to worthy uses, to spend it in founding hospitals. 
But hère again he was stopped. He had but a 
life interest in his property ; the law allowed him, 
if he liked, to throw his revenue into the Thames, ! 
but it stopped him from in any way touching his 
capital. He was condemned to oarry his thousands \ 
along with him through life. 
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He tlien persuaded hîmself that în death was 
his only hope of saf ety ; but, too thoughtf al of bis 
self -respect to kill himself with his own hands, he 
sought his fate *in some casual adventure. la 
vain for four years he had risked his lif e in a thou- 
sand ways — climbing the most difficult peaks of 
the Alps, accompanying aeronauts to the clouds 
in many a balloon, travelling constantly on the 
railways which had the most fréquent accidents. 
An implacable destiny watched over him and 
brought him unscathed through every obstacle, 
dragging him safe and sound from beneath car- 
riages that had been smashed into fragments, and 
shielding him from hurt while others fell. It 
certainly seemed that in his cradle some fairy had 
made him invulnérable. 

Everest, however, was obstinate ; he would not 
give up his idea, and so he journeyed about the 
world, letting chance direct his footsteps in the 
hope that eventually he would meet the end he 
wished. 

Suddenly the young man was awakened from 
his gloomy thoughts by the noisy shouts around 
him, and he was for the moment surprised to find 
himself at the Boule d'Or. The dinner was nearly 
done, the waiters were clearing away the cloth and 
placing the coffee and liqueurs on the table. 

Conversation, which had languished at the com- 
mencement of the meal, had now become gênerai, 
and the sourids of merriment fiUed the room with 
a deaf eniog din. Ail the faces were now red — not 
only from the warm tint given to the seafaring 
features by the océan breezes, but also from the 
raore transient brilliancy due to a libéral dinner. 
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In a second or 80 Lord Everest gathered that 
LuQting and fiahing adventures were under discus- 
sion. Eaeh guest was endeavoaring to obtain 
silence in order that he might -tell seine of his 
■wouderf ni exploita to his neighbours ; but the ré- 
citals grew noisier and noisier, so that the traveller 
was unable to discover the particular subject that 
his companions were talkîng about. To make a 
story intelligible in such a company would bave 
required a speaking-trampet. 

Deafened by the noise, Everest pushed back his 
chair, and was about to leave the table, when he 
saw the peraonage by whom he had been attracted 
to the Boule d'Or— the " red mau " himself, more 
ruddy than ever^rise from his seat, and, with his 
tall figure towering above ail, shout ont in the 
voicô of a stentor, " Well, sirs, such as you see me 
hère, I, Barbarou, bave really and truly been eaten 
by a lion I " 

A peal of ironical applause greeted this un- 
expected déclaration. 



" I knelt down and took a long, «todjr a! 



CHAPTER ni. 

EATBN BT A LION. 



Unabashed by the évident iucredulity of his 
audience, the red raan coutinued, — 

" Yesj gentlemen, I repeat, I, Jean Bîu'barou, 
hère présent, hâve been devoured by a lion, and if 
tbat Bsema too astonishing for jou, my friend Dr. 
Holbeck, who is seated opposite, can assure you 
that I am only telling the truth — the — simple 
■— truth." 

At thèse words the looka of ail présent were 
tumed towards Lord Evereat's neighbour, the 
man with the gold spectacles, "who contented him- 
self with givîng a modest smile, from which it was 
impossible to say if he confirmed the assertion of 
the red-faced man, or declined the honour of 
having been one of the heroes of so extraordinary 
an adventure. 

The room, a few moments before so fuU of 
2 
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noîse, was now silent. With unconcealed curiosity 
ail were waiting for the marvellous story which 
was to hâve such an ending. 

Barbarou, satisfied at the resuit, sat down, and 
without further ado began : — 

** It îs ten years ago. It was about 1872 or 
1873, the date does not matter. I had finished 
my time on board the Juno, and thanks to the 
permission of the captain, I was about to begin 
travelling for the Mennevals. Of course y ou 
know the house. It is the largest in Paris for 
f eathers and plumes, in the Eue St. Denis ; the 
sign is the Casoar. They send travellers out ail 
over the world to coUect the feathers of ostriches, 
marabouts, and rare birds generally. As a staft 
they sent me out with Holbeck to the coast of 
Africa. We had to collect as many as we could 
of a sort of ouzel with a golden breast, a bird with 
beautiful plumage that our employers wished to 
bring out as a hat ornament. 

" Holbeck had already done a good deal of tra- 
velling in Africa and in both Americas. He was 
an old stager, while I was but an apprentice, and 
that is why they sent me with him. I ought to 
add that since then we hâve never parted Com- 
pany. Holbeck and I, you see, are like coat and 
hning. 

** But I must keep to my story. 

"We both left Bordeaux on a boat for the 
Gaboon. Once there we invited King Denis, the 
bravest negro on the coast, and he said to us, 
* My friends, if you want golden ouzels you will 
hâve to take a run for them ; there are no more 
round hère ; you will hâve to go into the interior, 
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and follow up the river as far as you can.* 
' Thank you for your information,' 
we replied. And off we started up 
the great River Gaboon. 

•' As we went along we had to 
stop at the villages and hold long 
palavers, lasting for many hours 
perhaps, ail for a few dozen ouzel- 
skins. 

" At length, in order to collect ail 
we wanted, we made up our minds 
to leave the river and try more in the depths of 
the couutry. 

" Speaking of the country, it is not the place in 

which I should choose to live on my savings — if I 

ever hâve any — I assure you. It is a filthy, pesti- 

lent morass haunted by crocodiles, and beyond 

this is a forest 8o thick that you can hardly get 

through it. But iu ita woods are the loveliest 

birds in the world. On the other hand, the 

niggers are most awfully ugly, and black, and 

woolly, and wear their teeth pointed like wolves. 

They are not bad fellows, how- 

ever, and they gave us a pretty fair 

welcome, and asked us into their 

buts, but we did not care much 

about accepting their hospitality 

for the night, for the buts had no 

doors, and the gorillas could walk 

in and walk off with us. Gorillas, 

you know, are big apes as large as 

men, but about ten times as 

strong. Thèse terrible beasta hâve 

no scruplea about figbting the negroes, and some- 



22 THE KING OF THE TIGERS. 

tîmes, they say, will carry away the children and 
bring them up with them in the woods ; but I ara 
not sure about that, it may only be a nigger*s yarn." 

" How about your lion, Barbarou ? " inter- 
rupted one of the audience, impatient at the long 
digression. 

" Patience, my good fellow," said the red-faced 
man, " We shall get to him in time. Don't you 
want to know the country first where the adven- 
ture occurred ? 

" I will continue. It was on the Gaboon coast, 
and a more wretched country I do not know. 
The inhabitants are so idle that they hâve no til- 
lage, no provisions of any sort, and when you 
want a meal you hâve to go out and find it for 
yourself . For me this, as you can imagine, was 
rather a rough beginning. What with hunting 
for our food and coUecting our birds, we were 
always in the thick of the forest among the many 
périls that threatened us. 

" One day when we had run rather short, a 
nigger came in and told us that not far from the 
camp he had seen a number of those large ante- 
lopes with the curved horns that are called dou- 
gais. ïïolbeck and I started in pursuit ; but the 
Savage had deceived us, at least as far as the dis- 
tance was concerned, for we had been gone about 
two hours, rushing about among the rocks and 
traversing the marsh through the bushes and 
reeds, before we caught sight of the flock, which, 
ail told, numbered just three. They were in the 
middle of an open space about a hundred yards 
off, and as they seemed restless we could not hope 
to get nearer to them. 
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" Holbeck, with lus spectacles, theu as now, 
would hâve been incapable of putting a buUet into 
a target at fifty yards. So it fell to me to try 
my luck. I knelt down and took a long, steady 
aim. 

" The gun went off, and to our great joy one of 
the antelopes made a big jump and fell heavily on 
to the ground, while the others scnttled away. 
My gun had but one barrel, so I could not try a 
second shot. 

" It dîd not matter. We were quite satisfied. 
The antelope I had killed was as big as a calf, 
and quite enough to rofiU our larder. We set to 
work then to brittle it, and as we could not think 
of carrying it away whole we eut it into three 
pièces, and we each took one, which we strapped 
on to our backs, and we gave the third to the 
nigger who had corne with us. 

*' Loaded in this way, as the day was getting 
on, we returned in ail haste' to our camp. We 
had already gone more than half the distance, 
when, as we were passing through a bit of jungle, 
we suddenly heard a formidable roar close by 
us.'' 

" The lion at last ! " shouted the whole 
audience, with one voice. ' 

" Yes, it was the lion," continued the imper- 
turbable Barbarou, "and I would much rather 
you had been there than I. When I first saw him 
he was about ten paces in front of me, right in 
the middle of the path, and I can assure you I did 
not feel much inclined to laugh, for I remembered 
that I had been fool enough to forget to reload 
my gun. But I had not much time to think. 
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Holbeck, who was behind, fired at the lion, and 
in a single bound the beast was on me, and wîth a 
terrifie roar threw me to the ground. 

*' As I fell I had just time to see Holbeck and 
the negro run off as fast as their legs could carrj 
them, and then I lost consciousness. 

" My brave companion thought I was really and 
truly dead, and that he could do nothing to 
save me. 

" How long I remained senseless I do not know, 
but I came back to life very gradually. At first I 
had a conf used notion of what had happened to 
me, and I tried to rise, and the movement I made 
was answered with a hoarse growl, and I felt 
myself pressed to the ground by some enormous 
weight. The lion was on the top of me. 

** This discovery set ail my limbs on the tremble, 
but that was nothing to what I experienced when 
I found that the savage créature was going to eat 
me up alive. I heard my bones crack in his 
formidable jaws, and felt my blood streaming 
round my neck and down my cheeks. 

" However, strange as it may seem, I was in nQ 
pain ; ail I experienced was a horrible feeling of 
oppression. I then remembered to hâve heard 
people say that men and animais seized by wild 
beasts were thrown into a peculiar torpor, which 
takes away ail feeling of suffering. 

**If I did nofcfeel the horrible tearings of my 
flesh by the lion' s teeth, my brain, on the other 
hand, was seized by such indescribable terror that 
again I felt my sensés going, and I fainted. 

" When I came to myself it was night, and a 
ring of negroes, armed with torches, surrounded 
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me. As I opened my eyes their grimacîng figures, 
lit up by the fiâmes, made me believe that I was 
already in the régions below — or at least half way 
there, for I don^t remember to bave done anybody 
a particularly bad action. But soon I noticed the 
welcome face of Holbeck, who was leaning over 
me and crying, as he said, * My poor Barbarou 1 ' 
Then I tried to rise, and what was my astonish- 
ment at finding that I could easily do so 1 Once 
on my f eet, I touched my arms, my legs, my head, 
my chest. Ail were unharmed ; I had only a few 
scratches — not even a wound 1 " 

This révélation was received by a murmur of 
increduhty on the part of his hearers, and one of 
the captains, giving utterance to the prevailing 
sentiment, exclaimed, " What a yarn, Barbarou 1 
You were dreamiug, and the lion had left you 
after you got ont of his way." 

** That is where you make the mistake," con- 
tinued the red-faced man. " Everything occurred 
as I hâve just had the honour to tell you, up to 
tl e time when Holbeck, returniug from the camp 
in ail haste to look for my corpse, had reached the 
place where I fell,and found the lion busily engaged 
in devouring me. The brute only left me when 
he saw the approach of the men with the torches." 

" Well, what then ? " asked the company, 
evidently puzzled by this new aflBrmation. 

** Well, it is a very simple matter," said Bar- 
barou, with great modesty. " I fell with my face 
to the ground, and the lion, thinking he was 
eating me, had been regaling himself on the ex- 
cellent quarter of antelope that I had strapped on 
to my back I " 
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Thunders of applause greeted tbis unexpeoted 
conclusion, and the whole company, with glass in 
hand, saluted the red-faced man with a long 
" Bravo, Barbarou ! Long Hfe to you I " 

And Barbarou contented liimself witb a trium- 
pbant smile, and " I told you so ! " 



CHAPTER IV. 

DB. HOLBECK. 

Akd now the visitors at the Boule d'Or noisily 
rose from the table, and by their laugbÎDg com- 
ments continued tbe ovation they had given the 
gallant Barbarou. Then the room gradually 
emptied, some leayiog the hôtel in groupa and 
straggling off down the silent etreet, others stroll- 
ing into a neighbouring room, whence in a iew 
minutes tbe sounds denoted that a formidable 
game at pool was in progresa. 

Everest remained alone, seated in bis chair. 
The wild story of the sailor-traveller had led his 
imagination into a new rêverie. 

Why had he not thought o£ thia sooner ? 
Instead of painfuUy seeking an obscure and use- 
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less death in this old Europe, where everytyng is 
duly disciplined — even chance itself — why had he 
not sought those privileged régions where man 
has to défend his life at every moment of the day 
or night? In thèse delightful countries death 
smiles on you from ail sides, and the height of 
happiness can be sought amongst an embarrassing 
choice of choieras, fevers, tropical maladies, and 
dramatic attentions from tigers and a hundred 
other species of camivora. There was no waiting 
there for those commonplace smashes between 
the cushioned compartments of a railway carriage 
or ridiculous upsets over précipice rails which 
furnish such appropriate entries for the "mis- 
cellaneous columns" so dear to hall-porters. 
There for suitable scenery the man can choose 
the sublime depths of the jungle, and prolong the 
terrors of death by a hand-to-hand struggle with 
one of the kings of savage nature. 

Yes, most decidedly he ought to go there, and 
he would go there. 

Perhaps he would hâve continued for some 
time lost in this lugubrious rêverie, which had 
such charms for him, if the waiters who were 
clearing the table had not recalled him to reality. 

Seeing that he was in the way. Lord Everest 
arose and went towards the door to go out, but 
as he crossed the threshold he stopped. He had 
just noticed at the end of the room, between the 
two Windows, the travelling companion of the 
illustrions Barbarou. 

Comf ortably seated in an arm-chair, Dr. Holbeck 
was enjoying a long clay pipe and reading the 
Marseilles Sémaphore. 
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On perceîving the **inan with the gold spec- 
tacles" Everest remembered the peculiar smile 
with whicli he had greeted the story of the lion. 
Instantly it flashed across him that the captains, 
noticing he was a new arrivai, had, with Bar- 
barou's connivance, been amusing themselves at 
his expense. Had he not read in particularly 
serions books that for many years civilization had 
completely covered the globe, and that now, with 
our telegraphs and iron roads penetratîng the 
most distant régions, we must reject as merely 
the légends of antiquity ail those stories of dra- 
matic adventures with which travellers gulled a 
too credulous public? He remembered reading 
in the train, the evening before, an article in one 
of the Paris journals, in which it said that, after 
lengthened research, it had been discovered that 
the last cannibal was a native of Batignolles, and 
that the so-called skins of that fabulons animal 
the tiger were merely buUocks' hides cleverly 
striped and brilliantly dyed. 

Bvidently Barbarou, in piling up the horrors in 
his description, had been trying to mystify the 
new arrivai. Everest, however, resolved to settle 
the matter one way or another, for the man 
before him had been the only one who, by his 
reserved demeanour, had refused to assist at 
this undignified comedy. He was seemingly a 
straightforward man, and, if adroitly questioned, 
would probably tell the truth. 

Everest then walked to the end of the room, 
and, selecting an arm-chair close to that occupied 
by the doctor, seated himself therein. 

The man with the gold spectacles and white 
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cravat perceived the Buglishman, and, putting 
down his newspaper, made a slight bow, which 
the young man immediately returned. 

The ice was broken. Everest was thinking of 
some commonplace observation to begin with, 
when the doctor put an end to his embarrassment 
by saying, "You hâve only recently arrived in 
Marseilles,sir?" 

" This very day," was Bverest's reply. 

" It is the first time you hâve been in this part 
of the country?" 

**Yes, sir." 

*' In that case I am sure that you will be very 
pleased with your visit. Marseilles is one of the 
most interesting towns in France. With its clear 
skj, its girdle of mountains, its fine promenades, 
its beautiful blue bay, dotted with picturesque 
rocks and islets, it is, from my humble point of 
view, the rival of Naples ; but with its immense 
shipping trade, the feverish activity of its inhabi- 
tants, and its continuai development, it leaves the 
idle city of the lazzaroni far behind." 

" TJnfortunately, I take very little interest in 
the beauties of nature," answered Lord Everest • 
"That is not the motive that brought me to 
Marseilles." 

"You came on business, then?" said the 
amiable doctor. " I ought to hâve seen that. 
This modest hôtel is not a touristes rendezvous, 
and your countrymen hâve much to do with our 
Phocaean merchants. For," added he, with a 
slight smile, " I see that you are an Englishman." 

" That is true, sir," said the young man ; " and 
that reminds me that I hâve been guilty of an 
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oversight which I hope you will pardon. The 
accidents of conversation informed me just now 
that it is Dr, Holbeck to whom I hâve the honour 
of speakîng. AUow me to fill the place of intro- 
ducer, and to introduce myself." And rising 
with great gravity, he bowed low, and confeinued — 
" Lord Everest." 

The doctor was somewhat astonished, and alao 
stood up, and, confiised more by his lordship's 
politeness than by his title, held out his hand to 
the stranger, and, with great friendliness, re- 
marked, — 

*'Delighted to meet you^ sir. But pray sit 
down." 

Everest accepted the invitation, and when the 
doctor had also resumed his arm-chair, recom- 
menced the conversation with, — 

*' I came to Marseilles only by chance." 

" Really !" said the man with the white cravat, 
evidently astonished that any one could be in- 
fluenced by such an unreasonable thing as 
chance. 

" When I say chance," added the Englishman, 
"I make a shght mistake, for I owe my being 
hère at this naoment principally to your friend 
Mr. Barbarou." 

"Indeed!" exclaimed the doctor, more and 
more astonished. " Then you know Barbarou ? " 

" Not the least in the world. I saw him for 
the first time this morning as he was coming out 
of the railway station." 

«But then?" 

"Well, it is very diflBcult to explain why I 
acted as I did," continued Everest. "At the 
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moment I was in a state of uncertainty. I was 
struck with the look of your friend, and this 
slight incident decided me to break my journey 
and stop at Marseilles, I saw the name of the 
hôtel on the omnibus that Mr. Barbarou got into, 
I knew of no other, and so I came hère." 

This time the doctor gave the young man a 
keen look, as if to see if he was talking to a 
lunatic, but Everest's frank and pleasant face 
reassured him, and he concluded that perhaps the 
proceedings were not quite so curions as they 
at first seemed. 

" You will admit," continued the Englishman, 
" that I hâve no cause to regret my décision, as it 
has allowed me to become better acquainted with 
such an extraordinary man as Mr. Barbarou • 
How calmly and cooUy he has just been telling us 
of that wonderful adventure. It seems to me 
that very few men would remain sane after such 
an expérience." 

" There is no need to exaggerate things," said 
Holbeck. " My friend is a most excellent fellow, 
but he is not much above or below the average of 
our profession." 

" Then his adventure is not true?" interrupted 
the Englishman. 

"Barbarou told you himself that I witnessed 
it," replied the doctor, " and I am not the man 
to allow him to <îall me in to support a false- 
hood." 

"Believe me, I do not doubt that for a 
minute," said Everest. 

"Besides, I repeat," continued Holbeck, ^*I 
think my friend is a thoroughly honest fellow; 
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and in my opinion a man who tells lies is not au 
honest fellow, for even for no motive at ail ho 
will try to mislead people. But ail the same, my 
friend is a southemer, and, above ail, a Marseillais, 
Nature bas endowed the inhabitants of this sunny 
land with a most marvellous gift ; while we of the 
north hâve to keep our eyes. on the cold groy 
mist which surrounds us from our childhood, they 
on the contrary, with eyes steeped in light, can 
gaze around them, and see every object framed in 
a shining auréola ; they see everything at its best. 
Their keen ajid gracefiil intelligence delights in 
decorating truth with brilliant draperies, and this 
disguise is to them so indispensable that they 
seem to be shocked when the goddess is shown 
in her primitive nudity. And they know their 
failing, and rally each other about it without 
malice ; witness the legend of the Port Bou 
fisherman, which you donbtless know." 

**I hâve not the pleasure of doing so," said 
Everest. 

" Well, this fisherman was on the jetty at Porfc 
Bou and saw a tiny tunny fish drawn up out of 
the water, and as he was but little interested in 
the fact he walked on. A few moments after- 
wards he met a fiîend, to whom he remarked that 
he had just séen a man catch a magnificent tunny 
fish ; to another fi:iend f arther on he described the 
fish as enormous, and gradually he increased it 
until it became a little whale. This notion rather 
pleased him, and as he entered his native village 
he announced that a little whale had been caught 
just outside the port, and as he walked on the 
whale became of moderato size, and at last 
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immense. At this news the inbabitants ruslied 
from tlieir houses, armed with pots and pails of 
ail descriptions, to avail themselves of the un- 
expected pièce of luck; and the fisherman, 
astounded at the excitement he had caused, and 
seeing everybody on the run, himself caught up 
a bucket and joined the rush to the harbour, 
saying as he did so, *Perhaps it was a whale 
afteralll'" 

" Yes, very amusing," interrupted the English- 
man; " but it seems to me — " 

** You are right," continued the doctor, without 
waiting for the stranger to finish. " Truth, thus 
covered with so many fringes, ends by resembling 
falsehood, but the foundation remains none the 
less true, and y ou see how, in ail good faith, the 
deceiver is lost in his own déception." 

"It is the same with my friend Barbarou's 
yarn; the foundation is true and suflSciently 
curions by itself. From the embroidery that is 
hung on to it we must, however, eut off a fringe 
or two. It is true that the lion caught him as he 
said, and when I returned, thinking to bring away 
only a mutilated corpse, I was agreeably 8ur- 
prised to find my friend still alive, He had been 
badly mauled about, and did not entirely recover 
his consoiousness for several days afterwards, 
when the fever which had come on had abated. 
It was I that suggested the scenery of the drama 
of which he was the unconscious victim, and 
explained to him the really providential part 
which had been played by the quarter of antelope 
strapped on his shoulders, and eaten by the lion 
instead of him. I also suggested the dramatio 
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awakening beneath the lion's paws. But to-day 
he is firmly persuaded that everything happened 
just as he said." 

"Tlie adventure remains none the less extra- 
ordinary," said Lord Everest, "and I admire the 
courage and energy of men who are capable of 
choosing so dangerous a profession." 

"Bvery medal has its reverse," answered 
Holbeck philosophically. "Thank goodness we 
are not attacked by lions every day." 

"But the countries you visit are still fuU of 
wild beasts ?" 

" Unfortunately, yes," replied the doctor. " The 
most beautiful birds hâve the most objectionable 
neighbours, and it would seem that nature has 
placed them there to attract men to régions 
which they otherwise would shun. But you see, 
ail the same, that after fifteen years of journeyings 
through jungles, savannahs, forests, and pampas, 
I hâve not lost a limb." 

" Probably it is your liking for the chase 
which made you adopt such a stirring profes- 
sion?" 

"Far from that, dear sir," exclaimed the 
doctor, with an indignation that was quite comic. 
" I like the chase I I hâve the greatest horror of 
the Sound of a gun, and I never fire one without 
shutting both eyes. In fact, to avoid such a dis- 
agreeable disturbance, I hâve contrived a spécial 
crossbow, with which I can myself shoot the 
rarer birds." 

" In that case, sir," said Everest, " am I indis- 
creet in asking — " 

" How and why I became a traveller and a bîrd 

D 2 
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hunterp" interrupted fche doctor. "I will tell 
you my story, as you seem to feel an intereet in 
it; but first allow me to order up tbe indis- 
pensable accessories." 

And as he spoke he lightly struck tbe bell 
whiob was close to his band. 

The blaok doraeatic of tbe Boule d'Or imme- 
diately appeared, and to him said Holbeck, — 

" Bring tbe Schiedam and two glasses ! " 



"■^ , / 



"tiood!" isid ths doctor. 

OHAPTER V. 

THB ADTHORirr ON ANTS. 

The negro aoon returned and placed a tray on the 
table. On it were two glasses, a bottle of Schiedam, 
a jug of bot water, a sugar-basio, and a lemon. 

" Good," Baid the doctor. And he proceeded 
very metbodically to compound what he called the 
preliminaries of bis discourse. He first put into 
each glass a large lump of sugar, whicb gently 
melted as he poured on to it the bot water, then 
having eut tbe lemon in balf he carefuUy squeezed 
the juice into the sugared Hquid, and theu he 
poured in the Geneva, keeping careful note of the 
proportion witb a spoon. 

When tbe glasses were filled be contemplated 
them for an instant with an air of satisfaction, aud 
then said to Everest, — 

" I think, sir, you will appreciate tbia mixture ; 
it is of my own invention, and it took me a long 
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time to get the exact proportions. There ia a good 
deal of care required in mixing a thing of this sort ; 
an ineiperienced hand would produce an exceaa of 
sugar or alcohol, and the drink would be either 
sickening or injurions. Such as it is, my grog 
offers ail the advantages of an alcoholic mixture 
relieved by the least quantifcy of citric acid, and 
poaBesaes both strengthening and tonio qualities. 
Taken slowly in little sips, it facihtates digestion 
and assista repose during the night," 

He handed one of the glasses to Everest, who 

dipped his lips into it, and murmured, "Excellent! " 

ïhe doctor, accordiug to his own prescription, 

took a sip, and then, plàcing the glass on the table, 

he began : — 

" And now, sir, for my story. As 
yon will see, it is a very simple one, 
and quit« devoid of dramatic incident. 
My father carried on in the north 
oE France, at Hazebrouck, where I 
was born, the humble profession of 
a bird-stuffer. He had a good réputa- 
tion for the ability witb which he gave 
the appearance of life to the Canaries, 
parrots, pug dogs, tom cats, and other 
sincerely regretted pets o£ the old 
ladiea in the town and district. His 
business prospered, and as he had succeeded my 
grandfather, so he hoped one day that I should 
succeed him. He sent me to collegej and made 
me dévote particular attention to zoology and bo- 
tany. Unfortunately, in spite of ail my endeavours,' 
thèse natural sciences inspired me with a very 
moderate love for them. I learned the principles, 
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in fact I became what you might call a fair 
naturalist ; but in spite of ail I felt that my true 
vocation, my one passion, was for entomology. 

" When I left collège, after finishing my 
humanities, I obtained my father's permission to 
pursue my studios at Lille, where, while I con- 
tinued my natural history work, I passed as a 
doctor of medicine. I had, however, no intention 
of practising, for my father seemed to think that 
that would be a step downwards, and to satisfy 
him I entered his workshop. But to bis sorrow 
be saw tbat, tbougb I was a capital assistant, I 
did not think much of my trade. Every moment 
1 could get free I was off to the woods, seeking 
for insects, lifting up the stones and examining 
the trees. I was passionately fond of the order 
Hymenoptera, which you doubtless know as being 
one of the noblest and most magnificent of the 
Insecta." 

Everest made a slight movement of surprise, but 
the movement, slight as it was, did not escape the 
doctor, who, carried away by his enthusiasm, con- 
tinued with, — 

" Can you be ignorant, sir, that the order of 
Hymenoptera is divided into two sections ? The 
first, that of the Terebrants, is of little importance, 
it is true, although it is composed of the two 
families of the Entomophaga and the Phytiphaga, 
each counting two or three tribes ; but the second 
is the Aculeates, comprising four families, which 
cover the world with their représentatives. Of 
thèse four families, two — the Fossores, with the 
wood wasps, and the Diplopteres, with the com- 
mon wasps — are respectable, it must be admitted ; 
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but wliat do you say to the two others, the Heter- 
ogynes and the Melliferes, who are represented by 
the ant and the bee ? Assuredly an order which 
comprises two such marvellousinsects well deserves 
to be called glorious." 

^* Assuredly," said Everest, somewhat be- 
wildered by the nomenclature. 

" One of the great sorrows of the entomologist," 
continued the imperturbable doctor, " is that the 
portion of the animal kingdom to which he dévotes 
himself is so vast that no huraari brain can grasp 
ail its détails. Soon I found that the order of 
Hymenoptera itself was too extensive for m y 
feeble efforts. Graduâlly I had to lirait myself ; 
I abandoned the Terebrants. Then came a day 
when the Aculeates frightened me, and I was re- 
duced to fix my choice on a single family — I mean, 
to take up my quarters with a single tribe. For 
me this was a moment replète with anguish. I 
should hâve liked to take up the Apida3 ; but im- 
portant work had been donc with them, as frora of 
old the learned hâve pursued the bées. At length 
I made my décision, and I selected the incom- 
parable tribe of the Formicaries. 

" How glad I am that I made the choice ! I 
began my studies with the humblest member of 
the tribe, the fringed ant {Formica emarginata), 
which builds its dwellings in the neighbourhood of 
mau, in the cracks in the walls, and at the foot of 
the trees in the gardens. But scarcely had I begun 
to work at the humble créature with the microscope 
than I was overwhelmed with admiration. I soon 
learnt that the ganglion hidden in the folds of the 
thorax places the ant immediately after man in the 
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scale of being, for this centre of ail instinct, of ail 
intelligence, is, in proportion, twice as large as the 
brain of the largest animais. If the éléphant had 
a brain as ranch developed as that of the ant in 
proportion to his bulk, his enormous head would 
not be able to hold its fiftieth part. 

" It was then I comprehended the secret of the 
magnificent social organization of the ant, with its 
labour and foresight, its perfect equality and order 
which nothing can trouble. In this little insect I 
admired the strength with which he moves such 
relatively enormous weights, the speed of his 
movements superior to that of ail other creeping 
animais, the ingenuity of his buildings, with their 
granaries, nurseries, and meeting-halls. 

** At length I made a summary of my observa- 
tions and researches, and to the 
Academy of Sciences at Lille I pre- 
sented a memoir on Formica emargi- 
nata, which brought me an honour- 
able mention. 

" Kept at Hazebrouck by my f ather ' s 
business, in which I continued to 
work at my trade of taxidermist, I 
had to be content with studying, one 
after another, only the local species. 
And so in turn I passed in review 
the black ant (the nigra^ which peoples our fields), 
the yellow ant (the rufa^ whose vast constructions 
are scattered amongst our woods), the clouded ant 
(fuUginosafWhichhmldsthe separate cells separated 
by the light partitions), the little ant (the cunicu- 
laHa)^ &c., &c. 

" But I soon ran out of spécimens. I had ex- 
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hausted the sub-genus Formica. I then passed. to 
other members of the tribe, but I found such 
a few représentatives of them in our district that 
I had to content myself with preliminary studios 
only. It was in this way that I worked up ail 
the peculiarities of the genus Atta, a kind of 
gigantic ant, which, as its name shows — ^it cornes 
from the Greek attos — jumps andleaps on its prey, 
and even attacks mice and shrews ; that of the 
Polyergues — from the Greek poluergos — that is to 
say, * toilers/ with their powerful mandibles f ur- 
nishedwith regular teeth; that ofthe Poneres, or 
wicked ants, of the Cryptoceres, and the Myrmices. 
I knew that each of thèse tribes had its varieties 
in infinité number scattered over the globe, but 
of ail thèse numerous varieties I could not find a 
spécimen to study properly. I vras eager tô do 
what none of my forefathers had done — to go out 
in the vrorld and become personally acquainted 
with ail thèse interesting things. 

" About this time my father died ; my poor 
mother had preceded him by some years. There 
was nothing now to keep me at Hazebrouck. I 
resolved to sell my father's business. TJn- 
fortunately I was in too much of a hurry, and the 
sale brought me very little. 

*' But I went to' Paris. Before starting on my 
wanderings I was anxious to consult the collections 
and the library at the Muséum. I then discovered 
so many marvels that I forgot my projects. Months 
passedj and one fine day I found myself on the 
Paris pavement — with nothing. 

" Entomology is unfortunately not a science on 
which its disciples can easily live. As for medicine, 
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I wanted a practice, but I had none. You can 
hardiy grow a round of patients in a few hours. 

"I had to résume my old trade, and very mncli 
to my disgust I returned to the bird-stuflfing. I 
had been for some tirae with the Mennevals, when, 
appreciating my abilities and spécial knowledge, 
they offered me the place of one of their travellers 
who had come to a tragic end in Guinea. I accepted 
it with great joy. This unexpected proposai 
realized the dream of my life. 

" I first visited Africa, and as I collected my 
birds I made several hicky finds. Then I wentto 
Araerica, where I was immensely fortunate. There 
I had the pleasure of discovering the only really 
dangerous ant which exists on the globe. Not 
knowing the species, which is about as large as a 
wasp, I picked it np, and it stung me in the 
thumb. This sting, besides a sharp momentary 
pain, gave me fever and shivering fits, which 
îasted for twenty-four hours, notwithstanding the 
fréquent application of ammonia to the wound. 
The natives told me that many similar stings 
had resulted in death. 

" On my return I sent a memoir to the Academy 
of Sciences on Cryptocerus atratus. Thenceforward 
I was a celebrated man. 

" Since then I hâve not ceased to accumulate 
materials for the scientific monument that I dream 
of raising to the noble tribe of Formicaries. The 
savings I hâve been able to make out of my income, 
which is not a small one, as I hâve a share in the 
profits of my expéditions, will shortly enable me 
to retire and dévote myself to the work which will 
be the crowning point of my career.'* 
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The doctor stopped. The rapidity of his elocu- 
tion, the enthusiasm awakened by his brillîant 
remembrances, lit up his eyes with fire till they 
sparkled again through the golden ciroles of his 
spectacles. 

Everest now looked at him with respect, not 
that he understood very much of the rapid sum- 
mary of the scientist, but because he admired this 
man who, poor in purse and weak in body, had 
simply, without boast or brag, sacrifioed everything 
— ^his fortune, his comfort, and his life — for a 
scientific idea. For the first time for a good many 
years the young lord felt the awakening of an 
interest within him to which he was a stranger. 
He was on the point there and then of offering to 
assist the unknown with his wealth. But he un- 
derstood that his offer would be declined, and 
perhaps cause the doctor to feel hurt. And so he 
said, in a kindly voice, — 

** And to what country are you now thinkingof 
gomg ? 

" In a week," answered Dr. Holbeck, ** Barbarou 
and I start for the west coast of India. I expect 
to find many strange things for my employers as 
well as for myself . They tell me that the jungles 
abound with birds and ants. I shall there study 
the interesting varieties of the termites, for I con- 
fess that I hâve allowed thèse curions insects to 
remain outside the circle of my studies. My excuse 
is that in their habits they fuUy justify the title 
of * white ant ' gi\ren them by the vulgar, for they 
are animais quite strange tothe tribe of Formicaries. 
Termites, sir, are not Hymenoptera ; they belong 
to the family of the Planipennes, of the order 
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Neuroptera, and are conseqiiently cousins-german 
to the dragon-flies, may-flies, scorpion-flies, and 
semblides." 

" Ob, indeed ! '* exclaimed Everest, but he said 
so with such an air of surprise and polite astonish- 
ment that the doctor could hardly keep from 
laugbing. 

*' Really, sir," said he, " I ought to apologize 
for ail the trifles I hâve been bothering you with. 
You probably think of an ant much as you do of 
a fish or an apple ; but a little of it is your fault, 
for you started me on my hobby, and you should 
hâve stopped me." 

Everest was about to assure the doctor of the 
pleasure he had had in listening to him, when he 
was interrupted by the noise of many voices. It 
was the billiard-players, who after innumerable 
pools were coming back into the room. 

Barbarou, redder and noisier than ever, marched 
at their head, and, folio wed by the captains, was 
carelessly advancing towards the end, when he 
stopped rather confused at seeing the stranger in 
conversation with Holbeck. 

"I beg your pardon, gentlemen; I interrupt 
you," he said. 

"Not at ail," answered the doctor, who had 
risen. " Allow me to introduce Lord Everest, a 
young Englishman, travelling for amusement and 
information, and who did well in honouring the 
Boule d'Or with his présence." 

Everest bowed, and the captains bowed, but 
rather sheepishly. 

It was Barbarou who first found his tongue. 

" Sir," said he, holding out his hand to the 
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youDg stranger, " I am glad to make your 
acquaintance, but I hâve a vague idea that I hâve 
seen you somewhere before." 

"This morning at the railway station," said 
Everest. 

" Ah, yes ! yes 1 " exclaimed Barbarou. " Were 
you not the man I nearly upset as I rushed af ter 
the omnibus to this Boule d'Or ?" 

" The same," said the impassible Bnglishman. 

"Then please allow me to apologize again," 
continued the sailor. " The omnibus was on the 
go, and I was af raid I had not a moment to lose. 
That is the explanation of my exubérant vivacity." 

"You owe me no excuses, sir," said Everest. 
" It is I, on the contrary, who ought to thank you 
for that insignificant event. It is due to it, as I 
hâve told the doctor, that I am at this moment in 
such pleasant society, and it may perhaps hâve 
the happiest conséquences for me." 

The young .man firmly grasped the hand that 
Barbarou held out to him, and Barbarou warmly 
responded to the grip, asking himself ail the time 
why this Englishman appearod so thankful for his 
having nearly knocked him down. 







"A ver; resUess niglit." 



CHAPTER VI. 

HI8 LOBDSHIP'S PLANS. 



At tte close of this mémorable day Lord Everest 
paBBed s, very restless nîght. It was in vain that, 
tum as he would, he tried to sleep. The day ap- 
peared before he had succeeded in findiog rest. 
At the first rays of the suu he jumped out of bed, 
rang for the faithful John, and quickly begao to 
dress. 

What then was the cause of such unusual agi- 
tation on the part of a man whom spleen's heavy 
hand had so long held entbralled? Were his 
dismal schemes to take some new departure, or 
had not the bed fumished by the hoatess of the 
Boule d'Or fulfilled its soothing promises? 

Nothing of the sort. Everest could only con- 
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gratulate himself at havîng found so quiet and 
comfortable a room, and dismal fchoughts were 
very far away from him; for, to the profound 
astonishment of John, the young.man, as he pro- 
ceeded with his dressing, had not once ceased 
whistling some of the gayest airs from a fashion- 
able operetta. 

What mysterious event had brought smiles and 
gladness to the face which up to then had been 
so gloomy with weariness ? 

Decidedly Dr. Holbeck and the impetuous Bar- 
barou would hâve been surprised to learn that 
they had been the authors of this almost miraculous 
cure. Nevertheless to nobody else belonged the 
honour. 

Everest had gone up to his room pursued by 
the memories of ail that he had just heard, and 
after thinking over it for the whole night, had 
decided that without delay he would go to India. 

Perhaps, he thought, it vrould be simpler to 
seoure a cabin in one of the first mail-boats, and 
be off to thèse foreign shores vsdthout mentioning 
the scheme to anybody. But then he would fall 
back into the solitude which weighed on him so 
heavily, and he would continue to be misérable 
until the happy hour when fate, represented by 
some colossal tiger, would come to reUeve him of 
his life. While if he could persuade the two 
bird-hunters to go with him, his last days would 
be enlivened by their cheerful company. 

" In short," said he to himself, " I only ask 
one thing, and that is to die soon, but that is no 
reason why I should deprive myself of the little 
satisfaction that a miserly fate allows me. Never 
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in my life did I meet with pleasanter fellows than 
those two friends. Barbaroii, with his inex- 
haustible loquacity, is as gay a companion as I 
could wish for; he is polite in spite of his rude- 
ness, as far as I can judge for myself, and brave 
in spite of his bragging, for so the doctor says. 
As for him, he seems to be a very pearl amongst 
men, a scientist to whom his science will ensure a 
fortune, and armed with his gold spectacles, braves 
every day a thousand dangers in order to reach 
the solution of the modest scientific probleni he 
has set himself to work out." 

Everest then arose, with hîs mind made up to 
leave for India by the quickest route, and to take 
the two bird-hunters with him. Once he had 
corne to this décision, he thought of acting on it 
immediately, and was going to send John to inform 
the two travellers that he was anxious to speak 
with them. But reflecting that his haste might 
appear somewhat boyish, he resolved to wait till 
breakfast-time, 

At length the clock struck ten, and at the first 
stroke Everest hurried down to the dining-room. 
He was the first to arrive, and took his seat. 
Some of the captains came in af ter him, gave him 
the usual greetings, and sat down. The negro 
began to serve the breakfast. The two natu- 
ralists did not put in an appearance. Everest 
was boiUng over with impatience. 

Suddenly the door noisily opened and Bar- 
barou appeared, f oUowed by the man with the gold 
spectacles. Recognizing the young Englishman, 
they came round to shake hands with him and 
then sat down by his side. 

£ 
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Conversation immediatély began. Again hunt- 
ing adventures became the subject, and the irré- 
pressible Barbarou narrated a few of his exploits 
against the savage denizens of the forest. 

Everest waited for the end of the meal before 
he touched on his scheme, and when the coffeo 
was finished, and Holbeck rose to leave the table, 
the young Englishman also rose and said, — • 

" I should be glad if you and Mr. Barbarou 
would accord me a few minutes' conversation." 

The doctor gave a sign of assent, and, accom- 
panied by the sailor, foUowed Everest towards the 
space between the two Windows. 

" Gentlemen," said the young man, when they 
had seated theinselves in the comfortable arm- 
chairs of Madame Ducoux, " the communication 
I am about to make to you is of immense import- 
ance to me. The whole of my future dépends on 
what I am now doing — that is to say, the few 
months that I hâve to live." Holbeck and Bar- 
barou looked at each other, very much. surprised 
at this preamble, but Everest continued un- 
moved, — 

" It is necessary, in the first place, that you 
should know that I am the possessor of a large— a 
very large — fortune, much too large for me, in 
fact it is one of the burdens of my existence. I 
am beholden to it for only one satisfaction, and 
that satisfaction — a very small one — is that there 
are no such things as obstacles as far as I am con- 
cemed. It matters not to me what the next day 
may bring forth ; and after the conversation I 
had with you, doctor, yesterday, I made up my 
mind that I would start for India as quickly as 
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I could, and that I would ask you to go with 



me. 



" Nothing is easier,'* said the doctor, " for we 
are going to the same place ; we can travel to- 
gether." 

"Yes; but I should like — " Hère Everest 
appeared to hesitate ; he stammered out rather 
than said, ** I should like you to go with me — 
not that you should enter my service, but that I 
should be sure you would not leave me for some 
specified time, which we could settle. In order 
that you may do so, I will give you an indem- 
nity, which you yourselves can fix, to leave the 
house of Menneval, and follow me on my travels." 

Everest waited with anxiety for the answer of 
the two friends. Holbeck knit his brows ; Bar- 
baron became redder than was his won t. 

At length the doctor broke the silence. 

" I see, sir," said he, coldly, " that you hâve 
made a mistake about us. We are under engage- 
ment to the house of Menneval, but neither I 
nor my f riend Barbarou is in any one's service." 

" Oh, sir 1 " interrupted Everest, with much 
feeling, " do you think I intended to insuit a man 
like you — a scientist whose character inspires me 
with so much respect and sympathy ? I am a 
f oreigner, and not quite master of your language. 
My words hâve doubtless misinterpreted my 
thoughts." 

** I am sure of it," quickly replied Holbeck, 
somewhat softened ; " but, to my great regret, it 
is impossible for either myself or my friend to 
accept your proposai. Although we are iûde- 
pendent enough to travel to suit our fancy, y 

E 2 



52 THE KTNG OF THE TIGERS. 

we are bound to the Mennevals by formai en- 
gagements." 

" We will never work for a rival house,'* added 
Barbarou, 

" You see it is impossible," continued Holbeck. 

** It only remains, then,*' said Everest, " for me 
to apologize for having bothered you with my 
indiscreet invitation. For a moment it seemed 
tbat fortune smiled on me. For the first time for 
many years I felt a little pleasure in planning 
this. Alas ! I see that f ate is against me. Good- 
bye, gentlemen." 

Poor Everest had such an unhappy look as he 
said thèse words that Barbarou felt quite troubled. 
^* Well," said he, ail of a sudden, " I don't see, 
young sir, that you need regret it so much. It is 
true that Holbeck is a leamed f ellow that one 
would like to hâve with him — for he knows every- 
thing, the wretched little man ! — but as for me, 
with my scarecrow of a head, I should not make 
much of a body-guard. As for servants like us, 
you can find them, if you like, thirteen to the 
dozen." 

" Tut, tut, tut ! " interrupted Holbeck, in his 
turn ; ^^ we did not understand each other at first, 
but we can arrange it. What part of India do 
you think of going to ? " 

" I do not know," answered Everest, again 
bewildered by his disappointment. " It does not 
matter where I go." 

" What ! it does not matter ? " exclaimed Hol- 
beck. 

" I mean to say that I hâve no fixed plan," 
continued the young man. " I want to go into 
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the interior, for I am only goîng to India to hunt 
the big game." 

** WeU, then, in myturn/* contînued the doctor, 
" I will make you a proposition. Neither hâve 
we any settled plan. We are going to India in 
search of birds, animais' skins, and rare insects. 
AU through the country where thèse thîngs are 
found game is never wanting. Oonsequently we 
will make you an offer. Come with us 1 " 

" Come with you ? " asked Everest, in a trem- 
bling voice. 

" That is to say/* continued the doctor, " that 
you are in no way bound. You can hunt, while 
we coUect. You follow our road or we folio w 
yours, for, as I tell you, we are free to go where 
we please. If you hâve had enough of our society 
you can leave us, or if we do not care for yours 
we can leave you. In a word, we will travel like 
three friends — perhaps like three good friends— 
and that is ail. Will that do for you ? " 

** WiU that do for me ? " exclaimed Everest. 
" My dear Dr. Holbeck, you are an angel 1 AUow 
me,'* and he shook the doctor's hand with such 
vigour as almost to shake off the celebrated spec- 
tacles. " Oh, sir ! " added Everest, as he turned 
to Barbarou, " I am indeed glad 1 " 

But doubtless Barbarou' s red face dîd not re- 
mind him of an angel's, either with or without 
spectacles, for he gave his hand a much gentler grip. 

The doctor, to seal the compact, ordered in the 
necessary ingrédients for the composition of the 
Schiedam mixture — "tonicand strengthening " — 
and before the three steaming glasses the bases of 
the future alliance were settled. 
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A week afterwards the Hougîy, one of tho 
magnificent boats of the Messageries Maritimes, 
glided inajeBtically out of the harboùr of Mar3eilles, 
with a long plume of smoke floating behiod her. 

Prom the after-deck three passengers contem- 
plated the splendid panorama of the roadstead, 
■with its hundreds of vessels, its pictureaque 
islands, its superb framework of hare rocky 
mountains, at the foofc of which lay the vast 
amphithéâtre of the great PhocaBan city, 

" New, confess, Lord Everest, that Marseilles 
ia the fineat city in the world," said one of the 
passengers to his neighbour, "with a strong Pro- 
vençal accent. 

But the Englishman made no reply. With a 
frown he fixedly regarded the sunny shore that he 
waa BO rapidly leaving. Suddenly ne held out his 
hand, made a gesture of adieu, or of menace, and 
murmured, " Farewell, old Europe ! may I never 
see you agaiu! " 

*' Bah I " said a little man with a white eravat 
who waa standing near. " Do not be too sure of 
that, my friend; we shall see it again some day." 



1 Le vcBsel drore farward in bage leap». 



CHAPTBR VII. 

THE ABBITAL. 

The magnificent fleet of the Messageries lias no 
speedier craft than the Hougly. On the morn- 
ÏDg of the eîghteenth day after leaving Maraeillea 
the mail boat aighted the coast of India. 

At the first cry of " Land ho I " the paasengera 
had tumbled up ont of their cabins. Grouped 
on the deck, they directed- their greedy gaze to- 
wards a low monotonous coast partly hidden from 
thera by heavy clouds. Opinions as to the first 
look of the country so rich in legendary lore were 
interchanged. Some did not conceal their dis- 
appointment ; others, of easier disposition, or per- 
hap8 afllicted with incurable ehortsightedness, 
went into ecstasies over the view in ail good 
faith, or admired it without seeing it. 

DoctoT Eolbeck, as one of the shortsighted, 
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threw in lus lot "witli the enthusiastie group, 
^ although iiia famoue gold spectacles 

might bave made him more cau- 
tions. 

"And there," said he, in quite 
a lyrical tone, ia the sacred soÛ of 
India, the cradie of ail our science 
and civilization, that favoured land 
where man first found the chain 
with which he Js linked to the lowest 
living form, and on his brow en- 
graved the lofty thoughts of me- 
tempsychosis. la it not beaufciful ? " said he, 
turning to Everest. 

"It may be beantifnl close to, but it is very 
ugly from a distance," said the young English- 
man phlegmatically. 

"There you arel" interrupted the illus- 
trious Barbaron. "Beautiful! Uglyl For my 
part, I see nothing but clouda, which, you may 
dépend upon it, will gïve us a drenching in a 
minute or two." 

The captain, who was passing at the moment, 
heard what he said, and observed, — ■ 

" You are right, sir ; those clouda bode us no 
good." 

"We are unlucky," said the doctor, "Seven- 
teen days under a scorching sun for our passage, 
and the bad weather when we arrive I Happily 
we shall be at Bombay in an hour or so ; shall 
we not, captain?" 

" In an hour 1 " exclaimed the captain. " Yoa 
cannot hâve given it a thought. I shall be only 
too glad to come to an anchor in Bombay har- 
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bour bef ore the evening. See how those clouds 
are piling up ; we shall soon be in the thick of it, 
and very lucky we shall be if we find the Kanheri. 
I must leave you, gentlemen, and keep an eye 
on the squall.*' 

The captain had hardly gone bef ore large drops 
of rain fell on the deck. A shiver seemed to run 
over the sea, the waves rose threateningly, and 
the ship began to pitch. 

The passengers hurried into the saloon. Hol- 
beck alone refusing to retire, his two firiends 
remained with him, and Avrapped in their 
mackintoshes, whîch John had been sent for, 
they prepared to watch the raging sea. 

The storm grew with a rapidity and intensity 
terrible to contemplate. Assailed by the furious 
surge, the vessel drove forward in huge leaps. At 
every bound her iron frame creaked ominously. 
The sea every now and then dashed on to the 
deck, and washed about the seats and benches. 

Holbeck refused to quit his post. Holding 
on for support, he tried to pierce the gloom and 
discover this coast of India, which seemed to be 
but a deceitful apparition. In vain the water 
swept round his little legs, trickled down his gold 
spectacles, and, worse than ail, saturated the 
lovely green veil with which he had omamented 
bis helmet. But the good doctor had lost ail 
his philosophy and was indulging in bitter regrets. 

*' To be shipwrecked in sight of port 1 " he 
murmured. 

'' Well, is that not the image of life ? ]' asked 
Everest, who impassibly watched the furious sea. 
" Man fights against his fate, he seems to corne 
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victorious from the strife, and death strikes him 
just as he is going to enjoy his triumph; hàppy 
is he who never knows the bitterness of him 
who is always beaten and strives in vain for 
deliverance." 

"Ta, ta, ta; you soon shut us up, my 
lord," quickly answered Holbeck. " I believe it 
was understood, once for ail, that you gave us a 
year to work your cure in, and that till then you 
were to leave ofE those dismal invocations to 
Proserpine. For my part, I beg to say that it 
will be no consolation to me to die on those reefs 
that I see away there, or to furnish a meal to 
one of the sharks that hâve been foUowing us for 
the last week ; for, in the first place, I want to 
see you cured of that abominable malady of yours, 
which is unworthy of a good-hearted, brave, in- 
telligent lad like you ; and, in the second, because 
I would leave incomplète the great work of my 
lifo, my monograph on ants, which I know no 
other man in Europe is capable of finishing." 

" Will you listen to my advice ? " said Barbarou, 
who was stooping down on the deck and shelter- 
ing from the shower. " You are only wasting 
your time in arguing like that ; the squall is not 
worth the honour you are paying it. There is 
nothing in it to be alarmed at. What do you say 
to my telling you what happened to me when I 
went round the Cape in the Grocodile ? The first 
wave that came aboard swept the deck as clean 
as a dining-table, and the ship, just like a cork, 
was seized by the. waves, which seemed moun- 
tains high, and pitched — " 

" Yes, I know," interrupted Holbeck with a 
sigh. " Your shipwreck, Barbarou, is the most 
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pathetic I ever heard of , but that does not make 
our présent position any more satisfactory. You 
sée we hâve now got the cape round on the South- 
west, that is to say we hâve tumed our backs on 
India. We shall not reach Bombay before morn- 
ing, if we ever reach it. There is no good in 
stopping hère to be drenched in this way. Let us 
go and hâve a glass of Schiedam, that will warm 
us up, and perhaps make us take a more lively 
view of the future." 

" Agreed ! " exclaimed Barbarou, with enthu- 
siasm, and the three frieuds went below. 

And the term friends which we hâve applied to 
our heroes must not be taken as a mère matter 
of form. Holbeck, Barbarou, and Everest had 
really aud truly become most excellent friends 
since we saw them leave the Boule d'Or together. 
A friendship of eighteen days, you say ? Well, 
the friendship was genuine, ail the same. 

Everest had not been slow to unbosom himself 
to his new companions. He had told them of 
his troubles, his griefs, his dismal anticipations. 
Holbeck had been deeply moved at the récital, 
and had made up his mind to undertake the cure 
of this wounded spirit. Barbarou, with a less 
sensitive tempérament, but unaffectedly good- 
natured, had promised to second the doctor's 
efforts. While Holbeck, as a scientific man and 
a naturaJist, hoped to give his patient a désire for 
life by awakening in him a love for the secrets of 
entomology, the sailor hoped to save Everest by 
8ome dramatic adventure, which would resuit in 
the Englishman, from sheer gratitude, resolving 
to live his hfe in peace or continue to share ther 
adventurous career. 
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The young man had quickly discovered the 
conspiracy between his companions, and, recog- 
nizing its disinteresteduess, had allowed the trial 
to be made. He had beaides welcomed it with BO 
much good-will that the short voyage had ap- 
peared much sborter, aod he was already dreading 
the moment when he would leave the ship and 
again bave to mis in society with other men. 

The mail-boat continued to drive along at full 
steam away from the Indian coast, and the three 
friands sipped their grog as quietly aa the tre- 
mendous roïling allowed them. About the middle 
of the day the wind fell and the sky cleared up a 
little. The Hougîy agaîn headed towards the land, 
and was soon hailed by one of the pilot brigs 
on the station, which had sighted her in the morn- 
ing and came ofE in search. 

The wavea were too rougb to 
aUow the pilot to board, and so 
the steamer had to foUow the brig 
as she showed the way. 

The passengers were again on 
deck. The sight of the little brig 
by the side of the imposing mass 
of the Hougly in the still angry sea 
was well worthy of their admira- 
tion. Rising with a leap to the 
crests of the waves, and plunging 
till she was half-hidden in their 
furrows of foam, she led the colossus through the 
labyrinth of reefs which i-ender the approach to 
Bombay so dangerous. On each side o£ her the 
aurges broke with fury on to the rocks that lay 
just at the water-level. A ship attempting th,e 
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narrow channel without a guide would, it was 
obvions, inevitably be lost. 

Holbeck, wbo followed the proceedings of the 
pilot with much interest, could not help exclaim- 

** There, my lord, are gallant fellows who every 
day sacrifice their lives — but only to save those 
of others." 

The young man slightly frowned at this re- 
mark, for its meaning was unmistakable ; but to 
atone for the doctor's thoughtlessness Barbaron 
immediately broke in with, — 

"Those fellows do not do anything so very 
extraordinary, for they are covered with cork 
from head to foot, What do you say to the 
pilots at the mouth of the Sénégal, who in taking 
you over the bar are pleased to capsize their beat 
in order that they niay fish you ont from the 
foaming waves, and carry you to land on their 
shoulders ? That' s the sort of man for me I " 

Everest was obliged to laugh, Barbarou was 
content, The cJoud had fled, 

Meanwhile the Hougly had corne through the 
channel and entered the calm water. The road- 
stead, one of the finest in the world, presented 
itself to the travellers under an aspect of deep 
gloom ; the heavy grey sky, the torrential rain, 
and the shipping and the banks hidden in a thick 
mist, formed a very unattractive spectacle. Not- 
withstanding Holbeck's enthusiasm at reaching 
the long-wished-for land, he had considérable 
difficulty in expressing his admiration. 

Scarcely had the steamer cast anchor at about 
a hundred yards from the shore than she was 
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sorrounded bj a crowd of little boats^ loaded with 
natives, who in the twinkling of an eye jumped 
out of them, swarmed up to the assault along the 
ladders, and stormed the deck. The gallant boat- 
m en feared the rain more for their clothes than 
their skins, for thej were ail as naked as Poly- 
nesians. Seeing themselves surrounded by this 
crowd of yelling, capering savages, the passengers 
mîght well think that the captain of the Hougly 
had made a mistake, and instead of bringing them 
to Bombay, the capital of the western presidency 
of British India, had delivered them over to some 
cannibal tribe of the South Seas. 

The alarm of the timid changed into terror 
when they found the savages precipitating them- 
selves on to them, and snatching from them their 
umbrellas, bags, portmanteaus, and indulging in 
the most incompréhensible vociférations. 

Holbeck, attacked in this way, defended him- 
self gallantly with his umbrella, and kept his 
aggressors at a distance, but he would infallibly 
hâve succumbed had it not been for the opportune 
arrivai of Everest and Barbarou, who came up 
from the saloon with their bags and rushed to 
their friend's help. 

At the sight of this reinforcement the savages 
fell back, and the doctor, purple with anger, at 
length found sufficient voice to shout to them, — 

" The first man that touches my bag, I will 
iinpale him 1 " 

At this terrible threat one of the savages bowed 
his face to the ground, and in a humble voice said, 
in broken English, — 

" We want take you hôtel." 
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" I know/' answered Holbeck, " but you must 
not lay hands on me or on my bag/* 

And the storm ended in the travellers coming 
to an understanding with the terrible savages, 
who were only excessively zealous hôtel touts, 
xind the doctor handed over to one of them the 
care of himself and friends. The three left the 
ship, and, witb their luggage, installed themselves 
in a naiTOW canoë. There was still a considér- 
able swell on the sea, notwithstanding the shel- 
tered roadstead, and Barbarou, finding himself 
seated in this nutshell, could not help thinking of 
the Sénégal boatmen, who half-drown their pas- 
sengers in order to hâve the merit of saving 
thera. 

However, the boat, in spite of its heavy load, 
flew through the water, and in a few minutes 
reached the end of the ApoUo bandar, a long 
embankment of stone wbich runs well out in front 
of the harbour. 

But hère came another difficulty. It was 
necessary to leave the boat and step on to the 
stairs that lead to the quay — an opération that 
looked simple enough, but which the agitation of 
the waves rendered somewhat dangerous. Bar- 
barou, active a^ a monkey, made one jump from 
the boat to the steps, and was up them in an 
instant- Everest, with more calmness, waited 
his opportunity, put his foot on the lowest step 
as tbe wave retired, and, without hurrying him- 
self, walked up the two or three above it before 
the wave returned. Holbeck, who was watching 
iiim, resolved to imitate this manœuvre, p-^ 
lightly jumped on to the lowest step ; but b 
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he had set f oot on the second the wave came barck, 
covered him up to the waist, and would assuredly 
hâve swept him ofE had not Everest seized him 
in his arms and snatched him ont of danger. 

" I owe you one, my friend," said the doctor 
warmly, as he reaohed the level of the quay, 
** Without you I should really hâve been ship- 
wreoked in harbour ! " 

Meanwhile the porters had brought the lug- 
gage and put it on the now-deserted quay, for 
the rain was falling in torrents ; and the other 
passengers, more experienoed than our three 
friends, had as soon as they arrived chartered the 
vehicles in attendanoe and gone off into the town. 

A solitary Indian, with a face the colour of 
soot, wearing a green uniform and an immense 
turban, was taking shelter in a sentry-box and 
gloomily contemplating the grey sky pouring 
down its unceasing déluge. At the sight of the 
travellers he resolved, with much apparent regret, 
to leave his shelter and advance to meet them, 
and then, pointing with his finger to the luggage, 
he said, with the tone of an automaton, " Any- 
thing to déclare ? '* 

•* No, sir ; nothing that I know of," answered 
Holbeck, who was the spokesman of the party, 

The Indian continued to examine the baggage 
with that inquisitorial eye which is characteristic 
of custom-house oflâcers in every part of the world; 
but, favoured doubtless with the gift of double 
vision, he seemed satisfied with this merely super- 
ficial examination, and, without opening a box, 
passed to the examination of the travellers them* 
selves. 
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Everest, Barbarou, and the unobtrusive John 
seemed to inspire the scrupulous f unctionary with 
no suspicion ; but not so Holbeck. 

" What hâve you got there ? " asked he at length. 

" There ? " said Holbeck, in rather an alarmed 
tone; *'nothing — at least, nothing to déclare; it 
is only a microscope." 

"A microscope?" said the questioner, becom- 
ing défiant. " Let me see ifc." 

" But I would remai'k, sir," said the doctor, 
humbly, ** that it is raining hard, and that the 
rain may damage the délicate instrument." 

** Open your umbrella 1 " said the oflBcer, im- 
patiently. 

Holbeck understood that he must obey. He 
opened his umbrella, drew the microscope out of 
his bag, and, after taking it out of its case, showed 
it to the Indian. 

The custom-house officer frowned as he exa- 
mined the instrument, and theu said very coldly, 
" It is well, sir ; the article is not subject to duty. 
You can put it back. But you ought to know 
that it is not permitted to play jokes on men in 
authority." 
. " What, sir ? " said Holbeck, quite astounded. 

" Know," continued the customs officer, " that 
I am quite aware that what you call a microscope 
is nothing but a revolver. Go, gentlemen ; you 
can pass." 

And with great majesty the officer regained his 
sentry-box, leaving the doctor completely over- 
whelmed at baving discovered a British functionary 
ignorant enough to mistake a microscope for a six- 
shooter. 

F 
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The rain continued to descend in torrents. The 
travellers remained alone on the quay, looking ont 
for some vehicle to take them intothetown, the first 
houses of which appeared through the mist about 
a mile off on the other side of a vast esplanade. 
But the quay and the esplanade were deserted. 
They decided then to walk to their promised 
lodgings, and to let the porters foUow on with the 
luggage. 

Drenched with the rain, and wading through 
liquid mud, they at last reached the neighbour- 
hood of the fort, and by dark and narrow streets 
gained the Royal Hôtel, to which their guide led 
them. 

The hotel-keeper, a large Parsee, clothed in a 
long robe of black cloth bordered with red, and 
wearing a cardboard cap very like a mitre, received 
them obsequiously. 

" What do thèse gentlemen désire ? " asked he. 

" What we désire!" said Holbeck, who was 
getting impatient. *^Your eyesight must be 
good ! We désire three rooms where we can 
dry ourselves and rest a little after our promenade 
through the swamp." 

" I am indeed sorry that I cannot oblige you," 
answered the Parsee. 

'* You hâve no rooms for us ? " 

" My botel is full. I hâve only one room left, 
but we might put three beds in that." 

** But that is ail I hâve been asking for for the 
last hour ! " exclairaed Holbeck, in a paroxysm of 
anger. "Are the people of this country going 
to drive me mad ? " 

And, frantically waving his umbrella, he entered 
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the Royal Hôtel as if he had carrîed the position 
at tbe point of tlie bayonet. 

In a minute or two the three friends found 
themselves in their room. 

" What a beginning!" exclaimed Holbeck, 
dropping on to a chair. 

Everest said nothing; ail this had diverted him 
more than he could express. 

As for Barbaroii, he walked up and down the 
room. Suddenly he raised his arms and bis eyes 
to the ceiling, which consiated merely of a calico 
sheet that hid the roof, and exclaimed, with fervid 
emphasia, — 

" Oh I dream of my childhood ! Oh 1 gorgeoua 
skj of India, at last [ behold you ! " 



" Custom of the couutrj ! " said Ercrest calmly. 

CHAPTBR VIII. 

THE BANQUET OP THE SHABES. 

Half an hour after their arrivai the tîiree 
travellers, thanks to John, had niade good ail 
damages received at their landing, The doetor 
had abandoned his travelling jacket for his best 
black coat, and looked exactly like a Hotary, 
Barbarou had rcsumed hia beloved garb of a 
raercbant captain, and Lord Everest had become 
the correct gentleman wc met at Marseilles. 

" This hôtel," said Holbeck, " seems to me a 
very vrretched shanty, but there is none better in 
the couutry." 

"At Bombay; tliat is to say, in the town," 
observed Everest. " I looked up Murray on the 
subject. But there are better in the suburbs, 
and I would suggest, that if it is your intention 
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to stop hère, we go in searoh of a more comfort- 
able place to-morrow." 

" Meanwbile," said Barbarou, " let the hôtel be 
good or bad, it seems to me that the time has 
corne for us to try its cookery. I do not know 
what time it is, but my inside has long since 
sounded the dinner-hour." 

"It is at this moment noon at Marseilles," 
said Everest, consulting bis watch. 

'*And that means, unless I am mistaken, six 
o'clook at Bombay," said the doctor. 

He had scarcely finished when the loud roar of 
a gong made the wooden walls of the hôtel shake 
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''That is dinner!" shouted Barbarou, with 
much glee, recognizing a signal in the unusual 
disturbance. 

The three friends came down from their room 
in great haste. To reach the dining-room they 
had to cross a verandah crowded with drinkers, 
who, loUing about in careless attitudes, were pre- 
paring for dinner by the free absorption of brandy 
or bitter béer. 

The dining-room was a large hall with an 
immense table in its centre covered with fruits 
and flowers and glass. Above the table and 
along the whole length of the room hung a frame 
of wood covered with calico, which was swinging 
backwards and f orwards by cords leading away 
from it and served as a gigantic fan. 

Our three friends took their seats ; the guests, 
both ladies and gentlemen, came in, and soon the 
table was fuU. The native butler quietly clapped 
liîs hands. Instantly a crowd of servants clothec 
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in long white robes and wearing large turbans 
began to serve the soup. Each domestio brought 
in a plate and placed it in front of one of the 
diners, and, having done so, stood upright and 
motionless behind the chair with arms folded. 

Barbarou was the first to notice that they were 
not being served; but Holbeck calmed his im- 
patience by pointing out that as they were the 
last to arrive it was only just that they should be 
the last to be served. He was still speaking 
when again at a signal from the butler the 
servants started off ail together, took away the 
plates, and replaced them by others containing 
the first service, and again stood motionless. 

At this Barbarou, who, like his friends, sat iu 
front of his empty plate, could contain himself no 
longer. Seizing his knife, he jingled it furiously 
again s t his glass. 

The unusual sound seemed to astound the 
attendants. The diners paused in their silent 
mastication, and,- shocked and surprised, looked 
up at the author ai this unpardonable proceeding, 
and then, having recognized him as merely a 
French sailor, they gave their heads a disdainf ul 
toss and continued their rapid process of dé- 
glutition. 

Barbarou, seeing no one comîng, continued 
his carillon without troubling himself about the 
Company. 

At last the master of the establishment 
approached, soared almost out of his wits, and 
bending down confidentially between the doctor 
and the Marseillais, whispered to them, — 

'' For goodness* sake stop this disturbance. 
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My table is only frequented by gentlemen, and a 
noise like this will bring discrédit on my house. 
What can I do to please you ? " 

** This is too much ! '* exclaimed Holbeck, 
whose anger had begun to rise ; ** he^ asks what 
he can do to please us ! By George, man, can't 
you give us something to eat ? " 

"To eat?" exclaimed the hotel-keeper, quite 
astonished. 

"Has he gone mad?" asked the doctor, ail of 
a fume. *^ Do you think we hâve sat down hère 
to see other people eat ? " 

A ray of light seemed to penetrate the obtuse 
cranium of the Par see. 

" I see what it is," he said, " thèse gentlemen 
possibly hâve not got khitmatgars ? " 

'' What's that ? " said Holbeck. 

" The khitmatgar is the domestic that waits at 
table," answered the hotel-keeper. 

" Call my servant, will you ? " interrupted Lord 
Everest. 

" Impossible, my lord," answered the Parsee, 
" your servant is European, and he cannot wait 
at table with natives, for they would lose their 
caste." 

"Well," exclaimed Barbarou, "you can do 
what you like ; get us khitmatgars or Chinamen 
just as you please, but if you don't give me my 
dinner l'U jump on this table, l'U smash your 
crockery, and PU soon put a stopper on thèse 
people eating away before my eyes." 

Frightened at this horrible threat, the hotel- 
keeper hastened to say, — 

" Stop, sir, pray ; my own private servants 
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will wait on y ou, but your excellency will pardon 
my saying it is very unusual." 

** My dinner ! " said Barbarou, now become 
quite fierce. 

The Parsee disappeared ; a moment afterwards 
three turbaned men took up their position behind 
the chairs of our friends, and soon enabled thena 
to make up for lost time. 

Everest, forgetting his melancholy, foUowed 
the example of his comrades, and without a 
thought partook of the dishes which sucoeeded 
each other with giddy rapidity. MuUigatawny 
soup, fish and curried prawns, chickens and 
chutney, beef and red sauce, &c., &c. It was 
not till after the thirteenth plate that Barbarou 
took occasion to observe, — 

*' It seems to me that ail thèse things are 
tremendously peppered." 

'* You can well say that," added Holbeck, " the 
dishes are worthy of Pluto's table. I can no 
longer feel my tongue, and I am sure that my 
lips are blistered. The hotel-keeper wishes to 
show us that we are in the proper country for 
spices." 

'* Oh ! '' said Everest, *' we are acquainted with 
ail thèse dishes in England, only we wash them 
down with some décent wine, whereas what they 
hâve given us hère is most dreadful stufE." 

*'What hâve you to complain about?" said 
Barbarou. "If I am to belle ve the label I 
am already in my second bottle of Château 
Laffitte." 

" Drink on, my friend," said Holbeck, " but 
put not your trust in the label. The Laffitte of 
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this country cornes from the laboratory of some 
Liverpool apothecaiy." 

The speed with whîcli the plates succeeded 
each other almost stopped conversation. It was 
necessary to be silent and to hasten unless y ou 
wished to lag behind and disturb the harmony of 
the well-ordered service. 

To the peppered méats there now succeeded a 
séries of sugared confections, puddings, blanc- 
manges, fruit patties, guava jellies, tarts, con- 
serves, &c. 

Imitating his country men at the table, Everest 
in a slow and wearied manner attacked ail that 
was put bef ore him ; but in spite of his apparent 
slowness the impetuous Holbeck had great diflSi- 
culty in keeping up with him, and when the 
doctor saw the fruit appear he gave a deep sigh 
of satisfaction. 

** Ha ! we are nearing the end of this banquet 
of the sharks. My dear friend," said he to 
Everest, " I should like you to know that if I 
am doomed to f eed in this way for many days I 
shall go ofE with plethora." 

"Bosh!" said the young man. "It is the 
proper thing. Look at our neighbours, they 
none of them seem to suffer." 

** Nevertheless," said the doctor, " the English 
hère are said to die like Aies. I see now that the 
climate is not the only cause. If you feed like 
this the climate of an earthly paradise would be 
fatal to the strongest stomach." 

Among the fruits there was one which more 
than any other excited the doctor' s curiosity; it 
was the mango, the celebrated fruit which is at 



74 THE KING OF THE TIGERS,, 

its best at Bombay. However, when Holbeck, 
cutting a mango in two, had taken a spoonful of 
the yeUowish pulp, he made an atrocious grimace. 

" Alas ! '* said he. " How can we believe what 
travellers say ? I bave read a description of the 
mango comparing the fruit to the nectar of 
Olympus, and it tastes to me like sherbet and 
turpentine." 

" Only a question of appréciation," said 
Everest philosophically. " Perhaps after a fort- 
night of turpentine the throat would get so 
accustomed to it that it could not do without it. 
In London the publicans under the name of gin 
are said to sell petroleum broken down with a 
Kttle alcohol, and the people are quite indignant 
if they are deprived of the delightful mixture." 

At last the meal reached its close. The ladies 
rose and left the room, while the gentlemen, 
after saluting their departure with a mère attempt 
at a rise, resumed their seats. The servants 
removed the cloth and covered the table with 
glasses and bottles of gin, brandy, whisky, and 
other alcoholio drinks. Everest took a case out 
of his pocket and offered a cigar to his com- 
panions. 

" My dear friends," said he, "I can hardly 
express my happiness at finding myself at last in 
this land of India, where a secret presentiment 
warns me that I shall find the catastrophe of my 
sorrowful fate." 

" Everest ! " said Holbeck, interrupting him, 
in a tone of friendly reproach. **And our 
bargain ?" 

" I forget it not !" continued the young man; 
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" and I promise to do ail I can to help you to 
attaia the resuit you désire. Only I hâve yet 
another favour to ask of friend Holbeck. He 
knows how ail money matters are painful to me — 
the sîght of a gold coin fiUs me with distress ; 
and consequently I beg him to become the ad- 
ministrator of our finances — the manager of our 
expédition — ^with the consent of Barbarou, of 
course, understood.*' 

" Barbarou is agreeable/' said the Marseillais. 
."From to-day," contînued Everest, "let the 
doctor hâve charge of the cash-box ; he it is who 
will arrange and pay and engage. I know it is a 
heavy task I am asking him to assume, but I 
appeal to the goodness of his heart, for my re- 
covery is concerned." 

" Oh ! the artfulness of the man ! " exclaimed 
Holbeck. "Just as I was going to refuse he 
appeals to my feelings. But it is too bad what 
you ask. I shall hâve to make notes and keep 
accounts." 

" We don't want any notes or accounts," replied 
Everest. " Each puts what he can spare into the 
fund, and when there is no more money it is 
because there is no more." 

"Oh, I see!" said Holbeck. " Quite so ! 
When we put in a penny you put in a pound. 
No, no ; we must go equal shares." 

*' Doctor," said the young Englishman im- 
ploringly. 

" Well, I will say neither yes nor no ; we will 
arrange it by-and-by;" and as he said so the 
good doctor jumped up. from his chair as if he 
had been stung by one of his own cryptoceri. 
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He had just turned liia head a little, and 
behold ! in fi-ont of him an immense pair of boots, 
plaeed in the middle of tbe table. To the boots 
belonged a pair of legs of interminable length, 
and tbe pair of legs ended in a gigantic Englisb- 
man, who was carelcssly sprawling in a rocking- 
chair. But his astonishment became stupéfaction 
when, following the esample, Holbeck saw ail tbe 
rest of hia table eorapanions in tbe same position, 
loUing at full lengfch in tbeir chairs and stretch- 
ing their legs among the glasses and bottles on 
the mahogany of the table. With a scared look 
he demanded an explanation from hia com- 
panions. 

" Cnstom of the country," said Everest calmly. 
" I hâve often seen old Indian officers put their 
feet on the table after meals." 

" Oh, indeed ! " said Holbeck. " The ciiatom 
is not particularly élégant, but travellers are 
always learuing something. For my part, I only 
stretcli mjself when I go to bed. Let us go." 



" I we in jour face tliat joo are disappoiiited !" 



CHAPTBR IX. 

A BE3TLESS KIGHT. 

The travellers regained their roora, and before 
surrendering theniselvea to tbe pleasures of well- 
earned eleep proceeded to explore their apart- 
ment. 

It was a large square place, with white plas- 
tered "walls. Rice-straw matting, fine and silky, 
covered fche floor, but the ceiling was only a clotli 
hooked up to tlie rafters and ornamented with 
several holes, tbrough wliich the roof was visible. 
A few cane cbairs and two dressing-tablea were 
the only fiirniture. AYe were foi-getting, how- 
ever, the three beds so pompously announced by 
the Parsee hotel-keeper. Ranged in bafcfcle array 
in tbe centre of the room, thuy lookod, with their 
high mosquito curtains, more like catafalques. 
It was towards them that the prudent Holbeck 
firat advanced. 
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"Certainly," said he, "this room is not a 
palace ; but 1 hâve seen better at St. Louis on 
the Sénégal, and even at Rio Janeiro. The great 
thing is that the beds should be passable; that 
they should be good would be asking too much." 

And, opening one of the curtains, he peeped 
into the interior of the muslin cage. 

*'Confound itl" he said, briskly withdrawing 
his head : " the mattress is as little and thin as a 
farthing jumble, and they hâve forgotten to give 
us any bed-clothes ! " 

"John, go and find some," said Everest. "I 
see, in this country, if you want anything done you 
must do it yourself." 

"At the same time," said the doctor, "John 
can bring us the necessary ingrédients for some 
Schiedam grog. It is in a case like this, nay 
friends, that you can appreoiate the virtues of 
such a beverage, which will allow us to struggle 
triumphantly against the noxious influences of a 
murderous climate and a villainous diet." 

While John went to exécute his orders Holbeck 
made himself comf or table in one of the chairs, 
took his pipe out of his pocket, deliberately 
loaded it, and lighted it. Then, having acconi- 
plished thèse différent opérations, he gave a long 
sigh of satisfaction. 

"At length," said he, "we are near the close 
of this terrible day of arrivai. Do you remember 
what I said to you, Everest — ^there is nothing more 
dreadful than such a day ? Be it fine weather or 
wet weather, it is always the time of disappoint- 
ment and disillusion. You arrive with your head 
stufi^d fuU of what you hâve read about the 
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country, and you aro astonished to see that the 
reality in no way resembles the picture. And it 
is always the same. When you first see Paris 
you are surprised to find the famous boulevards 
bordered with houses nauch like those of other 
towns ; in Switzerland the mountains appear 
very much like hills, and the first sight of the sea 
is a disappointment to most people. Here doubt- 
less you expected to land on a sandy beach 
shaded with palm-trees, whose summits were 
garlanded with creepers and flowers; a golden 
palki, borne by men of bronze, to lead you to 
a palace of marble encrusted with jasper and 
onyx, and turbaned servants clothed in cashmere 
prostrate at your feet. Do not say no ! Thèse 
are the pictures which I am sure vaguely floated 
tbrougli your mind, evoked by the magie name of 
India. I see in your face that you are disap- 
pointed. As for me, I am not." 

" That is because you are a philosopher," inter- 
rupted Everest. 

"Not at ail," replied the doctor; **but I re- 
member what happened to me with one of the 
most illustrions poets of our time. His works 
made my heart thrill, and I thought of the happi- 
ness I should hâve in beholding the immortal 
genius face to face. The happiness was accorded 
me. One day I met with the poet at one of my 
friends'. The Titan had the face and fisrure of a 
tradesman retired from business; and when he 
opened his mouth it was to complain of a cold 
in the head, which he had had for a week. 
Countries are like men ; you must not judge them 
by appearances." 
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" But, my dear Holbeck/' said Everest, " yo.u 
are not making enough of it. Do you really 
think I was silly enough to pass judgmeiit in that 
daring fashion on a country in which I hâve 
barely set f oot ? I admit that at first sight it is 
not very promising, and that I should not hâve 
been sorry for your gilded palki to get across the 
flat through which we had to paddle, but I hope 
that we shall manage that sort of thîng in time, 
and that the country will prove more hospitable 
to us as we go on." 

" Ah 1 at last hère is John," said Barbarou, 
repressing a yawn, for thèse philosophical disser- 
tations had a soporific tendency. 

The servant entered, carrying a tray with the 
glasses and bottles. Behind him came the hotel- 
keeper. 

" My lord/^ said the Parsee, addressing Everest, 
'* I hâve come myself to inquire what you want, 
for your servant cannot make it clear to me what 
it is." 

" They hâve forgotten to put the clothes on the 
beds," said the young man. 

''Clothes!" repeated the Parsee, in a tone of 
surprise. 

" Yes, clothes ! " said Holbeck, wlio had evi- 
dently become very irritable ; " clothes to cover 
the beds." 

''Clothes!" said the hotel-keeper. "But I 
hâve not got any I " 

"What! you hâve not got any?" exclaimed 
the doctor, bounding from his chair. " Is this 
a uew species of the dinner joke ? If so, please 
say how you go to bed in this country I " 
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" We people," said the Parsee, " lie on tho 
ground on the mats, but European gentlemen lie 
on the beds." 

" With their clothes on ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

" Really ! " said the doctor, somewhat abashed. 

" It is so, sir," continued the Parsee. " It will 
be easy for y ou to-morrow to procure clothes of 
very fine soft silk which are used for the purpose. 
It would be impossible for you to go to bed in any 
other way ; you would be stifled in a European bed, 
or else you would be devoured by mosquitoes." 

" You are right," said Holbeck, a little ashamed 
of bis hastiness. " We will do as the rest do. 
You can retire." 

The hotel-keeper left them, foUowed by John, 
who went off to the small room which had been 
secured for him in a corner of the hôtel. 

" In short," said Barbarou, " this is quite a 
country of savages, and is no better than the 
Gaboon. Just look I The Windows hâve no glass 
in them, they are only lufEer-shutters. And half 
the laths are missing. If we were on the ground 
floor I am sure the jackals could get into the 
room, as they did one day when — " 

But the gallant sailor did not finish his yarn, 
for he suddenly dropped the light he held in his 
liand and roUed on to the ground with a fearf ul 
yell. The light went out as it fell, and the room 
was plunged in profound darkness. 

Everest rapidly felt his way to his companion's 
assistance, while Holbeck, who was compounding 
the Schiedam grog, was so startled that he upset 
the table and ail that was on it. 

a 
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AU the time Barbarou seemed to be fighting in 
the dark with some mysterious enemy, and keep- 
ing up a continuai roar. Everest was unable to 
reacli the Marseillais; in his hurry he ran up 
against one of the beds, fell sprawling into the 
curtains, and got wrapped up in their folds as if 
he had been in a net. 

Holbeck, in quito an agony, heard the impré- 
cations of the Englishman mingled with the yells 
of Barbarou, and felt his heart fail hina. Thoughts 
of Thugs, of garrotters, of Dacoits, rushed through 
his brain. With ail the force of his lungs he 
shouted for help, and at the same time, remem- 
bering that he had some wax matches, he endea- 
voured to throw a little light on the scène of 
carnage ; but the matches had shared in his bath 
when he arrived and refused to strike. 

At last the voice of Barbarou rose again above 
the uproar, and the trembling doctor heard him 
exclaim, in a tone of triumph, — 

''Ah! l've got him this time! I think Fve 
strangled him ! " 

With a frenzied scrape Holbeck lit one of the 
matches, and by its feeble glimmer beheld Bar- 
barou standing in front of him with his hand ail 
covered with blood, and holding up an animal of 
unfamiliar shape. 

** I was talking about jackals," began the sailor. 
" Hère is one that can boast of having given me a 
fright. I never should hâve believed that an 
animal could jump like this; he seized hold of my 
throat, and in a little more I should hâve been 
strangled. And he has got pointed teeth, which 
stuck into my fingers like needles." 
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Everest having been rescued from the mos- 
quito curtain, and tlie docfcor having lîgtted the 
candie, the animal underwent a 
careful examination. 

" But," said Holbeck, " this ia no 
jackal; this is a bat." 

And, taking hold o£ it, he ex- 
tended the long membranes, wbich 
made it look like a fox furnished 
with a demon's wings. 

" Yes," said he, " it is a roussette, 
and a better one than I ever saw 
in » muséum. Look, its wings hâve 
a spread of nearly a yard. With its russet coat, 
sleader head, pointed ears, and pointed snout, 
it ia well worthy of its popular name of the 
flying fox. But it is only a bat ; the queen of 
the cheiroptera, it is true. It ia Pteropus edulis, 
a common Indian species, and dérives ita name 
from its cookery qualities. They say its flesh ia 
equal in flavour and delicacy to a wild rabbit. 
And so, Barbarou, the author of ail your terror 
was only a bat." 

"I don't see," said Barbarou, rather humî- 
liated, " that there ia anjthing agreeable in being 
throttled by a vampire." 

"Oh ! a vampire I " said the doctor. " That 
is a libel ; the roussette ia an honest, inoffensive 
sort of a bat. He had no intention of sucking your 
hlood. He was attracted by the light, and acciden- 
tally knocked up againat you, and then, losing his 
balance, he seized hold of your neck. The em- 
brace of his cold sticky wings is not likely to hâve 
been very pleasant, and had I been in your 
G 2 
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place I should probably bave shouted just aa 
much." 

" The best part of ail tbis is," said Everest, 
" that not a soûl came to see what tbe row waa 
about. We must not trust to other people's help 
in tbis country." 

"Well," said tlie doctor, "the adventure -will 
add a curious spécimen to our collection, but on 
tbis occasion we must dispense with tbe Scbiedam, 
for glasses and bottles went to tbe ground with 
Barbarou." 

To console themselves for tbeir mishap and to 
stifle tbeir émotions, tbe tbree frienda retired to 
tbeir respective beds, or rather disappeared be- 
neath tbe raosquito curtains and stretched them- 
selves half-dressed on the mattress. 

In a few seconds Barbarou and Everest were 
Sound aslecp. Holbeck was awake for some time, 
tbe State of excitement in wbich he bad passed 
tbe day prevented bis resuming his habituai 
calm. 

At length weariness triumphed, 
and he slept, but his sleep was 
troubled with a nightmare. He 
dreamt that be bad been sbip- 
wrecked, and bad taken refuge in 
a cavem, where he was attacked by 
hideous monsters. Suddenly be 
found bimself a prisoner in a bouse 
on fire; the fire-bell sounded tbe 
alarm, tbe firemen sent tbe streams 
of water on to theflaming partitions, 
but a strange torpor prevented 
Holbeck from moving, and be bebeld bimself tbe 
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prey of the fiâmes. At lengtli he made a super- 
human effort — and awoke. 

At first he thought the dream was a reality; 
the Sound of bells fiUed the room, and water was 
trickling over his face. With a bound he was 
out of bed, but the cool grey light of the morning 
showed him his mistake. 

Oiitside, the rain was falling in torrents, and 
the doctor f ound that the water had come through 
the roof, and, running along the calico ceiling, 
was streaming into the room. It seemed that 
this was nothing extraordinary, and had been 
provided for, inasmuch as copper basins had been 
placed at the corners to receive the main drop- 
pings. It was the drops falling on to the métal 
of the basins that gave the bell-like sounds. The 
rain-water in other places, but in lesser quantity, 
was coming through on to the furniture and the 
beds. 

What was to be done? Holbeck remained 
undecided. His comrades were bravely sleeping 
through the rain. To wake them would be cruel ; 
on the other hand, it would never do to let them 
get soaked. A sudden inspiration struck him. 
Spying their umbrellas at the side of the room, 
he opened them, and placed one inside the cur- 
tains over the head of each of the sleepers, and 
then, having prepared a similar shelter for him- 
self, he laid himself down. 

The thought of his companions sleeping calmly 
beneath the umbrellas made him smile. 

" Why hâve we not an artist with us ? " he said 
to himself; " he would hâve a fine subject for an 
allegorical tableau. Youth and strength, per- 
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sonified by Everest and Barbarou, reposing 
beneath the shield of Science." 

And, quite contented with himself, lie fell off 
to sleep. 



" I bcg lo offer yoa my urvicea." 

CHAPTER X. 

THE ANIMAL HOSPITAL. 

The storm Lad passed, and the sun, aiready liigh 
above the horizon, was filUng the room with its 
l'oyons rays when Holbeck was awakened by the 
laughter of his companions. The explosion of 
gaiety was caused by the sight, so little expected 
hy the sleepers, of the three iimbi'ellaa placed 
triumphantly over the beds. With a jump the 
doctor arose and rejoined Everest and Barbarou, 
who were already sitting down to the early break- 
faat just bronght in by the faithful John. 

" It seems I hâve been taking it easy," said 
he, in a jovial tone, " but I deserved to do so. 
Had it net been for me you would hâve awoke 
this morning crippled with rhenmatism." 

He then related the incidents oE the night, 
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which had formed so worthy a finish to those of 
the evening. 

As they finished their breakfast of tea and 
toast Everest exclaimed, — 

"And now to work. Let us arrange tlie plan 
of our future opérations." 

** Botlier ! " said Barbarou. " There you go ! 
Let us liave a little time to breathe. We bave 
hardly got hère j'et. Hâve you already had enough 
of Bombay, when you hâve not even seen it ? " 

"To tell the truth," said Everest, "Bombay 
interests me very little. I am anxious to throw 
myself entirely into that exciting life of adventure 
that both of you hâve described so warmly. 
Every minute that séparâtes us from our depar- 
ture seems an âge to me." 

" Keep calm ! " said the doctor, "I shall do 
nothing to hinder our going up the country. But 
if you will hâve a little patience the few days that 
we pass hère will help your plans considerably. 
Let me hâve time to see the correspondents of our 
house, for whom I hâve letters and crédits. I 
shall then complète the information which I hâve 
been coUecting as we came along. If the purser 
of the Ilougly is to be believed we shall find hère 
a marchant in a large way named Parvou, who, it 
would appear, has large quantities of plumes and 
bird-skins in stock. Perhaps I can do some busi- 
ness with him, and that will allow me to satisfy 
the Mennevals at once, give us a good profit, and, 
what interests you more especially, leave us with 
our hands free for a few months. We can then 
dévote them entirely to ourselves, you to hunt- 
ing and I to my scientific researches." 
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" That is splendid," said Everest enthusîasti- 
cally. " Doctor, y ou are the most excellent o£ 
men." 

At this moment John entered and said, — 

** Hère is a gentleman who wishes to speak to 
the doctor." 

" A very early morning call," said Holbeck. 
" What is the gentleman like, John ? " 

" I cannot say exactly," replied the servant. 
" He looks like an officer, perhaps a gênerai." 

" A gênerai ! " exclaimed Barbarou, '* but we 
cannot receive him with so little ceremony." 

"Askhimin," said Holbeck. 

John opened the door, and there entered a tall, 
fine-looking native with a huge turban and wear- 
ing a long robe embroidered with gold. Across 
his chest stretched a broad belt, which did not 
now, however, hold a sword ; but to make up for 
it he carried in his hand a heavy cane with a 
golden knob. 

The Indian saluted the three travellers with 
much obsequiousness, and then he asked, — 

'* Doctor Holbeck?" 

** That is my name," said the doctor. " Do 
you wish to see me ? " 

** I hâve been told, sir, that you are in want of 
a khitmatgar, and I beg to offer you my services." 

" Are you a khitmatgar ? " said the surprised 
doctor. 

"As you can see, sir, by my costume," replied 
the Indian. 

" Bother ! " said Holbeck in French to his 
companions. ^' They dress their servants well in 
this country. John took him for a gênerai I " 
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And then lie contînued in English to the 
Indian, — 

" What can you do ? " 

" Everytliing, sir; tliat is to say, I can wait at 
table, order your meals,and look af ter your ward- 
robe ; but, sir, you are a gentleman, and you 
know that it is necessary for you to hâve a baihra 
to brush your clothes and clean your boots, a 
mihtar to wash out the room, a hamraal to look 
after the luggage, a bihishti to parry the water, a 
sais for your house, a chokra for your dog, a 
lascar for your tent, and, above ail, a bawarchi 
for a cook, without counting a chuprasi for 
errands, a — " 

" That is quite enough ! " interrupted Holbeck. 
" It is understood that I hâve a régiment to look 
after me. I h ad been told that you would ail 
consider you had lost your caste if you ever 
worked from morning to night, but I thought it 
was a joke. I am satisfied now ; and I see that, 
as far as you are concerned, you will do every- 
thing — if the others will do the rest." 

The Indian smiled a vacant smile, not having 
in the least understood Holbeck's pretty little 
speech, and contented himself by answering with 
a new salutation even humbler than the first. 

"Perhaps the gentleman," added he, "will 
look at my testimonials, which show that I hâve 
been in the service of sahibs for twenty years." 

And he handed to the doctor a bundle of papers, 
ail faded and frayed at the edges. 

Holbeck opened the first with great care and 
read that " Latchman had been a faithf ul servant 
to Colonel Wood for two years, and had given 
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satisfaction/' Those that foUowed informed him 
tliat Latchman, as a servant, was " good, loyal, 
trustworthy, intelligent," &c. In fact, the 
epithets varied each tirae, but the praise was 
nnanimous. Latchman was the pearl of khit- 
matgars. 

The doctor had just concluded his examination 
when the last testimonial attracted his eye. The 
paper was white and new; evidently it came 
from the last master. It was not a bad effort ; 
the few conventional lines had been replaced by 
quite a portrait. 

^* I might," said the writer, " do as my pre- 
decessors hâve done, and get rid of this rascal by 
copying one of the former testimonials, on the 
principle that he who wants to fly should always 
bang ; but I prefer to enlighten my successor, 
and give him the benefit of my expérience- I 
bave said that Latchman is a rascal. I know 
that the term is rather strong. for he is only a 
little thief, a little more of a liar, and very much 
more of an idler — faults, however, that disappear 
on a vigorous application of essence pf rattan. 
Once this has been used, it will be found that, 
notwithstanding his apparent stupidity, he has 
the under-mentioned really excellent qualities. 
Latchman is very intelligent, very clever with his 
hands, and has great tact in getting out of dif- 
ficulties when on a journey ; he is not wanting in 
courage, and is capable of much dévotion to an 
energetic master. But I repeat, in order to bring 
out thèse qualities, it is necessary to begin with 
a thorough dusting of his vicions carapace.*' 
(Signed) « T. Nixon, Major." 
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The doctor, be it well understood, had read 
this report in a very low voice, and when he 
reached the end he said, in French, " This Major 
Nixon is very kind to look after my enlighten- 
ment in this way, but I imagine that he belongs 
to the pessimist school, for if Latchman had 
double the faults he points out, and half the good 
qualities, I should still consider him the pearl of 
servants. We can well pass over a fib or two in 
a man who joins dexterity to intelligence, and 
courage to dévotion, and as to what the major 
so cruelly calls a little of a thief, it only means he 
looks after his perquisites. We can hardly hang 
a man for that. With your approval, I will 
engage Latchman." 

" What ! " said Barbarou, " is this magnificent 
gênerai going to be our servant? " 

" Quite so ! " answered Holbeck ; " but with 
the aid of an innumerable armyof soldiers;" and, 
tuming towards the Indian, he continued, 
" Latchman, you are engaged. We will talk 
about your pay later on." 

Then a suspicion arose in the doctor's mind. 

" Can you read ? " he asked. 

*' Yes, sir; Nagari and Arabie." 

" And English ? " 

" Alas ! no, sir." 

'' So much the better," said the doctor, as he 
handed back the testimonials. " You can begin 
your duties to-day; John will look after you." 

The Indian bowed and retired. 

"Well!" exclaimed Holbeck, *^what do you 
think of that ? Don't you think, my lord, that I 
played the part of chief of the expédition very 
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well? I am scarcely out of bed, and I hâve 
engaged a khitmatgar, and acquainted myself 
with the lîst of the long string of aids and assis- 
tants that this majestic personage requires." 

"Mj sincère compliments," said the young 
man ; ** y ou began with a master-stroke. For my 
part I should hâve been incapable of such a rapid 
décision." 

'*As far as I am concerned," said Barbarou, 
" I should never hâve dared to talk in that way 
to such a fine gentleman. When he came in I 
was just going to offer him an arm-chair. Now," 
said Barbarou, '' let us make haste. I intend to 
dévote to-day to the marvels of this metropolis 
of Western India. As it is fine, leb us go for a 
walk. To-morrow we can dévote to serions 
business." 

John was called, and assisted by Latchman, 
who had already got rid of his stick and his belt, 
set to work to open the boxes and get out for the 
travellers their best attire. 

Holbeck, after a careful shave, went in search 
of a spotless cravat, but suddenly his astonished 
friends saw him make a regular dive into his box, 
and then arise with beaming visage, exclaiming, — 

" Superb 1 It is admirable I Come and look 
at this marvellous work." 

Notwithstanding that Everest and Barbarou 
opened their eyes very wide, they could see 
nothing, and imagined the doctor had gone crazy. 

"What! you see nothing?" said Holbeck. 
*' Don't you see that the bottom of my box is 
absolutely perforated with holes? Did I say 
holes ? Genuine galleries running ail over it. 
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Well, that is the work of termites, white ants, the 
work of a single night. Scentiag their prejr, the 
intelligent insects established communications 
between the floor and the box, and were hard at 
it." 

And, lifting up the box, he uncovered the part 
of the floor on which it rested. His two friends 
then perceived the ground white with the ants, 
and streaked with their galleries. 

" Had my box been there only eîght hours," 
said the docfcor emphatically, " at the end of that 
short lapse of time had you tried to lift it, the 
case and its contents would hâve tumbled into 
dust. One can imagine that at this moment this 
very house is perforated in ail directions by thèse 
prodigious workers, and their work is so cleverly 
carried on that nothing reveals its importance 
until the day when the whole building, gnawed, 
mined, and swallowed, will coUapse like a house 
of cards. Is it not admirable ? " 

** I see nothing admirable about it," said Bar- 
baroû, with the tone of a sceptic. " Your white 
ants are abominable vermin." 

"Abominable! Say, rather, terrible," con- 
tinued the doctor, f uU of enthusiasm. " We must 
bow down before the prodigious strength of thèse 
insects, against whom nothing can fight. A few 
dozen years ago termites brought over in a ship 
attacked the sous-prefecture at Rochelle. It had 
to be abandoned. In this country, where the build- 
ings are of wood,a house once attacked is doomed." 

A quarter of an hour afterwards the three 
travellers left the hôtel, as Holbeckhad siiggested, 
to explore the curiosities of Bombay. 
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Scarcely had they appeared on the thresbold 
than from ail points of the horizon palkis and 
buggies came dashing up towards them. 

Barbarou would hâve cheerfuUy shown off in a 
palki, but the doctor angrily declared that nothing 
in the world would make him consent to be car- 
ried about like a sick man shut up in a box. So 
they got into a buggy, a kind of high-perched 
cab, which is the traditional vehicle of the island. 
When the travellers had arranged themselves on 
the narrow seat, the native conductor squatted at 
their feet, and from this inconvénient position 
guided his skinny and speedy nag. 

" Take us to see the bazaars," said the doctor to 
the coachman, and the vehicle went off at top speed. 

Holbeck had made an excellent choice, for there 
is hardly a town in Asia which ofTers a more 
curions spectacle than thèse bazaars of Bombay. 
They are immense caravanserais, miles in length. 
A world of peoples and races, most varied in type 
and costume, throng the streets of this great city 
— the port of arrivai for travellers from Persia, 
Arabia, Afghanistan, and the African coast, and 
that of departure for ail the pilgrims from India 
to Mecca and the holy places of Islam. Among 
the crowd of natives, each wearing the spécial 
costume of his caste or his district, there passes 
the Persian with his Astrakhan cap, the Arab witli 
his biblical draperies, the Negro, the Chinaman, 
the Burman, and the Malay, a diversity giving to 
the crowd a distinctiveness that no other town in 
the world can présent. The Tower of Babel could 
net hâve gathered round its base a more complète 
collection of the human race. 
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Palkis noisily knock up against each other. 
Chariots surinounted with roofs of red stuiïs, 
drawn by beautiful white long-horned oxen, pass 
at a gallop. Horsemen clothed in armour and 
carrying shields caracole by the side of élégant 
carriages from Paris and London. And the whole 
crowd speaks, cries, and quarrels with a volubility 
and a noise that is truly deafening, 

The road is bordered by little shops, where, 
side by side, are sold the products of the East and 
the West — idols, ebony f umiture, shawls, objects in 
copper and ivory, calicoes and woven goods from 
England, and gimcracks from France. It is a 
wonderful chaos, a prodigious jumble, astonishing 
and charming both artist and tourist. The 
houses themselves overhang the road with their 
balconies of carved wood, their painted fronts and 
the large projecting roofs ornamented with little 
bells and fretted boards, 

Holbeck and Everest were in ecstasies, but 
Barbarou took matters much more coolly, 

" AU this is very curions," said he, " but the 
whole town has got a most insupportable stench." 

" Certainly," said Everest, *' I am compelled 
to admit that it ail seems impregnated with a 
perfume that may be very agreeable in a small 
way, but too strong a dose of it is rather irritating 
to the nerves." 

^* The odour," said Holbeck, *^ is one of the 
peculiarities of Bombay. I once read a very 
interesting memoir on the subject, presented to 
the Royal Society by the celebrated Dr. Spencer. 
The town of Bombay, it seems, is entirely 
enveloped in a cloud of musk, owing to the pre- 
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sence of the thousands of musk rats that haunt 
its houses. The essence emitted by'these little 
rodents is so subtle and penetrating that when 
the wind blows off the land sailors ont at sea can 
by it detect that they are in the neighbonrhood 
of Bombay. In time you get nsed to it, and the 
inhabitants hardly notice it. And now," added 
he, ** before we go back to our hôtel we will, if 
you please, visit the animal hospital. It is the 
one of the curiosities of Bombay that I am most 
particularly anxious to see." 

"The animal hospital!" said Everest, with 
surprise. 

" You wiU see," said the doctor. " I am told 
that it is a very curious establishment." 

Holbeck gave the necessary orders to the 
coachman ; and, leaving the bazaars, they turned 
along a narrow road, and soon stopped before a 
fine large house. Getting down from their car- 
nage, the doctor and his friends entered a large 
courtyard, and, although prepared for the spec- 
tacle, they uttered an unanimous exclamation of 
surprise. It seemed like a page from that charm- 
ing book where Granville makes the animais take 
the place of men. 

The courtyard was a regular hospital courtyard 
with its invalids; but the invalids represented 
every type of the animal kingdom. There were 
bullocks, horses, donkeys — some with bandaged 
eyes, some maimed, some crippled, moving about 
in groups, or lying at ease on litters of clean 
Btraw. A little farther off an enclosure was 
reserved for the bipeds. Old crows, the authors 
ofiDany sl crime, hère peaceably ended their exis- 

H 
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tence in this paradise of beasts in company with 
bald-head^d vultures and featherless buzzards. 
On one side a héron, proud of its wooden leg, was 
enthroned in the midst of a group of blind ducks 
and limpîng fowls. Rats familiarly ran about 
amongst the crowd and on it the servants 
lavished every care, dressing the sick, and feeding 
the blind and the paralytic. 

Barbarou could not help exclaiming, — 

^^Would it not be better to kill offall thèse 
misérable créatures ? " 

One of the superintendents of the hospital, 
hearing the words, tumed towards the visitors, 
and said to them, with a smile, — 

** Is that the way, gentlemen, that you treat 
your sick in your own country ? " 

Barbarou knew not what to reply ; but Holbeck, 
after replying to the superintendent, said to his 
companions as they retired, — 

" What seems so ridiculous to you seems to 
me truly admirable. This institution is a witness 
to the gentleness of the people. Their charity 
will let nothing that has been created by the 
hand of God suffer without consolation. Do you 
think that the man who shows himself so kind 
towards the humbles t créature does not in his 
heart possess the treasure of love for his kindred ? 
I know that at the bottom of thèse practices are 
the superstitions of metempsychosis ; but, indeed, 
we, enlightened and civilized, show less elQvated 
sentiments when we pitilessly hand over to torture 
the beings that the Creator has been pleased to 
give us as companions on this planet. The man 
who recognizes the services that animais render 
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hîm should show himself more just and gene- 
rous." 

** Well spoken, doctor ! " aaid Everest. " Tou 
ouglit to be an bonorary member of the Animais' 
Protection Society." 

" You are making fun of my enthusiasm," said 
Holbeck good-humouredly. 

"l^o" said Everest — "indeed no. But it ia 
noon, and I am getting hungry." 

" Âgain ! " exclaimed the doctor. " Well, let 
us ratum to the haunt of the sharks." 



CHAPTBR XL 

THE MAHAEAJAH'a INVITATION. 

HoLBECK set to work in earnest on the day after 
that tbus devoted to sightseeing. He was as 
anxious as Everest to get away into bis beloved 
foresta. Diatinguished naturalist as the doctor 
was, he was none the less an able man of busi- 
ness, and in a few days he bad, with the help of 
Barbarou, done the round of the Bombay bazaars, 
and made himself acquaintcd with the state of the 
market. He aoon discovered tbat he was the first 
représentative of a continental firm to make his 
purohases direct on the spot, Hitherto the native 
mercbanfcs had only dealt with Europe through 
the English houses. By dispensing with tbis 
intermediate stage Holbeck fonnd so great a ré- 
duction in the prime cost of the articles be was in 
search of, that be was able to make very favonr- 
able terms for bis people, and secure a good 
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commission for himself. In a short time he had 
coUected ail that Bombay possessed in the way of 
parrot-skins, parrakeets, mango-bird tails, sun- 
birds, peacook plumes, &c.; and by treating direct 
for their freight home with a French captain bound 
for Havre a further excellent bargain was efFected. 

Everest on his part did not remain inactive ; 
while his friends were getting on with their busi- 
ness, he was engaged in preparing for the forth- 
coming expédition into the interior. Thèse pré- 
parations were numerous and somewhat embar- 
rassing, for on them depended the whole success 
of the journey. Once the travellers were well 
away from the coast, they would no longer be able 
to reckon on hôtels, iior on the means of trans- 
port, nor on regular supplies. They were thus 
obliged not only to carry tents, but to take with 
them ail the furniture and utensils for a lengthened 
sojourn in the jungle. Besides this there were 
the provisions and wines and other necessaries, to 
say nothing about the battery and the ammunition, 
of which the young Englishman expected to make 
good use. 

Barbarou decided for a long-range rifle, with 
which he hoped to do much destruction with 
explosive bullets. Everest selected two handy 
guns of eight and twelve calibre to q^vvj conical 
bail, thèse being the best weapons for jungle 
work ; with them he took a duck-gun and a small- 
bore Lefaucheux. As for Holbeck, nothing could 
persuade him to abandon his peaceful crossbow; 
he even declined to carry revolvers like his com- 
panions, under the pretext that savages are less 
to be feared than civilized men. 
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Thèse préparations having been made, Everest 
set himself to work out the route. He procured 
the best books on India, and with the help of 
large scale maps endeavoured to acquaint himself 
with the most interesting régions from a hunting 
point of view. He was embarrassed at the choice 
whicli the huge territory offered him ; from Cape 
Comorin to Thibet each district had its varied 
attractions. At the outset he dismissed the 
Himalayas and Mysore as being too distant, and 
decided for Central India. But hère again he 
had to choose. Should he and his companions 
make their way towards Rajputana, where the 
travellers' taies of the mighty battues of the 
rajahs made his eyes glisten ; or should they go 
to the Deccan, where the plains teemed with 
antelopes and wild beasts of a hundred species ; 
or towards the mysterious Gondvana, with its 
valleys and mountain chains covered with impéné- 
trable virgin forest ? Before the picture built up 
of thèse wonders by so many intrepid explorera 
the young man knew not how to décide. 

In addition to this he pursued his studies with 
passionate ardour, and Holbeck saw with pleased 
surprise that his young companion's attacks of 
melancholy became rarer and rarer. Absorbed 
in his researches, Everest did not even notice 
that three weeks had elapsed since his arrivai at 
Bombay. 

At last there came a day when the doctor, 
entering the hôtel with Barbarou at breakfast 
time, exclaimed, as he brandished his umbrella, — 

**It is ail over I The last case has gone 
on board the ship this morning. Henceforth 
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my commercial dutiea are at an end, and I am 
free to return to my muttons, that 
is to say, to my beloved ants. 
Come, friand Everest, it is time to 
get on the road." 

The young lord was at the 
moment seated under the verandah. 
On a table before him was a pile of 
books and unfolded mapa. 

" I am glad to hear that news," 
said ho to the doctor, "AU is 
ready ; we can start to-morrow, The only thing 
to décide is, where we are to go to." 

" WTiat ! " said the doctor ; " you so impetuoua 
and not yet come to a décision ? You know, of 
course, that I hâve nothing to say about it, for 
we left it entirely to you. It is for you to settle 
the question." 

" I know," said the young raan; " but there are 
so many things to tempt me ; ail thèse countries 
are so promising." 

" Well," said Barbarou, " there is a very simple 
way of getting out oE the difficulty. "Write the 
name of each country on a pièce of paper ; we 
can put the pièces in a bat, and the first name we 
fish out will be that of the happy place we will 
honour with our visit," 

" That is an idea," said Everest, quite relieved 
at the suggestion. " I must hâve another look 
at Walker's map, and then we will draw Iota. 
Although fate has never been favourable to me, I 
am curious to see how it will décide." 

At this moment the gong sounded. Adjourn- 
ing the consultation on fate till another op- 
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portunity, the three friends went in to break- 
fast. 

The conversation continuée! at table. 

" If you take my advice," said the doctor, " we 
will do a little cheating, and only put in the bat 
the names of the mountainous districts. I do 
not care much for plains ; they are monotonous, 
while in tropical régions the mountains are par- 
ticularly favoured, for, thanks to their différent 
altitudes, they bear on their flanks or in their 
valleys a most varied fauna and flora." 

"Well," said Everest, *^we will give the pré- 
férence to the mountainous districts. Every- 
thing is ready for us to go. According to friend 
Holbeck's instructions, I reviewed the fourteen 
servants lie bas so judiciously engaged, and I 
bave sent thera on with the tents and heavy 
baggage. They are now waiting for us in the 
island of Karanja, on the side opposite to Bombay 
harbour. In this way we shall avoid the railway, 
and plunge at once into the wilds. From the 
information I bave picked up, I find that by sorae 
strange contrast the island and part of the neigh- 
bouring coast are, notwithstanding their proximity 
to Bombay, almost unknown lands, or at least in 
a Savage state. And so we shall pass at one 
bound from civilization into barbarism." 

" Bravo I " exclaimed Holbeck ; " your plan is 
perfection ; you hâve designed it as if you were 
an accomplished traveller," 

Breakfast being over, the three friends went 
back to the verandah to settle the question under 
considération. But just as they were preparing 
to décide it by lot, they were interrupted by the 
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Holbeck begged to be allowed to look througli 
hia lettcrs, as among them he expected to find 
the advice of the shipmeQt of bis goods, and wbile 
he did SD Everest meohanicaUy unfoId(!d one of 
the papera and carelessly ran hia eye over it. 

The Bombay leader of the Times of ludia had 
no intereat for him ; be passed to the newa of the 
day, but the gossip of the preaidency, the fasbion- 
able movementa of the governor and court, and 
the other itema of equal importance, failed to 
arouse him. He threw the journal on to the table. 

Holbeck was deep in hia correapondence ; 
Barbarou was atretehed at full length in a large 
arm-chair, sleeping peacefuUy and smoking his 
inaeparable pipe. 

Everest felt impatient. He took up the paper 
again and carelesaly acanned its advertîsement 
sheet. Suddenly hia eyes sparkled, hia attention 
was at once awakened, and ne fixed 
on one of the columns of the news- 
paper and began to read it ivith 
strange intensity, Then, having 
finisbed reading, he roae to hia feet, 
and exclaimed, as he flourished the 
iiewspaper, — 

" Victory, my friends ! Fate haa 
spoken ! " 

*' What's that ? " eaid Barbarou, 
suddenly woke up from hia siesta. 

" Hère ia a magnifioent and unhoped-for oppor- 
tunity, whioh ought to realize ail our dreams ! " 
answered Everest excitedly. 
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*' Hallo, friend ! I never saw y ou like that 
before," said Holbeck, looking at tlie young raan 
over his gold spectacles. " What hâve you found 
so astonishing in the advertisements of that out- 
landish paper ? " 

" Listen ! " said Everest, and he set himself to 
read the foUowing : — 

" To THE Spobtsmbn op India. 

" His Highness the Maharajah Goulab Sing, 
Sovereign of Mahavellipore, in Grondvana, appeals 
to the heroic courage of the European sportsmen 
of India. Thèse noblemen and gentlemen are 
hereby informed that a year ago the anger of the 
terrible Siva let loose a fearful scourge against 
the territories of his Highness. A tiger, a 
monster such as men hâve never before seen, 
and which the fury of a Deva could alone bring 
forth, is desolating the fertile lands over which 
his Highness extends his patemal sway. Not 
content with sowing carnage amongst the innu- 
merable flocks of his people, he spreads terror 
among his subjects, carries off children, women, 
and old men, and his growls are heard up to the 
very walls of his capital. In vain traps hâve 
been set by the cleverest men, in vain the best 
shikaris hâve endeavoured to take his life by 
sword or buUet ; the son of a démon has broken 
the snares, and fed upon the shikaris. 

" It is for this reason, gênerons and mag- 
nanimous hearts, that his Highness has resolved 
to implore assistance. He knows that you are 
not like other men, and that monsters tremble 
before your eyes of steel. With a firm foot you 
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traverse the thickest jungle in the night, and 
yoiir hands wîll hurl death at the redoubtable 
monster as surely as the divine Indra annihilated 
with his thunderbolts the rebel Kchatryas. At 
the Sound alone of your approach the King-of- 
the-Tigers will flee to the mountains, but your 
implacable vengeance will know how to pursue 
and exterminate him. 

" Corne, then, as protectors and rescuers. His 
Highness's palace and gardens will serve for your 
dwelling-place, his dancers and jesters will charm 
your hours of rest, and his Highness himself, by 
the splendeur of his festivities, will prépare you for 
the heroic strif e. May ail corne for pain and reap 
pleasure ! But he who gains the triumph and 
brings in to the palace the skin and claws and 
teeth of the King of the Tigers, shall become the 
brother of his Highness ; the women and the old 
men shall crown him with flowers ; and of the 
royal will he shall be elevated to the dignity of 
Sirdar Bahadour of the kingdom. Or, should he 
prefer wealth to honours, he shall receive from 
the treasury — 

One Lakh of Rdpees. 

" Those who respond to this appeal should 
reach my capital on or before the first day of 
Sawan, or of the month of August, in this year. 

" Donc at my palace at Mahavellipore, the Ist 
of Jeth (June), 1882. 

'^QouiiAB SiNG." 

" Now/* exclaimed Everest, when he had 
finished reading this pompons invitation, " was 
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I not right ? Isn't this an unlioped-for and 
niagnificent opportunity ? '* 

" Then," said Holbeck, very quietly, " you 
tliink of becoming a competitor ? " 

*' Why, certainly," said the young Englishman. 
" I will rid the Maharajah Goulab Sing of his 
enemy, or I will lose my life. Hâve you any 
objection ? " 

" Most decidedly I object," said the doctor. 
" You will get your bones crunched by a tiger for 
the sake of a fellow that I never heard of. How- 
ever, if you promise to be caref ul and wide awake, 
and not to foolishly get in death's way in the ad- 
venture, I am quite agreeable to share with you 
in this fatuous nabob's hospitality." 

" I will promise what you please, Ilolbeck," 
said the young man. " I will be careful, I assure 
you, and I will engage in no enterprise without 
Consulting you." 

" Well, then, let us accept the maharajah's in- 
vitation," answered the doctor. "Once I know 
your intentions, I am not unwilling to serve 
ray apprenticeship to India under such noble 
auspices." 

" Be easy, Holbeck ! be easy ! " said Bar- 
barou. *' We will kill the fellow's terrible tiger 
for him. He must be very much afraid of the 
beast, and he must hâve a respectable number of 
millions to offer to fill a lake with rupees." 

" Oh ! " exclaimed Everest, with a laugh, '^ it 
is not a lake, a sheet of water, that he mentions, 
my dear Barbarou, but a lakh of rupees. Since I 
came hère I hâve amassed enough Hindustani to 
know that a lakh means a hundred thousand. 
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The rupee is worth about two shillings, perhaps 
rather less, and the lakh is thus worth something 
under ten thousand pounds." 

** Phew ! only ten thousand pounds ! " said the 
sailor disdainfully. "I expected it was better 
than that. However, we can make it do." 

" Barbaroii ! " said Holbeck ironically, " did 
you ever hear of the proverb, * You should not 
sellthe— ?'" 

" 1 know, I know," laughed Barbarou. " But 
we hâve got a good chance." 

Everest had feverishly betaken himself to his 
maps. He was searching for the capital of the 
famous maharajah. 

" Hère is Mahavellipore ! " he suddenly ex- 
claimed, putting his finger on the spot on the 
map. " It is among the mountains of Mahadeo, 
on the south of the Nirbada river. The itinerary 
I worked up from Captain Forsyth' s book goes 
right through it. As far as I recollect, it is the 
centre of a wonderful district. There will be a 
rich harvest for ail of us." 

" How long will it take us to reach it ? " asked 
Holbeck. 

" If we hurry," said Everest, ** I should say in 
a little more than three weeks ; but as the 
meeting is fixed for the Ist of August, we hâve 
nearly six weeks to do it in — double what we 
want." 

"Ail the better," said the doctor. "For my 
part, I do not care for travelling post-haste. Let 
us take it easy along the road, and that will allow 
you to get your hand in as a tiger-slayer, for we 
must not introduce you to Mahavellipore as a 



110 THE KINQ OF, THE TIGERS. 

novice. And let us be ofE to-morrow. I will call 
at our bankers and arrange the détails of our 
budget, and then I am ready.'' 

The rest of the day was devoted to the final 
préparations. While Holbeck was arranging for 
the expenses, the sinews of war, Everest and Bar- 
barou called at the gun-maker's and completed 
their arsenal of weapons and projectiles. 

The young Englishman could hardly contain 
hiraself for joy ; for a moment he, the taciturn 
and splenetio invalid, h ad even embraoed Bar- 
barou ! When in the evening they had finished 
their meal, which they had had served in their 
room, he had risen, glass in hand, and in a voioe 
of enthusiasm had exclaimed, — 

" My good friends, let us drink to the health of 
Goulab Sing, and to the death of the King of the 
Tigers ! " 







n liis Lnsciir, Ihe gronp marched off U) tlie sliore. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

THE FIBST DAT IN THE JUNGLE. 

Thb day had just begun to dawn when tbe 
ttree travellers left their hôtel. Crossing tbe 
hugo esplanade surrounding tbe fort quarter, which 
bears tne name of The Maidan, they struck off for 
tbe barbonr. 

The expédition had started, and, aa tbe doctor 
poetically observed, " Turning their backs on 
civilization, they were now to attack the formidable 
mysteries of unconquerable nature." Each was 
in full travelling costume. Everest, with a broad 
puggree on his light f elt helmet, wore a gray sport- 
ing suit ; at his belt tbe polisbed butt of a revolver 
was tbe soie reminder that benceforth the noble 
lord was to be a bunter among the jungles. Hol- 
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And now the harbour appeared in ail its beauty, 
with its magnificent sweep of rippling water, so 
enormous that ail the fleets of the world could 
hère hold rendezvous, and ail the hundreds of 
ships ranged alongside the wharves seemed lost in 
the immensity. 

With a rapid leap the superb Sourya, ther divine 
Sun of India, had risen in the implacable azuré, 
revealing with its dazzling light everj détail of 
the superb panorama. On one side the island of 
Bombay, flat and lengthy like an alligator, with 
the head forraed by the long promontory of Colaba, 
while the rocks of Mazagon serve for the neck, and 
the tail is lost in the infections marshes of Salsette. 
Then on the opposite bank the sharp outlines of 
the sacred islands, Trombay, a pyramid of bare 
rock; Elephanta, whose flanks are pierced with 
temples and vaults innumerable; Karanja, with 
the two ridges that so nearly resemble a crouching 
Bactrian camel ; and beyond, the huge steps, one 
over the other, which form the base of the main- 
land. On one side life, movement, noise, the long 
line of palaces and hôtels ; on the other that awe- 
inspiring silence and repose such as nature ever 
wears in the tropics. 

The bunder-boat, having passed beyond the 
anchorage, was now in the centre of the panorama, 
and the travellers greedily contemplated its 
détails. 

" What a magnificent view 1 " said Holbeck, 
with émotion. ** It is alone worth the voyage.'* 

"Yes," said Everest gravely "it is beau- 
tiful." 

'' Say rather it is sublime ! " exclaimed Barbarou, 
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" I never saw anything more magnificent in the 
world." 

" After Marseilles, be it understood," added the 
doctor, never losing a chance of teasing his com- 
panion. 

But Barbarou contented himself with shrugging 
his shoulders and making no reply to his adversary. 
Why trouble the charm of this delightf ul morning 
by a discussion which could only end in the usual 
manner. 

" It was a lucky chance, ail the same, my lord," 
said he to the young Englishman, " thatled you to 
meet me. If it had not been for me you would 
not hâve been hère." 

" That is true," said the young man, " and I am 
sincerely grateful to you." 

" There was not much in it after ail," said 
Holbeck, " and I do not see why Barbarou should 
be so proud of the adventure. If nature had not 
endowed him with that carroty fleece, it is probable 
that you would not hâve noticed him more than 
anybody else." 

** That is it ; now make f un of my face," said the 
sailor good-humouredly. ** Know you that I am 
proud of the red beard that ray ancestors gare 
me with their name, and that I hâve met not a 
few people who hâve considered me very good- 
looking." 

*' Oh, indeed," said Everest, who was thinking 
of something quite différent. But the phlegmatic 
interruption of the Englishman was so comical 
that both his companions burst into a roar of 
laughter. 

Barbarou, above ail, laughed so heartily that he 

I 2 
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ran soine risk of suffocation, and Ihis made him 
pass from a lively red to violet, a colour which 
refused to disappear until the doctor had made 
liis patient swallow a mouthful of brandy, and 
accompanied it witli several vigorous slaps on tbe 
back. 

Running before the breeze, the boat rapidly 
neared Karanja, the shore of which was now 
visible, bordered with a thick curtain of palms. 
In a little while they would hâve reached it, when 
suddenly the boat with a dull noise glided on to 
the sand, and stopped dead. 

Holbeck sprang out of the cabin, but was 
quickly convinced that the shipwreck was of little 
importance, for across the limpid shallow water 
he could see the soft sandy bottom stretching away 
to join the beach. The crew seemed to be in no 
way affected by the accident. 

One of the men, the captain probably, came up 
to the doctor and said, — 

" We hâve arrived; the sahibs can now land." 

Holbeck could hardly help making a grimace, 
while Barbarou gave vent to a rather unparlia- 
mentary exclamation at the idea of having to wet 
his magnificent boots. 

*'Well, let us land," said Everest; "we shall 
hâve a footbath." 

'* Footbath ! " said the doctor. '' It is ail very 
well for you, who will only hâve the water up to 
your belt, but it will coine up to my chin." 

But already the Lascars, after divesting them- 
selves of their long robes of striped cotton, had 
jumped into the water, and were holding out their 
arms to the travellers with ** Corne along, sirs." 
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Before the doctor could make out what was 
going to happen, he felt himself lifted up by two 
strong arins and seated pickaback on the shoulders 
of one of the Lascars. Then he understood the 
captain's kind invitation. 

An instant afterwards Barbarou and Everest 
found themselves in a similar position, each on 
his Lascar, and the group marched off to the shore. 

Taking advantage of his position, Holbeck had 
opened his urabrella as a protection against the 
rays of the sun, but this simple action set his 
companions laughing. On his part he could not 
restrain his hilarity at the sight of the grotesque 
figure of Barbarou, who looked like a brigand 
mounted on a monkey. 

In this way, without accident and with dry feet, 
they reached the strip of fine sand which bordered 
the bank. The cocoanut-trees came down even 
to the water,and held their huge fans alof t at over a 
hundred feet in the air. 

''Well, friend Everest," said Ilolbeck, "it 
seems to me that this is rather better than our 
arrivai the other day. It is more like our idéal 
dream. Borne on slaves of bronze, we set foot on 
the enchanted soil of old India beneath the shadow 
of the palms that nod their heads in the balmy 
breeze." 

He jumped lightly to the ground, as did his two 
companions. 

Three turbaned men were waiting for them, and 
bowed respectf ully before them as they approached. 

" Sahibs," said one of them, '* we were informed 
yesterday of your intended arrivai. According to 
Latchman's instructions ail lias been prepared." 
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"Whoare thèse unknown- noblémen ? " asked 
Barbarou, in a low voioe. 

" Thèse unknown noblemen are the servants I 
engaged the other day," said Holbeck. " I know 
them, notwithstandiug their black phizzes, which 
make one so much like the other." 

" I sent thera on hère," said Everest, " with ail 
our camp." 

**Our carap?" said Barbarou, astonished. 

*' Look ! " said the Bnglishman, and with his 
hand he showed him through the trees the roofs 
and walls of two capital tents, pitched in the middle 
of a clearing. 

Around them the black servants were busily 
moving. The kitchen, installed at the foot of a 
tree, seemed in full activity, and the light-blue. 
smoke of the fire floated slowly upwards in long 
spirals through the foliage. 

Barbarou*s admiration knew no bounds when, 
as he neared the spot, he saw, placed in the 
shadow of a huge mango-tree, a table, elegantly 
spread, awaiting the new arrivais. 

" It is really superb ! " he exclaimed. 

" My compliments, Everest," said Holbeck, in 
his turn ; " you are a model manager, and I thiok 
I had better hand you over my powers as mess 
président." 

" Not at ail," said the young lord modestly. 
" Latchman ordered ail this ; you should compli- 
ment him, not me." 

** And what a splendid dining-room ! " said the 
doctor. ** Our Jardin des Plantes would be glad 
to hâve in its conservatories half the vegetable 
wonders which surround us." 



A bufTalo lay dead on the ground. 
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At this moment Latcbman, in the most correct 
of costumes, came towards them, and said, with 
much solemnity, " Breakfast is served." 

" Glad to hear it," said Holbeck, seating himself , 
** for tbis capital breeze bas considerably sbarpened 
my appetite." 

"It is quite a fairy scène!" said Barbarou. 
" Tbis is what I call travelling ! '* 

It being bis first appearance, tbe cook tbat 
Holbeck bad engaged bad done bis best to dis- 
tinguisb bimself, and tbe breakfast, declared 
excellent at ail points, was rapidly despatcbed. 

Having satisfied tbeir appetites, tbe travellers 
strolled off to tbe neigbbouring village, so as to 
bave a look at tbe natives. Barbarou took bis gun 
with bim. 

Tbey plunged into tbe wood wbicb stretcbed 
tbickly along tbe sbore. Tbe giant trees, witb tbeir 
gnarled trunksand tbick interlacing brancbes, were 
bound togetber witb élégant garlands of creepers 
covered witb many-coloured flowers. Noisy par- 
rakeets, birds witb golden or emerald wings, were 
flying about in goodly numbers, and tbe sailor 
sbot a few. 

As tbey approacbed tbe edge of tbe wood tbere 
siiddenly rose a cborus of boarse guttural cries. 

Tbe bunters increased tbeir pace, and soon 
found tbemselves before a strange, répulsive spec- 
tacle. 

A buffalo lay dead on tbe ground, and bis 
lacerated carcass was disappearing among a group 
of bungry vultures, wbo were greedily quarrelling 
over tbeir prey. Tbe enormous birds, witb tbeir 
bald beads, marabout coUars, and black mantles, 
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were not the only guests at the disgusting banquet. 
Around them pressed a crowd of blizzards, kites, 
and other accipitrine birds endeavourîng to join 
in the feast and profit by the stupidity of the first 
conquerors to secure a few pickings. And, as a 
strange contrast, there was formed around the 
carnivores another circle of hundreds of golden- 
collared turtle-doves. 

The travellers were silently contemplating the 
strange scène, wheii Barbaroii, with his usual 
impetuosity, broke the charm and fired both barrels 
of his gun into the crowd. Immediately turtle- 
doves and accipitrines rose like a cloud ; only the 
stupid vultures remained, as if petrified at thîs 
unexpected attack. But as they saw the hunters 
appear they decided to fly, and, beating the air 
with their heavy wings, slowly rose, describing 
huge circles as they did so/ Two of their number, 
fallen vîctims to Barbarou, remained by the car- 
cass. 

Holbeck, without waiting for the departure of 
the birds of prey, hurriedly stooped and carefully 
examinedthe ground. 

" The présence of those turtle-doves puzzled me," 
said he, as he rose, " but now I understand. While 
the accipitrine birds were devouring the bufPalo, the 
gentle birds of Venus were feeding on the ants 
which covered the ground, and which were them- 
selves attracted by the carcass. It is the first time 
I hâve seen this ant, but I recognize it ail right ; 
it is the warlike or ferocious atta — Attaferox of 
Burke. This insignificant insect, although but a 
few millimètres long, has mandibles by the side of 
which the jaws of the tiger are but playthings. 
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I intend to make a spécial study of this curious 
branch of the formicary tribe. Taking Lubbock 
as a guide, I make out that one of thèse insects 
could carry fif ty times his own weight between his 
teeth. At that rate a tiger could carry an éléphant 
in his jaws. The prodigious sbrength of the Atta 
/erOeT gives him quite a providential part to play in 
this country, and permits him to tear enormous 
carcasses to pièces with a speed that is simply 
niarvellous. Without the help of a single bird a 
tribe of thèse ants would in a couple of days trans- 
form that carcass into a mass of bones as white 
and clean as ivory." 

** I see over there the first houses in the village," 
interrupted Barbarou, who always rather dreaded 
thèse lessons on ants with which his old friend 
favoured him. 

" It seems to me that they are coming out to us," 
said Everest. 

In fact, as they continued their walk, they met a 
dozen half-naked natives, who gave them the usual 
majestic Indian sainte, which seems to be at ithe 
same time a prayer and abenediction. At their head 
was an old man, who introduced himself as thehead- 
man or chief of the village. 

Everest had not as yet learnt to speak very 
much Hindustani, but he knew enough to under- 
stand and explain to his friends that the headman 
invited them to refresh themselves in his house. 

" I am curious to see what wine the old fellow 
will give us," said Barbarou. 

"Wine?" said Holbeck. " Why did you not 
ask if there was a bar at Karanja ? " 

"Ah !" said the sailor, "I once had a queer 
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adventure on tlie coast of Africa, which made me 
rather suspicions of thèse invitations. An old 
gentleman asked us in, a few sailors and myself, 
and gave us a drink of a sort of liquor that was 
sweet and strong at the same time, and which we 
did not think half bad ; but when we asked him 
how he made it, he told us that it was tafia in which 
he had mixed an infusion of cockroaches. We 
were ill for two days afterwards." 

" You were very difficult to please," said Holbeck. 
" Perhaps the cockroaches were very good, for I 
remember when we were aboard the Hougly that 
the black stokers used to crunch them and enjoy 
them." 

They had arrived in front of the old man's 
house, a modest mud hut, clean, almost élégant, 
like ail Hindoo dwellings — hidden amid a thick 
clump of cocoanut-trees. 

At a sign from the old man a half-naked lad 
ran towards a cocoanut-tree, and, fixing round his 
loins a very loose leather belt, scaled the giant 
trunk with monkey-like rapidity. Then, when he 
had reached the summit, he sent to the ground a 
shower of plump, green nuts. 

Seizing a hatchet, the old man eut off the top 
of one of the nuts at a blow, and offered to Holbeck 
the natural cup, fuU of fresh and perfumed liquor. 
Everest came next, and then came Barbarou, who, 
quite reassured this time, foUowed the example of 
his friends and drank a draught of the delicious 
beverage. 

Having taken leave of the headman of the village, 
the travellers continued their walk through the 
woods, and only regained their tents a little before 
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siindown. After dinner, "which was a worthy 
pendant to thé morning's repast, they made them- 
selves comfortable in the bamboo armchairs which 
Latchman had had placed on the beach. 

John brought the pipes and coffee, and very 
soon the three friends were deep in the delights 
of this first evening in the jungle beneath the 
starlit sky of India. 

The cool and gentle breeze, loaded with the 
penetrating perfumes of the forest, softly stirred 
the suramits of the huge palm-trees. At their 
feet the sea came steaUng in, its phosphorescent 
ripples covering the sand like a carpet. Afar a 
few jackals were giving their plaintive cry, so 
strangely poetical in its melancholy. 

'^Well, Everest," said Holbeck, "do you not 
think that they know how to live hère far better 
than they do in your gilded saloons, and that the 
désert shore is worth more than the terraces of 
Tortoni ? " 

But the young lord made no reply. The 
melancholy charm of the night fiUed his heart 
with a vague sadness, and once again his mind 
was wrapped'in gloomy thoughts of a mysterious 
future. 




'i'be buffiilo rusbed at 1i 



CHAPTBR XIII. 

THE DOCTOtt'S DMBBELTA. 



The island of Karanja is separated from the 
mainland by a narrow cliannel of little depth, 
which the travellera witL their servants and bag- 
gage crossed on the foUowing moming in small 
native boats. At tlie village of Panvel, whero 
they first set foot on the continent, buUock-carts 
were in waiting to take them on to Poona. Theso 
carta are very primitive, and the bullocks which 
draw them are exceedingly slow. Besides, the 
carts were for the luggage and servants ; the 
travellers theraselvea had to go on horseback. 

Everest, with tliis in view, busied biraselE in 
Bombay in endeavouring to find thi-ee good, 
strong, quiet horses. When, however, he heard 
of his inquiries, the doctor exclaimed, — 

" My deai' Everest, I uever in ray life put my 
legs across one of those noble quadnipeds, and I 



THE DOCTOKS UMBRELLA, 125 



am not going to begin mj horsemanship studies 
when I am fifty years old." 

" How do think of travelling, then ? " asked 
liis lordship. " The roads we are goiog are very 
rough for carriages, and you could never Btand 
the joltings." 

" I will travel as I hâve always travelled up 
till now, as I did in America, as I did in Africa, 
on foot." 

" That will never do," said Everest. *' Wo 
should hâve to make such short stages. The 
villages are few in the interior of India, and at 
long intervais apart." 

" Well, then," answered the doctor, *' I beg 
you will get me a donkey. If I fall then I shall 
not hâve to fall very far." 

Everest, however, was unable to gratify the 
doctor's désire, as the donkeys of the country 
were very poor and miserable-looking animais, so 
that Holbeck had to content himself with a com- 
promise between a donkey and a horse — in other 
words, a mule. 

The mule was a very fine one, 
and looked so clean beneath its gay 
red trappings, allowed itself to be 
so quietly straddled, and started at 
such an agreeable little trot, that 
the doctor, as they went out of 
Panvel, felt himself quite reconciled 
to horsemanship, and proudly rode 
along between Everest and Bar- 
barou, who were each mounted on a 
superb Arab. The young lord, like 
nearly every English gentleman, was a consum- 
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mate horseman, and thoroughlj good across 
country. Barbarou had a regular sailor's seat, 
his riding-lessons havîng been taken on the 
misérable hacks tbat Jack ashore takes such 
delight in. 

Following the plan drawn up by the Englishr 
man, the travellers made theîr way towards the 
Ghauts in short stages. 

This part of Konkan is very picturesque, and 
merits more attention than it generally gets from 
the carriage Windows of the express. It is an 
old sea-beach, about ninety miles across, which 
the sea has left as it retired from the clifEs of the 
hills that now skirt the coast ; but on the rich 
deep soil of the plain rise the outlying masses of 
Matheran and Bahou Malim with their précipitons 
flanks and thickly wooded summits. Although 
on thèse plateaux the air is pure and bracing, the 
country generally is marshy and insalubrious. It 
is for this reason that, in spite of its proximity to 
Bombay, a large part of it has np to now been 
abandoned to the natives and the wild beasts. 
ïigerg, thanks to European sportsmen, are very 
rare, but léopards and panthers, to say nothing 
of the less respectable felidœ^ still haunt its more 
woody retreats. 

Our friends, however, did not meet with any, 
and were in conséquence rather disappointed. 
Barbarou, with gun in hand, made fréquent 
plunges into the jungle, but had to dévote himself 
to the birds, and as he was an excellent shot he 
made a tolerably heavy bag. 

Holbeck, from the very outset, was in a most 
enthusiastic state of mind. Everywhere, on the 
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trees, under the leaves, in the fissures of the 
rocks, among the shiogle on the sand, there were 
innumerable légions of his beloved ants — red, 
black, gray, blue, green, bronzed, giant and 
pigmy, busy and fierce, savage and civilized. 
During the daily halts he remained for hours 
watching the proceedings of thèse marvellous 
insects. He studied their habits and their laws ; 
he dug into the depths of their subterranean 
cities, and went into ecstasies before their pro- 
digious architecture. In the evening, by the 
light of an Argand lamp, he sat over his micro- 
scope and dissected the spécimens he had taken 
during the day, studied their ^internai structure, 
and classed them into types and varieties. It 
seemed to him that chance had permitted him to 
discover the very ant-paradise, and he cared not 
to go farther. What was India to him, with ail 
its splendeurs, ail its ancient civilization ? Ants 
were what he wanted, and the ground, sandy or 
rocky, furnished them in abundance. He had 
begged his companions to allow him to thoroughly 
explore the district, and instead of reaching the 
Ghauts in two or three days a week had passed 
since their departure from Panvel, and they had 
not got half way. 

But if the two naturalists found enough to 
keep them occupied in this country, it was not 
the same with Everest. After going into rap- 
tures in ail good faith for one or two days over 
the wonderful ants of Holbeck and the beautiful 
birds of Barbarou, he felt himself again falling a 
victim to his unconquerable spleen. His was not 
one of those minds which are satisfied with the 
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sublimity of virgin nature. Had he dared to tell 
the truth, lie would hâve confessed that a fine 
Eaglisli park, properly laid out, seemed to bim 
much better than this savage jungle, crowded 
with creepers and thorns, where behind under- 
wood there was nothing to be seen — not even the 
tail of a misérable tiger. 

The spleen — that horrible spleen — was again 
closing on its prey. The young man forgot ail 
the fevered dreams of Bombay. The announce- 
ment of the Maharajah of Mahavellipore appeared 
to him but a mystification, and he began to think 
that lus companions were making sport of him, 
and taking him with them in a journey without 
charm, and, above ail, without danger. 

One evening Holbeck, returning from an ento- 
mological excursion, found Everest stretched on 
an armchair at the door of the tent, plunged in a 
profound state of torpor. Scared at what he 
saw, he ran up to him, and asked, " Are you ill, 
my dear friend ? " 

" Would to heaven I were ! " answered the 
young man, " for then I would soon be free from 
the burden that crushes me, and would relieve 
you of my fastidious society." 

" What is ail this ? " said Holbeck, with well- 
meaning indignation. •' How about your promise, 
my lord ? " 

" I feel it is beyond my strength. I thank you 
for your sympathy, but your gênerons efibrts are 
in vain ; my malady is incurable. Leave me to 
my fate." 

" I leave you ! " exclaimed the doctor. " Never ! 
I would rather abandon my dearly beloved ants. 
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AU we hâve to do is to résume our treatment, 
and to begin wîth I prescribe for you to take to- 
nigbt, before you retire, a glass of Schiedam, very 
hot, and with little sugar, You know that is my 
sovereign remedy." 

" I will obey you, doctor," said Everest, who 
could not refrain from smiling. 

^J'his was ail that Holbeck said at the time, but 
when he had gone into the tent which consti- 
tuted his bedroom, and had brought out from his 
pockets the numberless little tin boxes in which 
he kept his ants, he struck his hand against his 
forehead and exclaimed, " Stupid fool that I am I 
As if I could not hâve seen that while I was deep 
in my ant-hiUs this poor lad was fretting with 
weariness ! We must get on. If he throws the 
joumey up in disgust, he is a lost man. We 
must leave hère, and try to bring this poor sick 
seul to more exciting scènes. A few hard knocks 
will cure him. If we could only reach the 
famous rajah ! I will call Latchman to the 



rescue." 



He gave a slight tap on the gong on the 
table. 

A moment afterwards the khitmatgar appeared. 
" May the doctor excuse me," said he, " it is not 
my fault that the dinner is late. The bawarchi 
had to go six miles away from hère to find one 
fikinny fowl." 

" It is not about the dinner nor the fowl, fat 
or skinny, that I wish to see you,'' said the doctor- 
" I want a tiger." 

" A tiger ! " exclaimed Latchman, 

" Yes, a tiger — a really good tiger, the most 
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active tiger you oan get — for my lord Everest to 
kiU.'' 

" But, sir-T'" murmured tlie servant. 

** There is no * sir ' about it,'* said Holbeck. 
** You told me the other day that you were an 
accomplished shikari; now a sliikari is a man 
who pro vides people with tigers. Get me a tiger, 
or I dismiss you ! '' 

" The thing is impossible at this moment," 
said Latchman, in a suppliant tone; *'but if the 
doctor will be satisfied with a nice panther, I can 
promise one as soon as we get to Khandalla." 

** Very well," said the doctor, with much con- 
descension, " this time I will be satisfied with a 
panther ; but it must be a real panther, strong and 
ferocious ; none of your wild cats." 

" You shall hâve no cause for complaint, sir," 
said Latchman. 

Shortly afterwards, as the doctor sat dovra to 
table, he said to his companions, ** Gentlemen, I 
hâve some news which I am sure will interest 
you. You know with what ardour I hâve, during 
the last few days, devoted myself to the study of 
the habits of the warlike atta — " 

"As if we didn't ! " interrupted Barbarou, 
stifling a yawn. " You never speak unless it is 
about it." 

"Well," continued Holbeck, paying no atten- 
tion to this somewhat uncourteous interruption, 
" I hâve attained the desired resuit. The warlike 
atta is now properly classed, and, as nothing 
keeps us hère, we start to-morrow moming in 
forced marches on Khandalla, which is only 
fifteen miles ahead." 
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** Have they, tlien, telegraphed some still more 
peculiar ant ? '* said Barbarou the pitiless. 

" No," said the doctor; " but Latchman has 
received intelligence of a panther infesting the 
neighbourhood of the village, and I thought, as a 
beginning for our future career as tiger-slayers, we 
might relieve the earth of the monster's présence." 

" Bravo ! " said Barbarou ; '' that is something 
like ! A panther is not much, you know, but 
stîU it is something." 

*' Don't be mistaken," said Everest, whom the 
news had woke up a little ; ** the léopard or large 
panther of India is not a bad sort of fellow. A 
good many sportsmen rate him above the tiger ; 
for while the tiger will run when slightly wounded, 
the léopard, on the contrary, never hésitâtes to 
charge, and keeps up the pursuit in fine style." 

** Oh, dear ! " said Holbeck ; *' then we had 
better think about it. I hope neither of you are 
going to miss him." 

" Oh, be easy ! " said Barbarou ; " I have an 
idea. Let Everest fire first, and then if the beast 
stirs ru — pung, pung! and I assure you he won't 
want any more." 

At dawn the next morning the camp was 
struck, and, leaving the servants to come on 
afterwards, the horsemen set out, accompanied by 
Latchman. 

Two hours afterwards they reached KampuUi, 
a small village at the very base of the famous 
Bhore défile, one of the principal passes leading 
from the coast plain to the table-land of the 
Deccan. 

Everest knit his brows as he suddenly heard 

K 2 
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the whîstle of a locomotive which was descending 
the mountain, dragging — or rather holding back 
— a train of travellers. 

**Do not be uneasy at this meeting," said 
Holbeck ; " the raiiway was not made for us." 

A moment afterwards they had begun the 
ascent of the mountain, and were on that admir- 
able road which winds among the précipices, 
whose sublime beautj railway travellers can 
hardly appreciate. As they ascended, the végé- 
tation became more verdant, and their lungs 
drank in the cooler air. Bach minute the pano- 
rama changed, and drew from them continuai 
exclamations of enthusiasm. Now they beheld 
some gloomy gorge, quite filled with trees, an 
admirable haunt for tigers, where man perhaps 
had never penetrated ; now they were among the 
rocks, bare, précipitons, and jagged ; and then, as 
they emerged from them, the plain would unroU 
itself at their feet like a gigantic map, with its 
watercourses, forests, and villages clearly por- 
trayed, and afar off the long glittering line of the 
Indian Océan, indented by the gentle profile of 
the little archipelago of Bombay. 

The sun was already high on the horizon when 
they reached the bungalow, or travellers' house, 
at Khandalla. Tli^ir people and tents not having 
arrived, they were very glad to find this hospitable 
resting-place. 

The bungalow is one of the few that hâve 
survived the establishment of the railway in the 
Bhore Ghaut, and it owes its survival to its admir- 
able position. Situated on the extrême edge of 
the plateau, ît towers above a deep ravine, whose 
pointed précipices lose themselves in the dense 
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forest. On one aide rises a huge mountain, 
which vaguely recalls the profile of the Duke of 
Wellington, and hence bears the title of the 
Duke's Nose, and on the other a grand cascade 
Jeaps from a height of over 600 feet into the valley. 

After a very comfortable breakfast, prepared 
for them by the cook of the bungalow, the three 
travellers walked to the edge of the précipice to 
admire the panorama. The atmosphère was of 
such limpidity that they could see the -villages 
and trees in the plain with astonishing clearness. 
Bagles and vultures were hovering 
at a great height above the valley, 
and the hnge curve of their flight 
brought them every now and thea 
to the foot of the rock where our 
friends were seated. The sight 
immediately tempted Everest and 
Barbarou to fire at the eagles from 
a position such as the sportsman 
rarely gets — namely, down on them. 
The first vulture that came round 
received a bullet from the young lord, and 
tumbled head over heels into the abyss. 

At the report, a hundred times repeated by the 
écho, somo buffaloes grazing on] the table-land 
looked up uneasily. One of them, evidently the 
leader of the herd, sniffed noisily and swept the 
horizon with his big short-sighted eyes. Sud- 
deuly he saw against the sky the white flag of 
Holbeck'a umbrella, whose ownerj upright on the 
Bumrait of a rock, was admiring the Tandsoape. 
At once the buffalo thought he had discovered 
his enemy, and with his horns down charged at a 
trot towards him. 
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When Holbeck, wamed by the shouts of hia 
friends, turned to look, the animal was only a few 
paces off. The gallant doctor thought he was 
doue for. Flight waa impossible ; on one aide was 
the frightf al précipice, on the other were the horna 
of the buffalo. Without a moment's hésitation he 
swung sharp round on hia enemy, and held out 
aa a buckler his white umbrella. The bufTalo 
ruahed at him, and a shout of terrer escaped from 
the lips of Everest and Barbarou as they ran up 
to their friend'a succour. Asaailed and assailant 
had cleared the edge of the précipice ; but while 
the buffalo leapt to destruction down the abyss, 
and the umbrella turned somersaults aa it slowly 
fell, the doctor remaioed crouched araongst the 
bushes that capped the crest of the rocks. 

Before hia frienda had reached him Holbeck 
arose and shouted to them, — 

"Ail right hère; but I hâve had a narrow 
escape, and I hâve losfc my parasol ! " 

And with a melancholy look he followed his 
umbrella, which, hke a parachute, had been caught 
by the wind, and waa being majestically wafted 
out to sea. 



CHAPTEEl XIV. 

THE PANTUEB-SLATEB. 

Os tbeir retuni to the bungalow — or bangla, as 
we evippose we ought now to write it — the 
travellers f ound tbeir servants employed m pitch- 
ing tbe tents close by. The doctor in great baste 
searched amongst tbe luggage, and was fortunate 
enougb to find a strong umbrella of blue cloth, 
■wbicb would replace tbe white one so unbappily 
relegated to tbe tender raercies of tbe wind, 

Since bis arrivai at Kbandalla, Latcbman bad 
been busy. Stung to tbe quick by tbe remarks 
of tbe doctor, be bad immediately started off up 
tbe village to coUect information. 

By cbance be bappened to rua against a shep- 
herd of tbe district, from whom the panther tbe 
nigbt before bad stolen a goat. 
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" Are you aure that it was a panther ? " asked 
Latchman. " There are lynxes and hyenas on 
• the mountain, and thèse are quite capable o£ 
walking ofE with your goat." 

** Ah I" said the shepherd, "I know the accursed 
animal too well to be deceived; he is a great, 
strong panther, and I once saw him as close as I 
see y ou. In three months he has taken six of my 
best nannies and my only billy-goat. I hâve kept 
good watch, but he is more artful than I am, and 
unless some charitable man comes to my help my 
flock will ail disappear." 

**And can y ou tell me where is the lurking- 
place of this terrible foe ? " asked Latchman. 

" During the day the beast lies hid in the gorge 
which borders the village of Baili; at night he 
prowls about the neighbourhood, carrying off the 
dogs and goats, and sometimes a cow that has 
strayed. ïhis morning, when I found the goat 
gone, I foUowed his traces, and in the thickest 
part of the jungle I saw the carcass half eaten. 
If it pleases you to kill the accursed animal, I can 
show you a convenient hiding-place close to the 
spot where what remains of my unhappy goat 
has heen left, and there, as is his custom, the 
panther will return at night to finish his feast." 

" That is âll I want to know," said Latchman. 
" I cannot look af ter him myself, but if you can 
arrange so as to show the panther to my masters, 
you shall be doubly recompensed, for they will 
assuredly rid you of your enemy, and, besides, are 
rich and gênerons sahibs, who will give you 
enough to buy ail the goats that your panther 
has destroyed." 
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" Bring your masters, then, this evening to the 
village of Baili, at about two miles from hère," 
said the shepherd. " I will wait for them, and I 
promise you that they shall hâve a shot at the 
panther. Near there I and my f riends will devise 
a convenient hiding-place." 

Latchman returned to the camp, delighted at 
the information he had obtained, and immediately 
went in search of the doctor. 

" Sir," said he, " I hâve found what you 
wanted.'* 

"What do you mean?" asked Holbeck, asto- 
nished at his excitement. 

*'I hâve found the panther which the sahib 
ordered," replied the khitmatgar. 

" Oh, indeed 1 What, like that — ail at once ? " 

"Yes, sahib; and I can assure you that you 
hâve never seen a panther more beautif ul or more 
terrible." 

"I am enchanted to hear it, my lad," said 
Holbeck. " It is really wonderful for you to find 
a panther like that. When is the fun to begin ? ' ' 

" This evening, if you will hâve it so." 

When the news was communicated by Holbeck 
to his companions, great was the enthusiasm. 

" Then Latchman bas found a panther for us ? " 
said Everest. " I confess I never trusted to his 
promise. And when are we to start?" 

" Latchman will himself tell you," said Holbeck. 
" I should say the best thing would be for us to 
go after dinner." 

" Us ! " said Barbarou, in a tone of surprise. 
" You, I suppose, don't intend to go with us ? " 

" And why not ? " contihued the doctor, looking 
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up. " On the contrary, I hâve the greatest wisli 
to assist at such an interesting event, and I hâve 
no intention of letting you go alone." 

"But, my dear doctor," said Everest, with 
much anxiety, " hâve you not told me that your 
short-sightedness prevents your firing a gun ? " 

" Well, I am going as a spectator, and not as 
an actor." 

" Are you ignorant of the unexpected dangers 
attached to such expéditions ? " continued his 
lordship. 

" The dangers are the same for you as for me," 
said the doctor. " My présence will obhge you 
to be a little more prudent, because you will hâve 
to look after me. As a précaution I will take 
one of Barbarou's revolvers in my belt." 

The matter being thus settled, the hunters set 
to work to prépare their weapons and ammunition ; 
Latchman, who had often assisted in similar ex- 
péditions, giving valuable advice. As they were 
to fire from a cache, it was decided that they 
should each take two guns, and hâve both loaded, 
in case they were wanted. 

After dinner the three friends mounted, and in 
half an hour, under the guidance of Latchman, 
trotted OTcr to Baili. 

The shepherd was waiting for them as they 
rode in. AU the people of the village were 
coUected round him with good wishes for the 
sahibs who had corne to rid them of a dangerous 
neighbour. 

When the doctor alighted, a score of peasants 
surrounded him, prostrated theraselves before 
him, clasped his knees in their hands, and, in a 
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Word, wenfc through the whole of the cérémonies 
to gain the protection of so puissant a personage. 
Each one recounted the déprédations of which he 
had been the victim on account of the panther, 
and declared that owing to the accursed animal 
he was reduced to the greatest misery. 

" From ail of which," said Holbeck to Latchman, 
who translated thèse supplications, "I perceive 
that, not content with our killing their panther, 
we shall hâve to présent each of thèse fellows 
with a herd of goats. It would not take much to 
make them consider us morally responsible for 
the damage they hâve had to put up with from 
our panther." 

" Niggers are always beggars," said Barbarou, 
*'be they big or little. I knew a kiug on the 
Gaboon who, every time he met me, asked me for 
twopence to get some tobacco." 

" They are a poor lot," added Everest. 

The hunters left their horses in charge of the 
peasants and started off in silence, guided by the 
shepherd and two other natives. A little way 
from the village they entered the forest, which 
was composed of stunted trees sparsely scattered 
on the two sides of a narrow ravine. 

In a few minutes the shepherd stopped and 
made a sign that they had arrived. Latchman 
had brought a lantern, and by its fitful light the 
hunters beheld the théâtre of their future exploits. 

What remained of the goat's half-eaten carcass 
was lying in a little clearing scantily covered with 
brushwood. The cache had been constructed up 
a tree about twenty yards off. It was of the 
ordinary Indian type, formed of a kind of wooden 
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sofa, whose bed consîsted of a network of cord. 
The bed was firmly secured to the fork of a tree, 
and yielded a narrow platform on which three 
persons could take up their position with a fair 
amount of discomfort. 

" Ah ! " said Barbarou, as he examined the 
cache from the foot of the tree, " it seems to me 
that the pulpit has not got as many places as we 
ordered. We shall be quite crowded enough up 
there." 

'*We must squeeze in," said Everest philo- 
sophically. 

"It seems to me," said Holbeck, "that we 
shall do just as well down hère. Unless I am 
mistaken the cache is hardly twelve feet from the 
ground, and it will be quite child's play for the 
panther to leap that." 

" If you stop down hère," said Latchman, " the 
panther will see you immediately, for he always 
explores the bushes before he begins, and he can 
see almost as well by night as by day. Besides, 
as he can leap nearly twenty feet, if you wish to 
be quite out of his reaoh, you will hâve to get up 
to the top of the tree, and you will find it diflBcult 
to fire from there. What I would advise you is 
this : in the first place, once you are up, remain 
quite motionless and never move your eyes from 
the bait. When the panther arrives, do not fire 
until you are sure you can hit him, and avoid 
attracting his attention before your bullets hâve 
struck him. Fire one after the other, and quickly, 
80 as not to give him time to spring." 

Having thus delivered himself, Latchman 
invited the hunters to clamber up the tree ; and 
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when they had done this — ^not without diflSculty — 
he witli the villagers walked off, saying, as he did 

80, — 

" We will wait outside the wood, and return as 
soon as we hear the guns." 

The liunters heard the natives stealthîly glide 
away, and then silence reigned. They were alone, 
in profound darkness, for Latchman had caref uUy 
removed the lantern. They settled themselves as 
comfortably as possible, Everest and Barbarou 
seated on the side nearest the enemy, Holbeck 
behind them, allwith their firearmsin their hands. 

**To say that I am well," said the doctor, 
" would be a paradox. What consoles me is that 
it is impossible for me to be better." 

** I," said Barbarou, "feel like a bear up a pôle, 
with his mouth open for the boys to throw in a 
bun." 

Everest said nothing. For the first time since 
his departuro for Bombay he felt completely 
happy. At length he was about to meet those 
mysterious terrors of the jungle which made the 
stoutest hearts tremble. He was about to taste 
that keen enjoyment which so enthrals those who 
hâve once partaken of it that they can never more 
pass it by. 

One thing rather astonished him and checked 
his émotion — that was the quiet coolness of the 
doctor, and the gay good-humour of Barbarou. 
Thèse unpretending naturalists did indeed seem 
to be extraordinary men. 

** Never mind," said Holbeck; "that scamp 
of a Latchman has a way of giving you advice 
that makes cold shudders run down your back." 
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"In other words," said Barbarou, "it would 
not hâve taken much to hâve made him ask you 
for your last will and testament." 

The sailor accompanied this attempt at a joke 
with such a peal of laughter as echoed into the 
very depths of the forest. 

'' Thanks, friend," said Everest. '' If you 
don't want to frighten the panther away from us, 
perhaps you will remember what Latchman said 
about our keeping quiet." 

'' You are right," said Barbarou. " Listen, I 
am mute as a dead man ! " 

The darkness of the night was deep. There 
was no moon, but the gloom was of perfect 
limpidity. The twinkling stars shot down their 
silver rays among the trees. In thèse latitudes 
the darkness of the night is never as complète as 
when the sky is cloudless. 

The hunters, now grown accustomed to the 
obscurity, remained in silence in their uncomfort- 
able eyrie. Nothing now troubled the calm of 
the forest. It was not as in the evening after 
sunset, or in the moming before the first streaks 
of dawn, when the wild beasts of the jungle give 
forth their cries. During the night ail is still, 
for the Carnivore tries to hide his coming from 
his intended victim. 

The hours moved slowly on, one after the other. 
Already in the east a faint gleam proclaimed tbe 
approach of dawn. The hunters still were watch- 
ing, and as yet nothing had moved in the wood. 

Holbeck ventured to say in a low voice, " I 
don't know how you feel, but it seems to me we 
might just as well hâve passed the night in our 
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beds. For my part, I am half asleep, and once 
or twice hâve nearly tumbled ofE my perch." 

" I shall soon begin to snore," said Barbarou, 
"i£ I can't hâve a pipe to keep me awake." 

" Hâve it, then," said Everest, unable to repress 
a slight movement of impatience. 

The sailor did not want to be told twice. He 
puUed out his pipe, filled it, carefully struck a 
light, and began to smoke. Then silence reigned 
again. Darkness wrapped the hiding-place, and 
now and then the glowing tobacco in the pipe 
would shoot a transient glimmer into the night. 

Impatience was gaining even on the impassible 
Everest, when suddenly he seemed to hear an 
imperceptible movement on the other side of the 
clearing. His heart ceased to beat, and he 
clutched his gun with a firmer hand. But doubt- 
less he was deceived, for anew the jungle was 
plunged into silence. 

And now Barbarou gently touched his arm to 
attract his attention, and the young man, as he 
tumed his head, distinctly saw a pair of eyes 
gleaming among the sombre mass of brush- 
wood. 

It was a strange, surprising thing, which would 
hâve frightened him had he been capable of fright ; 
but it seemed to Everest as though thèse eyes, 
with their phosphorescent reflections, were fixed 
on his. It was probably but an optical illusion, 
due to the isolation of the two luminous points 
in the depth of the darkness. It matters not, the 
young lord understood the strange power that 
résides in the look of thèse terrible felidœ^ which 
in the night fascinâtes their victims, freezes them 
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discovered them, and was going to attack on the 
flank, where he would only be exposed to the fire 
of one of the hunters, Everest, who was at that 
corner. 

It seemed to Holbeck that the animal was 
preparing to spriog, and, forgetting ail prudence, 
he shouted aloud, — 

" Look ont, Everest, on your left ! " 

Quick as lightning the young Englishman 
turned round. Aiming carefully between the 
points of light, he fired. 

A terrifie roar was the answer, and by the 
feeble light of the dawn now stealing over the 
wood Everest saw the panther gather itself to- 
gether, uncurl, and leap towards him. He seized 
his second gun and fired, in too great a hurry, 
probably, for his second bullet had no effect. 

The panther sprang on to the tree, and clawed 
up to the edge of the platform. It dug its claws 
into it, and shook it in every fibre. 

For a moment the confusion was indescribable. 
Everest was powerless, and clubbing one of the 
guns struck the beast again and again on the 
snout, while Holbeck in his excitement felt for 
the revolver, which had slipped from his belt. 
Barbaroti had got on to the tree, and leaniog over 
Everest fired point blank at the panther. But 
either his hand was ont, or the darkness deceived 
him, for he missed. 

The panther did not let go its hold; on the 
contrary, despite Everest's efforts, it was getting 
farther on to the network. The platform was 
almost shaken to pièces in the struggle, and 
threatened every instant to drop to the ground. 
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And now there came a shout of joy from 
Holbeck, who had just found the revolver in the 
net. To seize it, aim it, and send the six shots 
into the monster s head, was the work o£ hardly 
as many seconds. 

The effect was tremendous — and quite unex- 
pected. While the panther unclasped its hold 
and fell to the ground, the platform also collapsed, 
and down with the panther went the three 
f ri ends. 

Somewhat shaken by this abrupt descent, and 
muoh excited at the encounter, which had, how- 
ever, only lasted a few moments, they were pain- 
fuUy picking themselves up when Latchman and 
the natives arrived with torches. Hearing the 
reports of the guns, they had corne to assist at 
the finish of the drama. 

The panther lay on the ground, its skuU 
shattered by the buUets of Holbeck's revolver. 
On examination, it appeared that Everest's first 
shot had merely grazed one of the hind-legs, thus 
preventing the animal, however, from springing 
right on to the platform. 

" My dear Everest," said Holbeck, " you see it 
is to your buUet that the honour of the victory is 
due." 

" Not at ail," said the young man ; '* it is your 
revolver that settled the brute, and I am sure 
that without you — " 

" Let us say no more about it, then," answered 
the doctor. " The panther shall be mine, and 
you can hâve your revenge." 

*' Certainly,'' said Everest, " and I hope that 
will come soon." 
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" You musfc admît that I bave been very badly 
treatedj" said Barbarou, '* and I ought to hâve 
8ome compensation as well. There ia Holbeck 
classed amongat tho mightiest hunters of modem 
times." 

The country was brightening beneath tbe dawn 
when tlie hunters emerged from the forest, 
followed by the natives carrying the panther in 
triumph. 

The shepherd had run on to annouoce the news 
to the village, and when the doctor arrived he 
found himself saluted by the wbole population 
shouting and singing his praises. 

Barbarou, rendered quite enthusiastic at the 
réception, added his acclamations to those of the 
populace, and yelled forth, — 

" Glory to the invincible ! Glory to Holbeck, 
the panther-slayer ! " 



This Unie it would uot do t« fail. 

CHAPTER XV. 

evebest's- bbvbngb. 

Everest had not long to wait for his revenge. 

Two dày3 afterwards, while the travellera were 
visiting tbe magnificeot subterranean temples at 
Karli, excavated in the mountain a few miles from 
Kbandalla, some terrified natives came up to warn 
them that a tiger was lurking in the neighbouring 
ravine. A boy in charge of some goata had seen 
the animal crouching among the rocks, where 
probably it had retired for the day. If the hunters 
wished to take advantage of the opportunity they 
would, they said, hâve to make haste, as at the 
approach ofnight the brute would leaveits haunt. 

vVith Latchman's assistance, Everest imme- 
diately completed his préparations. A few willing 
men as beaters were collected in the village, and 
a start was made. Under présent circumstances 
it was impossible to devise a hiding-place. The 
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tiger would therefore hâve to be walked up to and 
fought with face to face. 

Holbeck saw that this tirae he could not per- 
suade Everest to take him with him. Not only 
would he risk his life uselessly, but he might coin» 
promise the fate of his companions. And so he 
contented himself with taking the young Bng- 
lishman aside, and saying to him, with much 
feeling, — 

" My dear lad, do be prudent, and think of your 
old friend. If an accident were to happen to y ou, 
I should indeed be sincerely grieved." 

Everest saidnothing, but the long, cordial clasp 
of the hand was équivalent to a response. Then 
shouldering his gun he ran on to join Barbarou, 
who was ahead with the beaters. 

In about an hour they reached the f oot of the 

mountain. It wasarange ofrounded 

hills jutting ont into the plain. The 

rain-storms had swept away the soil, 

and the bare rock, baked by the 

implacable sun, held hère and there 

but a clump of cactuses, planted by 

chance in a few of the fissures. A 

narrow valley, or rather gorge — a 

nuUah, as the natives call it — eut 

through the chain, and in the middle 

of the stony landscape showed a dark 

band of végétation, dotted with detached rock 

masses, down which in the rainy season roared a 

furious torrent. 

" That is where the tiger is," said the young- 
ster, who was showing the way, pointing with his 
hand towards the entrance of the ravine. 
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Immediately Latoliman, like an experienced 
sliikari, gave his orders to the beaters, who, armed 
with their long iron-shod bamboos, divided into 
two groups so as to surround the nullah, and 
begin to soale the flanks of the hill which com- 
manded the gorge. They advanced with great 
caution, half stooping on the ground, and taking 
cover wherever possible behind the blocks of stone 
and the tufts of cactus. 

When the last had disappeared, Latchman said 
to the hunters, — 

" Now you must station yourselves in some con- 
venient place. The beaters will work up to the 
head of the nullah, and then, when the two parties 
hâve joined hands, they will turn about and 
advance towards us along its bottom and sides, 
If what the youngster says is true, the tiger, 
f rightened at the noise, will try to gain the bed of 
the stream as it winds into the plain, and to do 
that he must pass those rocks that you see over 
there. If you and my lord place yourselves one 
on each side of the entrance, the tiger will not be 
able to approach without your seeing him, 
and—" 

"Ail right," said Everest. 

" I see," said Barbarou. 

Advancing with great caution, they reached a 
f ew enormous blocks that the violence of the cur- 
rent had swept to the entrance of the gorge, and 
which, piled up on each side of it in picturesque 
confusion, left only a single passage, about a dozen 
yards across. 

The two hunters took up their position in this 
passage, one on one side, one on the other, each 
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' " ' ^ ■ ■ -..■■■-■■■l ■■ ■■■■■■ ■■■■! , 

with his back to the rocks. Latohman stayed 
near Everest, while thé youngster crouched 
amongst the rocks close by, 

Suddenly from the depths of the gorge there 
came a prolonged shouting, repeated a hundred 
times by the écho. It was the beaters, who, 
having effected their junction, were descending 
the ravine, and endeavouring by their cries to 
rouse the tiger. From the défile where they were 
posted the hnnters heard the natives striking the 
rocks and bushes with their iron-shod bamboos, so 
as to add to the clameur. 

Nothing moved in the ravine. 

'* It is certainly an old tiger ! " whispered Latch- 
man in Bverest's ear ; ** a young one would hâve 
been off at the first shout, and tried to save him- 
self by bounding past iis hère ; but an old one is 
défiant. If he has already been shot at, he may try 
to force the line of the beaters, and will escape us. 
However, watch ! " 

With their rifles at their thighs, the hunters 
waited. The noise of the beaters approached. 
The men could not be more than a dozen yards 
from the outrance. 

Suddenly, at the bottom of the path among the 
rocks, the tiger appeared. It came on slowly, 
looking somewhat dejected, with its head and tail 
hanging down, and seeming like an animal rather 
wearied at ail the noise than alarmed at an immi- 
nent danger. Down among the grey rocks, its 
bright orange fur, striped with the bands of black 
and white, shone out with surprising distinct- 
ness. 

Everest by a look warned Barbarou that he was 
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going to fire. Slowly and deliberately he raised 
his rifle and brought it to his shoulder. As he 
did so the polished barrel glittered in tbe sun. 
The tiger saw the warning, and raised its head. 
It perceived its enemies, and sbarply drew back 
and contracted its lips into a sinister grin, which 
showed its red jaws and formidable teeth. 

Everest pulled the trigger. The gun went off, 
filling the ravine with its report — and also, unfor- 
tunately, with its smoke. Hardly a moment 
elapsed when, as the light cloud dissipated itself, 
the Bnglishman rushed forward, followed by Bar- 
barou, and found that the tiger had disappeared. 
The narrow passage was empty. At the same 
moment the redoubled cries of the beaters in- 
formed the hunters that the tiger had forced their 
Une. 

" And such a splendid tiger, too ! " said Bar- 
barou, much vexed. 

" It is impossible that I could hâve missed 
him," said Everest, in despair; " I quite covered 
him with the rifle, and my hand did not tremble 
in the least." 

"Possibly," said Barbarou; *'but the hand 
has to be very firm ; the heart always jumps a 
lîttle at such times, and it takes such a little to 
send a buUet wrong." 

Latchman had run down into the ravine to 
examine the spot, and now he shouted, " Come 
hère and see, sahibs ! The tiger is wounded ! he 
cannot escape us I " 

At this moment the beaters arrived. They 
were agreed in declaring thafc the tiger was 
seriously wounded, and that, by the way he leapt 
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as he returned througli theîr Une, he could not 
possibly go far. 

" Only,'* said one of the men, " he îs an old one, 
and it will not be easy to get at him. The best 
thing would be to leave him to die in peace." 

" Abandon a wounded tiger ! " said Everest 
angrily ; " that would be a shame ! If you will 
not foUow him, we will go alone." 

The beaters, who expected to be handsomely 
paid, protested their dévotion, and a fresh start 
was made. 

" Matters aregetting serions," said Latchman ; 
" for if a tiger beats a retreat whenheis wounded, 
he never does so a second time. Crouching in the 
scrub, he will let us get close up to him, and then 
leap ont on us at the first movement. It is at such 
times that the poor beaters are so often carried 
off." 

" I will see that nothing happens to them," said 
Everest. 

The guns were again loaded, and the natives, 
with the hunters, again started up the ravine. 
Armed with their long sticks, they tried each biïsh, 
accompanying their movements with insulting 
addresses to the tiger. 

" Corne out I " they said. " Do you not see 
that the children are laughing at you ? If your 
wife were hère, she would disown you ! Now, 
little uncle, be good ! The noble lords from 
Europe will make a carpet of your skin, and your 
claws will be hung like charms from the necks of 
their ladies ! You are a coward ! " 

But neither threats nor flatteries could make 
the tiger show himself. 
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AU afc once tie young shepherd, wKo was f oUow- 
ing said, " Hère ne ia ! " and ran for safety. 

The panic was contagious ; in the twinkling of 
an eye the beatera had disappeared, leaping off lîbe 
goats among the bushes and stones. Even Latch- 
man had p;one. 

The friends were left alone, but they could see 
nothing. 

" The boy has good eyes," said Barbarou, " but 
the tiger is not far off; we must get him out. 
Tbere îs only one way of doing so, and that is to 
give him a few stonea." 

Stepping back from Everest, he began to pick 

up a few pebbles that had been 

rounded by the torrent, and threw 

them into the buahes. As he was 

stooping he slîpped over one and 

fell full length on the ground. 

■ Everest had already made a move- 

ment to go to his assistance, when 

he was almost paralyzed with terror 

to see the tiger, which had been 

■ ."■ ' crouching under the bushes, leaping 

towards Barbarou. It waa only a few yards from 

hira. 

Thia tirae it would not do to fail. Instantlyhe 
aimed — fired — and the tiger gave a tremendoua 
leap, and fell rolUng by the aide of Barbarou, 
who slowly arose. 

" I say, my friend," esclaimed the sailor, 
"you had better let me know when you are 
coming next time ; I thought you were firing at 
me." 

But the gallant fellow hid his émotion under his 
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raillery, and his hand trembled as he clasped that 
of Everest. 

" Ah ! I would even embrace you," he said, " if 
ît were the custom of your country to do so. You 
are a brave lad.'* 

" Do it if you like," said Everest. 

And without further ado Barbarou clasped him 
in his arms. 

" Say," said he, " that it was I who thought of 
saving yourlife." 

" And why, my dear Barbarou ?" said Everest. 

" Ah 1 there," said the sailor, with some em- 
barrassment. " As you sometimes hâve ideas — 
what was I saying? You know — had I saved 
your life, I should say to you, * Your life is now 
mine, I give it to you, strive to keep it.' " 

" Dear Barbarou," said Everest, with émotion, 
** you are like our friend Holbeck, who hopes that 
one day he will make me love to live." 

" And so we shall, you will see," said Barbarou 
emphatically. 

At this moment a head stealthily appeared above 
one of the rocks ; it belonged to Latchman, who, 
at a glance seeing how things stood, made haste 
to oome down, and, without showing the least 
shame at his cowardice, ran to congratulate his 
masters on their success. 

Timidly one after the other the beaters ap- 
peared, and the' usual concert of praises began. 
ïhey measured the tiger, which was nearly nine 
feet long from the point of the snout to the tip of 
the tail, and each, accord ing to the invariable 
custom, declared that it was the biggest that had 
ever been killed. Then a litter was hastily con- 
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Btructed, and, placing the tîger on it, they began 
their triumphant mardi back to camp. 

From afar the hunters recognized Holbeck, who, 
sheltered beneath his blue nmbrella, was coming 
to meet them. 

" I was not uneasy," he said, as he shook 
hands, " but I am veiy glad to see you back." 

After dinner Barbarou related the events of tbe 
day to Holbeck. Once more Everest bad an 
opportunity of recognizing the wonderful f acnlty 
for exaggeration and embellishment possessed 
by our worthy friend the Marseillais. Under 
his imaginatîve pencil the tiger bounded from rock 
to rock up to their very nose, and then, after being 
hit by Everest' s buUet, sprang backwards at the 
heads of the beafcers. Finally, as the climax, 
Barbaron, fuU length on the ground, felt the f œtid 
breath of the monster on his neck, when Everest*s 
bullet arrived to save him from a terrible death. 

Thoroughly accustomed to thèse embellishments 
Holbeck succeeded in discovering what truth there 
was in this pathetic récital, and warmly con- 
gratulated Everest on his coolness. 

" You hâve," he said, *' ail the qualities neces- 
sary for a hunter of wild beasts. You hâve the 
courage, the calmness, the coolness, and the sure- 
ness of eye. You are worthy to take your place 
among the numerous competitors which the 
generosity of the maharajah is sure to attract to 
Mahavellipore." 

" What do I care for the ofFers of the maha- 
rajah ? " said Everest. " It is the sport alone 
which attracts and fascinâtes me. I owe to it 
now the first moment of genuine happiness I hâve 
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had in my life ; for it lias been permitted to me — 
to me, the workless, tlie listless, and the useless — 
to be useful to one of my kind. I hâve thia day 
felt moro émotion and more pleasure than I ever 
experienced in ail my existence, Like the divine 
Hercules, I could run through the country, making 
war on the monsters that desolate it, and il in the 
fray I should end by succumbing — well, my life, 
short as it was, would hâve been of some use." 

" Bravo ! " exclaimed Holbeck, " that is how I 
like to hear you talk. I hope you will becomè 
like the famous General Bagot, and that in your 
old âge you can retire into a house whose walls are 
hung with the thousanda of tiger-skins that you 
hâve won." 

" Well," asked Barbarou, " and tbe King of 
&[ahavellipore ? What is to become of him in ail 
this fine talk? " 

" Never fear, Barbarou," said Everest, " we will 
give him bis tiger-skin." 



The<a carians monamentt. 

CHAPTËR XVI. 

AN ONEXPECTED INTBDDËR. 

A WEEK after this mémorable day Holbeck found 
himself installed one morning in a huge armchair 
at the Elphinatone Hôtel at Poona. 

The three travellera bad the evening before 
arrived in tho ancient capital of the Peishwas, 
and the doctor bad aaked his companions to 
recruit themselves a little among the comforts of 
civilized Ufe before taking the final plunge into 
barbarism. 

That is why, leaving their camp at tbe gâtes of 
the town, they had taken up their abode at the 
Blphinstonej whicb they bad heard was a very 
comfortable hôtel. It serred them as head- 
quartera for their f urther préparations, completing 
their ammunition and provisions, and engaging 
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porters and beasts of burden. TJntil they reached 
Mahavellipore there was no other town of im- 
portance. 

And so Holbeck had plunged into the comforts 
of civilization — that is to say, he had dined at the 
table-d^hôte^ he had slept in a bed longer than 
the one in his camp, and in the morning, as we 
hâve said, he was lolling in an armchair with his 
heels higher than his head, and quietly reading 
the newspapers after his early breakfast. 

He had looked into the Home News, the Exa- 
miner, the Bombay Gazette, the Mofussilite ; he 
had primed himself with the news from Europe, 
from Bombay, and from Simla ; and with a care- 
less hand he had taken up the Times of India, 

It was this journal that had had so great an 
influence on the fate of our three travellers, by 
affording them an object for their expédition. 
And now it produced another unexpected effect 
on the good doctor. 

Holbeck had hardly opened it, when he made a 
start of surprise, adjusted his gold spectacles on 
his nose, read, re-read the paragraph which had 
so greatly excited his attention, and then burst 
into a peal of laughter, so long and so uproarious 
that Barbarou and Everest came running up, 
thinking their friend had gone stark staring mad. 

It was not until the doctor had calmed down 
considerably that he found words to speak, and 
then he exclaimed, — 

" Talk about the reporters of old Europe ! 
Give the palm to the journalists of young India ! 
What style ! what emphasis ! None of the 
mysteries of hyperbole are unknown to them I " 
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" What is the matter with them ? '* interrupted 
Everest. 

" My dear friend," said Holbeck, " read that. 
I can't read it again without dying of laughing/' 

His lordship took the paper, and, liaving found 
the column pointed out by the doctor, read in a 
loud voice the following article : — 

** We hear that the celebrated Dr. Holbeck, 
Fellow of the Royal Society, and Corresponding 
Member of the Institute of France, is about to 
leave this town to begin his scientific exploration 
of Central India. The illustrions naturalist in- 
tends to prosecute his zoological examination of 
the jungle fauna, and to study from the life the 
morphology and economy of the gigantic /eZitZce, 
who are the pride and terror of our peninsula." 

'' Isn't that beautif ul ? " interrupted Holbeck — 
"the gigantic felidœ^ who are the pride and the 
terror of our peninsula ! But go on ! your turn is 
coming." 

Everest resumed his reading : — 

" In order to hâve a constant supply of the 
subjects so necessary for his researches, the 
celebrated scientist has brought with him two 
young sportsmen who hâve acquired considérable 
renown in Europe. One of them, Mr. Barbarou, 
of Marseilles, is principally known by his exploits 
in Africa; the other, Mr. Everest, is a country- 
nian of ours, and from his tenderest infancy has 
devoted himself to the most adventurous journeys 
in the most extraordinary countries. We further 
hear that Dr. Holbeck and his assistants con- 
template being présent at the festivities about to 
be organized by his Highness the Maharajah of 
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Mahavellipore. If this is so, our Indo-Britannic 
sportsmen will hâve to keep a sharp look-out lest 
the palm of victory be borne ofE by our illustrîous 
visitors. Above ail, they must beware of the 
wonderful dexterity of Mr. Barbarou." 

" Wbat do you say to that ?'' asked Holbeck. 
" Don't you think he is a well-informed joumalist? 
You would imagine that he had reviewed our 
passports and hidden himself under the table the 
day that we decided to go to Mahavellipore.'* 

"Thèse joumalists are really extraordinary 
people/' said the sailor ; " what they do not know, 
they imagine." 

" Even the African glories of the celebrated 
Mr. Barbarou," remarked Holbeck maliciously. 
" For my part," added he, " I think the news- 
paper men are very much like ourselves, and only 
know what they wish to say. They seem this 
time to hâve been very badly informed.*' 

And, addressing the Marseillais, he said, with 
affected severity, — 

" Mr. Barbarou, if you wish to see your name 
in print, in a newspaper, you must address your- 
self to us. We will indite a note, in which, with 
ail due care of your réputation, we will protect 
the truth against thèse rude attempts." 

"But, my dear Holbeck," stammered poor 
Barbarou, " I assure you that I had no intention 
of — that it is not my fault. The evening before 
we came away I exchanged a few words on the 
subject with a very polite gentleman I had 
formerly seen at the table-d/hôte — " 

"Yes," remarked Holbeck, "I see how the 
thing has happened, but you did not consider how 

M 
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your stupid boastings would place us in a false 
position with regard to onr friend Everest. Hère 
am I, a humble bird-stuffer, a traveller for a firm 
in the hat-feather line, made to pass off as iny 
assistant a peer of the United Kingdom ! Is net 
that an abomination of désolation, a crime of 
lèse-aristocracy, that might lead me to the 
gallows?" 

Barbarou bowed his head in confusion, while 
Holbeck, with his spectacles on his forehead, and 
his eyes sparkling malicionsly, crushed the victira 
beneath his chariot-wheels. 

The solemn Everest could not resist this 
example of high comedy, and in his turn made 
the verandah resound with the most joyous peal 
of laughter that had ever escaped from his 
aristocratie lips. 

*'Stop, Holbeck; do not annihilate our un- 
fortunate friend. He deserves our congratula- 
tions. On my behalf I beg to thank him a thou- 
sand times for haviug, willingly or unwillingly, 
relieved me of a weight that has been pressing 
me down. He has discovered the solution whicli 
ail my ingenuity failed to hit upon." 

" How so ? " asked Holbeck, quite nonplussed. 

" "Well, duriDg the last few days, since I learnt 
that we shall not be the only people at Mahavelli- 
pore, and that probably a number of English 
sportsmen will attend the maharajah's meeting, 
I hâve been very near abandoniug our expédition 
altogether." 

** I do not understand you," said the doctor. 

" That is because you do not know Buglish 
Society. You do not know the effect produced 
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on ail thèse people by thé appearance amongst 
them of a live lord. Nearly every one would fall 
prostrate before the prestige of my name and my 
fortune. Every snob — and there uever was a 
meeting of Englishmen yet without there being a 
snob amongst them — every snob would transform 
me into a manitou. In a day or so, worried and 
wearied by thèse worshippers of aristocratie glory, 
I should hâve had to take refuge in flight." 

" But I do not see how you are going to avoid 
the danger/' said the doctor. 

" The danger? But it has vanished," replied 
Everest. " Henceforth I am no longer a lord, I 
am no longer a peer of the realm, I am no longer 
a rich man — I am simply Mr. Everest, assistant, 
clerk, collecter, or whatever^you like, to the illus- 
trions Dr. Holbeck. I am saved at one blow, 
and in a way that I ûever thought of." 

" Do you really intend to play the part that 
this absurd newspaper has given you ?" said 
Holbeck. " I do not think that I ought — " 

" My dear, good friend," said Everest appeal- 
ingly, " you will do it for me. It may be the 
chance which will give you the means of effecting 
this cure which you seem to wish so much. I 
repeat that the few lines in this newspaper hâve 
opened quite a new horizon to me. Just think 
that, thanks to him, I shall for the first time 
escape from the tyranny of rank and fortune, 
which has plagued me for so many years. I hâve 
the power to throw off this golden armour which 
has crushed me and separated me from the rest 
of the world. Men will be able to judge me for 
my merits, and not for my décorations. Oh, the 

M 2 
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liappiness of mediocrity ! Happy are those who 
hâve known no other fate I " 

" Well, my dear Everest," said Holbeck, " we 
will do as you désire. The artifice is a very 
inoffensive one, and you can abandon it when you 
like." 

And so it was decided that henceforth " his 
lordship" should disappear, and that **Mr. 
Everest " should take his place, and become 
assistant naturalist to the doctor; and, in order 
to avoid any indiscrétion, the matter was ex- 
plained to Latchman, who was the only native 
servant acquainted with the true state of the case, 
and he was informed that if he ever gave the 
title of " lord " to Everest he would be imme- 
diately dismissed. As for the faithful John, his 
absolute dévotion could be relied on. 

A few days afterwards the travellers, having 
reorganized the party, left Poona on their way to 
Mahavellipore. 

Bearing to the north they crossed the angle of 
the States of the Nizam, and, without adventure 
worthy of note, reached the first outliers of the 
Satpoora chain. Not being pressed for time, 
they made a slight détour to the west to visit 
the wonderful Buddhist temples of EUora and 
Ajunta. 

It was not far frora this latter place that an 
adventure happened to Barbarou which ought to 
cover him with immortal glory. 

The travellers, leaving behind them their heavy 
baggage, had taken up their quarters in a single 
tent at the foot of the mountain in which are the 
immense catacombs. ïhe day was devoted to 
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the exatnination of thèse curious monuments, and 
then after dinner the travellers, according to 
custom, sat down to enjoy their pipes and 
Schiedam. 

To prevent the invasion of mosquitoes and 
other insects which would be attracted by the 
light, the heavy cotton curtain forming the door 
of the tent had been carefuUy shut, and the three 
friends were chatting across the table, when 
suddenly the whole tent shook, and as they looked 
round to see what caused this extraordinary 
agitation the heavy curtain was lif ted, or rather 
roughly snatched away, and in the open doorway 
appeared the head of a gigantic éléphant. At 
this apparition the three men remained motion- 
less in their chairs, as if turned to stone, and to 
none of them occurred the thought of catching 
up one of the rifles that were resting against the 
wall. 

They had, indeed, no time to do so, for the 
éléphant, probably a wild one from a neighbour- 
ing keddah, seemingly without the least astonish- 
ment at finding himself face to face with the 
three, lif ted up the roof of the tent with his head, 
and threateningly swung out his trunk at the 
doctor. 

Holbeck had only just time to draw back, but 
Barbarou had now sprung to his feet, and, seizing 
the lighted lamp, hurled it with ail his strength 
against the animal's forehead. The glass broke 
at the blow, and the blazing oil covered the 
éléphant' s trunk with a sheet of flame. With a 
horrible cry of anger and pain, the beast quickly 
drew back, shook off the curtains which clung to 
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him, and fled across the country, howling wildly. 
Everest had snatched lip his rifle, but by the time 
he got outside the éléphant was a long way off in 
full gallop acrosa the plain, and for some time 
the travellers could trace his progreas by the 
light of his biiming trunk. 

" Barbarou," said Holbeck, " there is a story 
for you, well worthy of a place in your'long séries 
of exploits. A furious éléphant defeated at a 
single blow from a — paraffin lamp. That is quite 
a novelty, of which there- has up to the présent 
been no mention in hunting records, Without 
your présence of mind, I do not know what we 
should hâve done, shut up in thèse canvas walls 
with a rogne éléphant. We should hâve been 
smashed into marmalade before we had had tirae 
to tonch rifle or revolver," 
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CHAPTBR XVn. 

THE CAMP m TUE ARMOUDJAN. 

The kingdom of Mahavellipore makes rather an 
imposing figure on the map. Extending along 
the sôuth of the great river Nirbada, it embracea 
within its whiding frontiers a very large part of 
Gondvana, and adjoins Berar. Notwitlistanding 
its area, however, it is only one of the secondary 
priocipalities of Central India. In facfc, with the 
exception of a few fine fertile valleys, euch as thafc 
in wliich the capital is built, the surface is rugged 
and mountainous, and ridged with the crests and 
escarpmeots of the hill mass of Mahadeo, which 
forms one of the nuclei of the backbono of the 
peninsula. Thèse superb mountains are hidden 
beneath a thick mantle of gloomy forest, where 
wander halt-naked savages, who hâve no other 
weapons than bows and arrows with -which to 
contend with the innumerable beasta of prey. 
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The savages are the ferocious Gonds, tlie ancient 
maaters of the country, and little by little they 
hâve been edged back into thèse solitudes by the 
patient invasion of the Hindus, who hâve colonized 
and cultivated the richest of the valleys. 

It is hardly a hundred years since the an- 
cestor of the reigning sovereign established 
himself in this wilderness. He was one of the 
Mahratta warriors who profibed by the decay of 
the great Moguls to give the empire to fire and 
sword. He was the peishwa's gênerai, and fol- 
lowed the example of most of his coUeagues — tbat 
is to say, when ne considered his booty sufBcient, 
he handed in his résignation, and retired with his 
treasures into this mountain stronghold, where 
none could dispute with him. An able politician, 
he then threw in his lot with the English, whose 
power was ever on the increase, became their 
friend, and under their protection was confirmed 
in peaceable possession of the fruits of his 
robberiea. 

And that is how Goulab Sing, bis 
grandson, found himself the very 
rich sovereign of a very poor 
country. 

Adored by his subjects, whora he 
left alone, having, thanks to tlie 
patemal forethought, no occasion 
to tax them, the prince ought to 
bave been the very happiest of 
maharajahs. Somcthing, however, 
was wanted to make his happiness complète. 

Isolated in this ont-of-the-way corner of a 
Savage country, he knew not what to do with his 



THE CAMP IN THE ARMOUDJAN. 169 

immense revenues. The idea never ooourred to 
him to dévote at least a part of thera to the 
improvement of his kingdora or his subjects ; 
such a preposterous notion never enters the head 
of the best of Indian princelets. In vain he 
expended his wealth whenever possible in keeping 
up a pomp and ceremony quite Asiatic ; but one 
thing was wanting, and that was spectators more 
worthy of appreciating thèse wonders than poor 
brutish Gonds or timorous Hindu traders. He 
wished, like his powerful neighbours of Bhopal 
and Scindia, to attract Europeans to his court, 
and to give hiaiself the satisfaction of dazzling 
them with his Oriental luxury. But travellers 
passed on without turning aside to visit Mahavel- 
lipore, and the British Government, knowing the 
prinoipality to be tranquil and well adrainistered, 
seemed to hâve quite forgotten its existence. 

The brave Goulab Sing was preparing to resign 
his crown, and, putting his wealth into a port- 
manteau, start off for Calcutta, to find there a 
théâtre more worthy of his glory, when his peace 
of mind was troubled by the appearance on the 
scène of the terrible King of the Tigers. 

This gigantic animal had one fine morning left 
his cave in the moun tains, and taken up his abode 
in a valley close to the capital. Soon his dépré- 
dations extended up to the very walls of the town. 
The luxurious maharajah could from the depths of 
his palace hear the terrible roars of the man- 
eater. 

Vainly, as stated in the proclamation, had the 
prince done his utmost to rid his subjects of the 
monster. Everything had failed, and Goulab 
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of a sudden, " has he not corne ? I do not notice 
his name in this Ust of distinguished guests." 

" I pray his sublime Highness to pardon his 
devoted slave," said the minister, with a low 
bow, "the illustrions doctor arrived this very 
morning, and I inadvertently omilted to add his 
name." 

" Dr. Holbeck, the most learned représentative 
of Buropean science, arrives in my dominions, and 
you do not immediately inform me of it ! " said 
the king, with a terrible frown. 

** The doctor only arrived this morning," said 
Nam Rao, in confusion, *' accompanied by Mr. 
Barbarou, of Marseilles, and Mr. Everest. I hâve 
only just been informed of it. In accordance 
with the commands of your Highness the illus- 
trions étranger was received at the entrance to 
the capital by the kilidar in person. When asked 
by the kilidar what honours he claimed, the 
doctor replied that he left it entirely to him, and 
owing to the doubt under the circumstances the 
commandant of the fortress gave him a sainte of 
nine guns. I thiïik that your sublime Highness — " 

" You should hâve given him eleven," said the 
king. " The learned are the equals of princes. 
We will repair the oversight on an early occasion. 
Continue." 

" The kilidar conducted the doctor and suite to 
the Armoudjan Bagh, and he himself saw that 
the tents were placed in a position suitable to the 
dignity of the noble visiter, between those of 
General Butnot and Colonel Shaughnessy." 

''It is well," said the king; "I am satisfied. 
At the first durbar I will do honour to this man. 
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« 

His reports will make my magnificence known to 
the peoples of the earth." 

AnA so the doctor's modest arrivai had been 
transformed into a triumphal procession. 

Holbeck had been mnch surprised at the 
splendour of his réception, and had timidly 
endeavoured to protest against ail this pompons 
display; bnt seeing that the more he protested 
the more the rajah's people thought he was 
discontented, and redoubled their bowings and 
scrapings, he thonght it best to submit. 

"Waste your powder as you please," he said. 
" If it amnses you, it don't hurt me." 

Barbarou -was literally beside himself with the 
purest joy. At length he had discovered a 
country where he was appreciated according to 
his merits ; and proudly bestriding his steed, 
with waving plume and hand on hip, he caracoled 
along by the doctor's white mule. 

Everest thoroughly entered into the spirit of 
his part, and modestly foUowed, as if eclipsed by 
the two glorious figures that preceded him. 

And thus they made their entry into the camp 
of Ar moud] an. 

The appearance presented by the camp was 
such as to strike any one not initiated into the 
luxurious surroundings of our Indo-Britannic 
officiais. ïhe tents, in ail their grandeur and 
élégance, stretched in long Unes down each side 
of a wide avenue. With their outbuildings of ail 
sorts, kitchens, bath-rooms, stables, rooms for 
servants ' and for baggage, they displayed a 
brilliant city of nomads, but of nomads refined 
and civilized. Native servants in livery, pages. 
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grooms, quite a crowd of sepoys, shikaris, and 
domestics, thronged the principal avenue, while 
the neighing of the horses and the barking of the 
dogs were heard above ail, and the smoke-wreaths 
from the fires rose among the orange-trees, 
citron-trees, myrtles, and palms which filled the 
garden. 

" You might call it a huge pleasure-fair," said 
Barbarou admiringly. 

'' Yonr comparison seems somewhat trivial," 
said Holbeck. " I think the view is one of the 
most curions and charming I ever saw. Call 
it a fair ? It is a canvas town in an enchanted 
park." 

The arrivai of the travellers seemed to hâve 
attrâcted no attention from the guests in camp. 
They took possession of their tents in peace, after 
having dismissed the représentative of the maha- 
rajah. 

But such a number of neighbours rather embar- 
rassed them. Who were thèse people? How 
would they get on with them ? Would they be 
received well or otherwise ? Everest in particular 
had a vague feeling that his true position would 
be discovered. 

After their breakfast, while enjoying a smoke, 
they debated thèse important questions. 

Holbeck sagaciously concluded, — 

" What is the good of our thinking about what 
îs going to happen ? If thèse people receive us 
coldly, we can tum our backs on them. We hâve 
not come hère to pay visits, but to see a curions 
country and relieve the poor rajah of his tiger. 
After ail, you are abusing your compatriots, 
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Mr. Everest. AU those I bave met on my travels 
hâve been the most agreeable fellows in the 
world." 

It is impossible to say what would hâve been 
the young man's reply, for at the moment 
Latchman entered bearing a tray, which he pre- 
sénted to Holbeck. The doctor picked up the 
card that was on it, adjusted his spectacles, and 
read, — 

"Colonel Shaughnessy, V.C., C.S.I." 

** Already ! " exclainied Everest, while the 
doctor calmly tnrned to Latchman, and said, — 

" Ask the gentleman in." 

The cnrtain which formed the door of the tent 
was immediately drawn jiside, and allowed the 
yisitor to enter. He was a tall, fine-looking man, 
well built, and wearing a brown silk lounging- 
coat. His good-looking, good-humoured face 
bore an immense beard, which reached down 
almost to his belt, and was quite white, contrast- 
ing well with the healthy colour of the skin 
bronzed by the Indian sun. 

The colonel halted, and politely inquired, — • 

« Dr. Holbeck ? " 

**I am he,'' said the doctor, advancing and 
clasping the hand which the officer cordially held 
ont to him. 

" Delighted to make yonr acquaintance," said 
he. " And thèse gentlemen ? " 

" Mr. Barbarou, Mr. Everest,' ' said the doctor. 

The colonel bowed, and in turn shook hand s 
with the sailor and the yonng Englishman. 
" You will pardon me, gentlemen," said he, " for 
having allowed so short a time to elapse between 
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your arrivai and my visit. But for some days we 
hâve bœn expecting you. I hâve hastened to 
acquit myself of the mission with Tvhich I hâve 
been entrusted." 

" A mission ! " said the doctor, with surprise, 
and he invited the officer to sit down. 

When he had seated himself, he continued, 
" The gracious invitation of the Maharajah Goulab 
Sing, our host, has brought together in this 
garden a large number of sportsmen from ail 
parts of India to join in an enterprise which, 
you will "allow me to say, is one of the purest 
philanthropy. Community of sentiment has 
inspired us with .the idea of meeting together in 
a brotherly way, so as to more certainly attain 
our desired ebject, and also " — and hère the 
colonel gave a significant smile — " to p'ass the 
time as agreeably as possible under the circum- 
s tances. For this pur pose we hâve started the 
Tigerslayers' Club of Mahavellipore, composed of 
ail the sportsmen hère présent and their families. 
We heard from the newspapers that you were 
thinking of paying a visit to the town, and we 
thought perhaps you would not object to become 
an honorary member of our club. As being the 
oldest of those hère, I hâve been elected pré- 
sident, and in tbat position I hâve been asked to 
acquaint you with the décision of my colleagues, 
and to express the hope that you will do us the 
honour of accepting the invitation." 

"Belîeve me, sir," said the doctor, "I feel 
very greatly honoured. My humble scientific 
Works — " 

*^ Are appreciated by ail at their true value," 
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interrupted the colonel, in his most affable tone. 
" Our friend Ciinningham told us the other day 
that he had been reading your famous paper 
which you sent to the Eoyal Society on Crypto- 
cents atratus, 

"I am quite overpowered," stammered the 
doctor, to whom this was something like a 
surprise. 

" Then, my dear doctor, it is understood ? As 
for thèse gentlemen, may I, as they are sports- 
men, propose them as ordinary members of the 
club ? We can none of us ignore the exploits of 
Mr. Barbarou." 

It was Barbarou's turn to make a profound 
bow. 

The colonel did not dare to say anything about 
the exploits of Everest, as he very justly con- 
cluded that they did not extend beyond those 
mentioned in the article in the Times of India, 

'•This evening," continued the colonel, "we 
begin our family parties in the pavillon. "We 
expect you to turn up to dinner. Seven o'clock, 
sharp ! " 

And as the doctor was beginning a gesture of 
protest, the colonel arose and checked him with, 
" No excuses ; they are not allowed. The ladies 
made me promise that I would bring you with me, 
dead or alive. Besides, it is only a friendly meeting 
of brothers-in-arms. No ceremony. You can. wear 
a frock-coat, doctor, and your friends can mount 
a dress-coat and white choker. You need not 
make any fuss," .and lifting up the door, he 
disappeared, leaving the travellers somewhat sur- 
prised at this abrupt invitation. 

N 
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Barbarou was the first to find liis tongue. 
"No ceremony!" lie growled; " simply a white 
choker ! Does the old soldier fancy that I go 
about with the ribbon of the White Eléphant and 
the green cross of the Lazard ? A swallow-tail 
coat, eh ? I haven't got one with me ! " 



The ktlj waB only very Btightl; imprested. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE TIGEESLAYBES' CLITB. 

BvEEEST supported Barbarou in protesting against 
the colonel's invitation, which he stigmatized as 
inopportune and impossible to accept, and ended 
by peremptorily declaring that he would nob go, 
and that he had not resigned membership o£ the 
Carlton to join 8uch a very mixed assembly as 
this. 

" Take care," said Holbeck, playfuUy threaten- 
ing him. '"Very mixed' seems to me rather 
hard on a club of which I hâve juat been made 
an honorary member, and it rather sounds as 
though it came from some lord or other. You 
hâve not got rid of the golden armour that you 
80 gallantly threw to the winds as completely as 
N 2 
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you think. Hâve you forgotten that you are 
only an assistant naturalist, and that in that 
position you ought to be happy and proud that, 
nnder my patronage, there should be thrown 
open to yoii the doors of a world generally so 
jealously guarded f rom your humble fellows ? Or 
are you already afraid that the modest sportsman 
will not receive that amount of notice which 
formerly proved too much for his Siaraese twin, 
the peer of the United Kingdom ? At the last 
moment you recoil from an expérience which to 
me would seem to be highly interesting. You 
are at liberty to do as you please, but in that case 
let us hft the curtain, and I will go in search of 
the colonel, and give him warning as to the noble 
personage lie may soon expect. I am sure he 
will be most humiliated to find that he failed to 
recognize your lordship." 

Holbeck's chaff made Everest smile. 

" You are right, doctor," said he ; ''I hâve not 
yet completely thrown off* my burning Nessus' 
shirt. Aristocratie préjudices will come up, in 
spite of me, but I promise to shake off the prin- 
cipal ones, and you will soon find no trace of 
them. To give you an immédiate proof of my 
sincerity, I will call John to explore my boxes 
and drag from their depths the garment of cere- 
mony." 

"And what am I to do?" said Barbarou. 
*' What is to happen to me ? When I started for 
India I never expected to go to such affairs as 
this, and I entirely omitted to provide myself with 
what we sailors call a clawhammer." 

" It is rather awkward," said Holbeck. " If I 
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could only spareone of my frock-coats, we might 
shape off the skirts with tlie scissors ; but then 
I don'fe see how we could get your giant form into 
my insect's skin. Anyliow, you cannot présent 
yourself before the tiger-slayers. and tlieir ladies 
in the get-up of a Calabrian bandit." 

** Perhaps I had better put on my best sea- 
suit," said Barbarou. " There is braid on the 
coUar and cufTs, and the foui anchor on my cap 
will make me look quite spruce." 

" Wait a little," said Everest, who seemed 
rather alarmed at this proposition, '* I dare say 
we can manage it. There certainly ought to be 
more than one coat in my boxes. We are about 
the same height; TU lend you'a coat." 

John was imraediately- summoned, and after 
hunting through the boxes disinterred two coats 
of irreproachable eut. 

. Barbarou was presented with one, and irame- 
diately proceeded to try it on. With John's as- 
sistance he managed to get into the élégant gar- 
ment, and when in he seemed to be clasped in a 
vice. His shoulders were much broader than 
those of Everest, and his back was so squeezed 
up that he could hardly move. 

However, it was Hobson's choice, and as 
Everest assured him that the coat fitted to per- 
fection, the sailor had to be satisfied; and when 
night approached, the three friends, in full cos- 
tume, strolled off to the club of the tigerslayers. 

The président had secured the pavilion in the 
centre of the garden for the purposes of the club. 
It was of white marble, surrounded by traceried 
arcades and terraces. The maharajah had de- 
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corated it with a profusion of carpets and rich 
tapestry, with vases of bronze and porcelain, and 
valuable f urniture and chandeliers ; and the 
pavilion in its frame of verdure seemed h'ke a 
palace in fairyland. 

Soldiers of the royal guard, in their splendid 
armour, stood sentry on the terraces, while under 
the verandahs, festooned with their glittering 
lustres, the servants in their bright-coloured 
liveries moved to and fro. 

On their arrivai the three travellers were re- 
ceived by a master of the cérémonies, who led 
them across the marble antechambers to a door, 
and, lifting the heavy drapery, gave them entrance 
to the room. 

BarbaroUjUnaccustomed tomuch splendour,was 
quite dazzled at finding hîmself, with his friends, 
amid such prodigious luxury. The walls and 
floor were hidden beneath draperies of gold and 
silver stripes, while from the vaulted ceiling, eut 
up into a thousand facets by its brilliant hues, 
hung an immense lustre of marvellous richness, 
carrying more than a thousand candies. In the 
room there was a crowd just as bright and daz- 
zling as the glittering frame which surrounded 
them — oflBcers and gênerais covered with lace and 
décorations, diplomatie agents in their gala uni- 
forms, ladies in low dresses, many wearing their 
diamond jewellery. 

The gallant sailor might well open his eyes, for 
such luxury would hâve astonished many less 
humble than he was. Even the impassible Eve- 
rest confessed that the Anglo-Indian f unctionaries 
knew how to do things properly. 
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As te saw them enter, Colonel Shaughnessy 
hurried towards them with open 
arms and beamino; face. " Bravo, 
doctor I " he exclaimed ; " that is 
what [ call military punctuality. 
Seven o'dock is just striking. I 
will take ad vantage of the f ew 
momenta we hâve before dinner to 
introduce you to thèse ladies, wfio 
are expecting you impatiently." 

And, like a scrupulous observer 
of society's laws, the gallant colonel marched the 
doctor off towards the corner of the room, where 
the wife of the wealthy General Butnot was 
enthroned, surrounded by her four daughters, 
the Misses "Victoria, Arabolla, Wilhelmina, and 
Maude Bntnot, who were as long and as parched 
as fcheir august mamma was round and bloom- 
ing. 

The lady apparently was oiily very slightly im- 
pressed by the look of the doctor — that is to say, 
her very florid countenance just wrinkled into a 
grimace which did duty for a feeble smile. She 
was, in fcrnth, entirely wrapped up in the idea of 
finding husbands for her daughters, and there was 
little chance of Holbeck wishing to add his name 
to the list of their admirers. 

It was quite différent with Mrs. Wliatafter, the 
wife of the Assistant-Deputy-Com mission er. This 
élégant lady, as soon as she saw the doctor, jerked 
her head so violently that her long fair cnrls 
shook about in front of her very long nose, as she 
exclaimed that she was indeed proud to shake 
hands with one of the princes of science. 
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Barbarou and Everest remained near the door, 
in that pitiless isolation to which English society 
condemns such as hâve '' not been introduced/' 
Everest, fuUy conversant with the custom, felt 
quite at his ease ; while Barbarou, much humihated 
at being left ont in the cold, foUowed Holbeck's 
triumphal course with an envious eye. 

Under the coloneFs guidance the doctor bore 
himself most complaisantly. After bowing to 
Mrs. Beynon the gracions, to Mrs. Waytown the 
charming, he submitted with coolness to the 
haughty examination of Mrs. Peernose the superb, 
and exchanged a few words with the pleasant 
Mrs. Shortbody, who sat surrounded by quite a 
swarm of laughing and chatting young misses, 
among whora were four of her own daughters. 
Then, piloted by his guide, he was headed into 
the group of men that clustered under the 
chandelier, and made his way through them with 
an immense amount of very vigorous hand- 
shaking. 

And then the colonel seemed to reraember the 
existence of his two companions, and stepped up 
to them with, " AUow me to continue my charac- 
ter of introducer, and to présent you to your new 
comrades." 

And, bringing them up to the sportsmen, he 
presented them right and left. 

In this monotonous ceremony Everest learnt 
with some astonishment that the stout little man 
with the short legs and the face almost hidden in 
his beard, whom he had been admiring since his 
arrivai, was no other than the celebrated General 
Butnot ; while the long, thin personage close to 
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him was Assîstant-Deputy-Commissioner What- 
after, the husband of the poetic admirer of the 
princes of science. He exchanged hand-shakings 
with the jovial Dr. Cunningham, the imposing 
magistrate Peernose, the insignificant Captain 
Beynon, the spiteful politicàl Waytown, and the 
amiable Rev. Mr. Shortbody, without counting 
the smaller fry of subalterns, secretaries, &c. ; 
but, like Barbarou, he was not invited to pass in 
review down the formidable line of ladies, old and 
young. 

In a few minutes the three travellers, hence- 
forth free of the club, were dispersed among the 
groups. Little Butnot had taken possession of 
Barbarou, who, squeezed up in his coat, and fear- 
ing every moment to hear the stitches go, an- 
swered the générales questions with much reserve, 
and maintained quite an aristocratie rigidity, 
which won gênerai admiration. Holbeck, quit- 
ting the Society of the men, had thrown himself 
into that of the women, whom he seemed to hâve 
conquered at first sight. Everest soon discovered 
that he was considered a very secondary indi- 
vidual, and feeling in conséquence rather pleased 
than otherwise, had abandoned the bigger guns 
and joined the very much jolHer group of subs. 
and secs, and other minores. 

Half-past seven rang out from the magnificent 
clock. Two belaced and beturbaned footmen 
drew apart the huge hangings which ornamented 
one side of the apartment, and across the marble 
arcade there appeared the dining-room resplendent 
with light, with its immense table covered with 
glasses and flowers and vases of silver and porce- 
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lain from China and Japan. At the same moment 
a kbitmatgar solemnly announced, — 

*' The dinner of the most honourable ladies is 
served." 

The gentlemen, with much gravi ty and for- 
mality, advanced to offer their arms to the ladies 
old t nd young. The double file was formed ac- 
cording to the strictest rules of étiquette, the 
A.orthy président opening the procession with the 
wife of General Butnot, folio wed by the doctor, 
who had been harpooned by the enthusiastic Mrs. 
Whatafter. A few couples behind them came the 
superb Barbarou, bearing on his arm the haughty 
Peernose. 

The last couple was formed, and Everest, seeing 
that he was left alone, gloomily foUowed. 

At this moment a young lady in a dress of 
plain white muslin entered the room at a run, and, 
seeing Everest by himself, said gaily as she came 
behind him, — 

" I am always late. What will papa say ? " 

She was on the point of touching his arm, when 
he turned round and made her a low bow. 

The lady uttered a gentle cry of surprise. 

" I beg your pardon," said she, " I thought 
y ou were one of us." 

"I hâve only been elected a member of the 
club to-day," said Everest, colouring slightly. 
" And as circumstances oblige me to introduce 
myself, allow me to say that my namo is Everest, 
and that I am assistant naturalist to Dr. Hol- 
beck." 

*' That is quite sufficient, sir," said the lady 
demurely. "I hâve heard papa speak of the 



THE TTGERSLAYERS' CLUB. 187 

famous doctor, and as I am the president's 
daughter I am entitled to dispense with a little 
ceremony." 

And, taking Everest's arm, they entered the 
dîning-room. 

The personages of importance, gênerais, colo- 
nels, diplomatists, and Dr. Holbeck, were seated 
in the centre of the table, while the younger people 
sat down in the order in which they entered. 

Everest found himself the neighbour of a very 
amiable girl. He knew that she was the coloneVs 
daughter, and from the f ew words they exchanged 
during dinner he learnt that Miss Shaughnessy 
had arrived from England, where her father 
had sent her to finish her éducation after her 
mother's death ; and that since her return to India 
she had been under the charge of her aunt, the 
superb Mrs. Peernose. 

In the exchange of thèse ordinary confidences 
Everest was very reserved; he explained that, 
being desirous of paying a visit to India, he had 
availed himself of the opportunity of joining the 
eminent Dr. Holbeck. But, in spite of his firm 
resolution to find himself thoroughly bored by 
the club of tigerslayers, he was obliged to con- 
fess to himself that the charming Miss Shaugh- 
nessy had completely dissipated this idea. 

The dinner was very brilliant. Dr. Holbeck 
bore off ail the honours, and the gallant naturalist 
showed that under his black frock-coat there 
breathed not only a thoroughly good fellow and 
a conscientious man of science, but also an ac- 
complished gentleman. 

Barbarou, thanks to the coat which tortured 



188 THE KINO OF THE TIGERS. 



him and crippled ail his movements, was doomed 
to see the most exquisite dishes pass by untasted, 
and, in the eyes of his distinguished neighbours, 
proved himself the very idéal of sobriety and good 
breeding. 

The dessert had begun. The président lightly 
tapped the table witli the handle of his knife. He 
rose and solemnly remarked, — 

" Ladies and gentlemen, I give you the health 
of her most gracions majesty the Queen ! " 

The gentlemen rose as one man, and after 
repeating, *'Tho Queen! the Queen!" emptied 
their glasses. 

The lists were opened, and the usual toasts 
followed. Holbeck proposed the ladies. Said 
he, — 

" Gentlemen, I drink to those who, as mothers, 
wives, daughters, and sisters, are the joy, the 
support, and the charm of human existence — to 
those who by their présence elevate our hearts, 
ennoble our thoughts, and magnify our actions. 
Gentlemen, I drink to * The Ladies ! ' " 

The toast was received with three tremendous 
cheers, and the murmur of approbation had hardly 
died away when the doctor continued, — 

" Gentlemen, I cannot résume my seat without 
expressing to you my deep sensé of the honour 
you hâve done the humble companions in my 
labours and myself in so graciously receiving us. 
I hâve but one regret, and that is that this asso- 
ciation which we are founding to-day is doomed 
by the force of circumstances to hâve but a 
limited existence. For me, gentlemen, this day, 
and those that are to follow it, in which we shall 
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be occupied in our noble work, will be graven on 
my memory as amongst the happiest in my life, 
and I am proud to be able to be the first to 
give y ou * Tbree cheers for the Tigerslajers' 
Chib; " 

A renewed thunder of bravos and hurrahs was 
the answer to this natty little speech, and when 
the doctor sat down Mrs. Whatafter murmuredin 
his ear that she had never listened to a toast 
more permeated with scientific humour than that 
which he had just given. 

And now little General Butnot suddenly rose, 
and, having obtained silence, spoke as foUows, — 

'' Ladies and gentlemen, the words that we hâve 
just heard f rom our eminent f riend hâve awakened 
in my mind, as in y ours, a very melancholy 
thought. We are gathered together hère for an 
object which our président the other day very 
aptly described as one of high philanthropy. 
We shall in the early future unfortunately be ail 
dispersed. Those ties of friendship, of brother- 
hood, which I see already formîng round us, and 
which will grow stronger from day to day — those 
ties, ladies and gentlemen, will be suddenly and 
fatally broken. The ïigerslayers' Club will then 
for us be no more than a memory — the memory 
of a mission nobly accomplished ; a memory of 
pleasant hours spent in each other's company; 
but to this memory there will be imperishably at- 
tached that of the man who will remain the honour 
of our brief union — that is to say, of the savant 
who amongst us personifies the scientific glory of 
the leading nations of the world. Ladies and 
gentlemen, I drink to the health of our illustrions 
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colleague, the immorbal naturalist, Dr. Hol- 
beek! " 

The glasses of ail présent werelieldouttowards 
the doctor, who received the acclamations with a 
peculiarly knowing amile. 



The doctor was shot oft. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

THE AUDIENCK. 



Thk sun waa alreaây high oh the horizon when 
Holbeck awokefrora a long, sound s]eep- Alittle 
asbamed of his laziness, he sprang out of bed at 
once, and quickly dressed himself. 

" Thèse Bnglish," said he, as he hurried on his 
clothes, " are really terrible with their invention of 
toasts. What with drinking to the queen, and 
the army and the navy, and science, and the 
ladies, and ail tho other sublunary administra- 
tions, it is a wonder that the brain of a peaceful 
naturalist did not get a little muddled. Well, it 
doesn'tmatter, as it happens. Thèse sportsmen 
seem to be very joUy fellows. I am curions to 
hear what impression they hâve made on our 
melancboly friend Everest." 

And as he said so the doctor passed hia watch- 
chain through the button-hole of his waîst- 



192 THE KING OF TIIE TIGERS. 



coat, and mechanically gave a glance at the 
dial. 

" It is twelve o'clock ! " he exclaimed. " I hâve 
been niaking a good thing of it. Whatever will m j 
f riends say ? I suppose I shall hâve to stand a lot o£ 
chaff frorii Barbarou. But I wonder if he is up ! '* 

The doctor stealthilj lifted the curtain which 
separated his apartnient from that of the sailor, 
and had a quiet laugh to himself as he saw that 
distinguished individual still fast asleep. And 
then he walked up to the bed and gave the sleeper 
a vigorous shaking. 

" Well," said he indignantly, ** thèse are fine 
goings on, Mr. Barbarou ! I suppose if I had lef t 
you alone, you would bave snored away till to- 
raorrow ! Do you know what time it is, you lazy- 
bones ? It is twelve o'clock, and the breakfast is 
getting cold, waiting for you." 

Barbarou, only half awake, regarded the doctor 
with astonishment. 

"Is that the effect produced on you by the 
aristocratie society that you were so anxious to 
enter ? Do you think that I, the most eminent 
doctor Holbeck, can afford to keep in my service 
a man who stays in bed till this time in the morn- 
ing? What hâve you been dreaming about ? 
That superb coat that a noble lord had the weak- 
ness to trust to your tender mercies ?" 

The mère suggestion seemed to recall Barbarou 
to his sensés, He jumped out of bed and ran to 
the chair on which he had hung the fashionable 
garment, and carefuUy examined ail the stitches. 
Having found them intact, he gave a deep sigh of 
relief. 
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" Tou quite frightened me," he said; "that 
wretched coat made me tremble ail the evening, 
and quite spoilt my pleasure. I expected every 
minute to hear the stitohes go, and while I was 
asleep I dreamt that I still had it on, and I heard 
something crack, and then you awoke me. I 
musthave slept very soundly, but — " 

*'Be quick, be quick!" interrupted Holbeck. 
** Everest is waiting for us." 

As they came out of the tent together they 
saw the young Englishman dismounting from his 
horse. 

" Good morning, you fellows," he said. " It 
was so bright and pleasant that I was up just after 
daybreak, and hâve had a long turn outside the 
town. The neighbourhood is beautifuUy wooded, 
and there are several splendid views, I thought 
you would be rather tired after yesterday even- 
ing." 

"Well, I was," said Holbeck, with a smile. 
" The extravagant compliments with which I was 
bombarded were almost enough to turn a man's 
head." 

" You bore it like an aecomplished gentleman, 
doctor, and the effort deserved a little extra indul- 
gence. But the f resh air has given me an appetite, 
and I am ready to do justice to the handiwork of 
our bawarchi." 

Breakfast was waiting for them, and they sat 
down. 

" Latchman has just told me," said Everest, 
** that a royal messenger came round from the 
palace this morning to announce that his Highness 
is going togive us a solemn audience to-day." 
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for lier to finish her éducation, and perhaps in tlie 
hope that she might get married. Having himself 
no fortune, he could not think of retiring, nor of 
leaving a post which has the réputation of being 
a dangerous one. But notwithstanding his en- 
treaties, this young lady, who was living in Lon- 
don witli verj wealth}/^ relatives, has corne back 
to her father to share his exile. He told me that 
she had been with liim about a year, and that it 
had seemed during the time as though Khairwara 
were a paradise, for her clear ringing laugh and 
constant cheerfulness hâve quite metamorphosed 
that glooray place. Now don't you think it a great 
pièce of dévotion on the part of this girl of 
eighteen ? '' 

" II; is a fine, noble action ! " said Everest, with 
much warmth. 

At this moment John entered, announcing the 
colonel, who followed him in without waiting. 

" Good morning, gentlemen ! " he exclaimed in 
his hearty voice. " Did you sleep well, doctor ? " 

''Very,"said Holbeck. 

'' I hâve called on you three to continue my part 
of introducer, and take you on to his Highness, 
who is waiting for you in dharbar." 

Holbeck and his two companions were soon 
ready to foUow the colonel. Barbarou could not 
on this occasion resist the temptation of putting 
on his old captain's uniform. 

A caparisoned éléphant was in waiting to convey 
the noble visitors to the palace. At a sign from 
the mahout on his neck the enormous brute sank 
to the ground ; a small ladder was placed against 
his flank, and the king's guests chmbed into the 
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howdah and sat down back to back, Holbeck and 
the colonel on the right side — the seat of honour 
— Everest and Barbarou on the left. 

" Hold tight ! " exclaimed the colonel. 

The éléphant, as he said so, rose on his front 
legs, but so suddenly that the howdah vvas tilted 
at an angle of forty-five degrees, and without the 
coloneFs warning the doctor would hâve fallen ofP. 
Then, rising on his hind-legs, the giant regained 
his equilibrium, and slowly began his march with 
that peculiar swing which makes thèse animais 
seera as if they were dancing a polka. 

" You would think we were on board ship in 
heavyweather," said Barbarou, who, neverhaving 
tried this kind of riding, was clinging to the back 
of the howdah. 

" Yes," said Everest, "the elephant's gait gives 
you just the same sensation as roUing and pitch- 
ing ; and if it were not for his great height and 
majestic proportions, I could not understand why 
the great personages of India prefer this unwieldy 
animal to the horse." 

A troop of horsemen, in plumed helmets and 
rich nniforms, and armed with lances carrying long 
streamers, escorted the éléphant and cleared a way 
through the crowd who had coUected outside the 
Armoudjan to see the august strangers. 

Passing beneath the lofty Gâte of the Sun, 
where the guards were drawn up, and received 
them with military honours, the procession entered 
the town and moved along the wide street leading 
to the Mahal. The crowd increased as they pro- 
gressed. Huddled together on the footway, and 
grouped in the balconies and terraces of the 
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hoiises, the inhabitants saluted wîth enbliusiastic 
acclamations thèse terrible hmiters, like Hercules, 
corne to deliver their country from tte monster 
wliicli ravaged it. 

Holbeck, much interested afc their eagerness, 
replied tothe salutes of the crowd byslight ges- 
tures of the hand thafc were quite kingly in their 
condescension. Barbaroiiwas almoat chokedwith 
gratified vanity, and swept off his bat tnajestically 
to the Hindu ladîes in the balconies. 

" Most certainly," said be to Everest, " I shall 
end by believing that I am really some great 
personage. When Admirai Paris arrived at St. 
Louis du Sénégal lie did not receive a grander 
réception than this." 

But the brave Marseillais liad not yet i-eached 
the end of his admiration. 

As the procession entered the principal court 
of the palace, the régiments of the 
royal guard presented arras, and the 
military band struck up the " Mar- 
seillaise," a touching pièce of atten- 
tion on the part of the bandmaster, 
an old German in the service of the 
Maharajah, Then, as the éléphant 
stopped, the cannon made its voicc 
heard, and fiUed the air with eleven 
Startling explosions. The raaster 
was repairing the oversight of his 
minister. 

Holbeck, somewhat astounded at ail this uproar, 
was absorbed in contemplation of the spectacle, 
when he was abruptiy ralled back to reahty by a 
violent ahock. The éléphant had knelt down, and 
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this time pîtched the howdah forward. Losing 
his equilibrium, the doctor was shot off into space, 
and fell helplessly into the arms of the mînister, 
Nam Rao, who, standing ready to receive his 
master's guests, was considerably surprised at 
their very abrupt method of presenting themselves. 

The doctor apologized with his customary 
vivacity, and the colonel and Holbeck's two com- 
panions having descended, a solemn march began 
towards the hall of the dharbar. Crossing quite 
a labyrinth of luxuriously furnished saloons, the 
vîsitors, escorted by the rainisters, the vakeels, 
the kilidars, the thakoors, and ail the high digni- 
taries of the kingdom, entered a vast hall whose 
white marble walls were hung with rich tapestries. 

At the end, on a daïs, was the king enthroned, 
squatting cross-legged in the centre of a couch ail 
glittering with gold. 

As he saw the Europeans enter,, the Maha- 
rajah hastily descended from his throne and 
advanced to meet them, 

ïhe visitors made a low bow, and the colonel, 
breakingthe silence, said, — 

"I hâve the honour to présent to your most 
resplendent Highness Dr. Holbeck and his com- 
panions, Mr. Barbarou, of Marseilles, and Mr. 
Everest." 

The king clasped the doctor's hand, and, with- 
out leaving go, led him to the daïs, where he set 
him down at his side, while he invited the other 
sahibs to take the chairs close by. 

** Great and venerated philosopher," said Goulab 
Sing, in a loud voice, *' when I learnt of your 
arrivai in my dominions my heart was fiUed with 
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joy. Your présence is for me an unhoped-for 
honour, for you whom the greatest monarchs 
would be proud to treat as a brother hâve deigned 
to cast a friendly look on my humble person. I 
know that you represent at the same time science, 
which is the mother of humanity, and France, 
which shares with England the glory of being the 
first nation of the world. Your forehead is in my 
eyes encircled by a double auréola. Permit me to 
say that my kingdom is thine, and that at a sign 
f rom you my f avour shall overwhelm ail whom you 
choose to honour." 

Holbeck, af ter the previous evening, had become 
too much accustomed to hyperbole to be dismayed 
by this truly Oriental harangue, and once again 
he showed how his subtle wit rose to the level 
of the hîghest situations. He repHed, like an 
accomplished courtier, — 

" Sublime Maharajah, the modesty of your lan- 
guage surpasses the immensity of your grandeur, 
and your name glows with unparalleled lustre in 
the midst of the illustrions cohort of the kings of 
India. Who can then ignore, from the equator 
to the arctic, that Goulab Sing of Mahavellipore is 
a puissant monarch, holding in his paternal hand 
the reins of his State, renowned for his wisdom, 
great in his glory and magnificence, and fuU of 
kind thought for those who, like me, are the 
humble servants of science ? As soon as I set foot 
on the soil of India my greatest désire w^as to hâve 
the opportunity of beholding so noble a sovereign, 
and now my désire is gratified." 

The Maharajah responded. He pitched his tone 
even higher than before, and compared the doctor 
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to a tree whose fruits fertilized the arid désert 
and the rugged mountain. 

And so f or half an hour thekingand thedoctor, 
like the heroes of Homer, hurled at each other's 
heads the raost sounding gpithets in the Bnglish 
vocabulary. Barbarou coiild not help laughing 
to himself . Once or twice his untimely merriment 
broke in upon the interview, This forgetfulness 
of proper diplomatie behaviour brought down on 
him a well-merited chastisement. 

During the audience, two of the highest digni- 
taries of the court proceeded to perform the 
ceremony oî pansopari, One of them, armed with 
a golden ewer, sprinkled each guest with rose- 
water, while the second gravely handed him a pan. 

The sailor allowed himself to be sprinkled with- 
out flinching, but was very much at a loss when 
the second personage handed him the little square 
of green leaves roUed up and fastened with a clove, 
which constitutes the pan. Seeing his neighbours 
put their packets into their mouths, he gallantly 
imitated them, but at the first bite made a most 
frightful grimace. Beneath the betel-leaf there 
was hidden, as usual, a dreadful mixture of quick- 
lime, cardamoms, and spices, hot enough to fire a 
mine. 

However, Barbarou persevered ; and, ignorant 
that the mixture was intended to be chewed and 
spit out, set himself to work to get it down as 
soon as possible. 

While he was doing so the Maharajah was com- 
paring Holbeck to a mountain, whence the glaciers 
scattered their smiling waters over the earth 
around. 
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The little doctor compared to a mountain ! This 
was too much for Barbaroii ! His lips opened to 
émit a tremendous roar of laughter, but tlie 
scandai of sucli an interruption wag spared tbo 
court of Mahavellipore. The fan slipping down 
the sailor'a throat stopped the laugb before it had 
hardlybegua. He fell back choking, and could 
only utter a ciy of distress. 

Instantly help waa at hand, and a few mouth- 
fula of fresh water brouglit him back to life. 

But the incident had broken the charm. King 
and doctor made a last révérence, and the audience 
was at an end, 

" What a'pity ! " said Holbeck, as ho remounted 
the éléphant. " I ahould like to bave seen how 
much longer the Maharajah could hâve gone on. 
He would probably bave compared me to the sun, 
round which the world revolves ; and I should 
hâve compared him to the universe, of which the 
radiant star is but an atom. After that I think I 
should hâve been obliged to shut up." 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE COLONEL's PROGRAMME. 

In electing Colonel Sbauglinessy président of tlie 
Tigerslayera' Club, the sportsmen assembled at 
Mahavellipore had made a particularly bappy 
choice. It would bave been difflcult for tbem to 
bave found a man wbo would bave more thoroughly 
and entbusîaetically devoted bimself to tbe mis- 
sion with whicb he liad been entrusted. AH wbo 
were acquainted with tbe old Indian officer knew 
that be was not only a pleasant companion, a 
thorough sportaman, and an accomplisbed gentle- 
maUj but also that he was an able and popular 
administrator. 

And so none of tbose in camp at the Armoud- 
jan had been astonished wben the gallant colonel, 
ia the exercise of bis discretionary powers, had 
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in the first few days posted in the hall of the club 
a sort of proclamation, in which the rights and 
duties of the members were clearly defined. 

In this proclamation the colonel, after fixing 
the amount of subscription, announced that the 
club would be open for the réception of members 
on and after August 1. Bachelors were warned 
that under heavy penalties they were bound to 
assist at the daily conférences of the club. For 
greater convenience thèse conférences were to 
take place at table during dinner, and would con- 
tinue during the evening, so as to allow the 
married members to be présent. And in conclu- 
sion, the colonel respectfully informed the ladies 
that the rooms were open to them every evening, 
and that a part of the club had been specially 
reserved where they could discuss and arrange 
questions of gênerai interest to tbem, such as 
luncheons and picnics, and lawn-tennis, croquet 
and dancing parties. 

As they returned from the dharbar the colonel 
explained to the doctor what he proposed to 
do. 

** We shall not be hère very long," said he, 
" and I am going to do my best to let everybody 
take away with them a pleasant remembranoe of 
their short stay at Mahavellipore. I hâve had 
some expérience with men, and with my country- 
men in particular, and if I cannot keep them busy 
and make them amuse themselves ail together, 
they will break up into cliques and quarrel among 
themselves, and the Armoudjan will become 
intolérable. AU the men must cheerfuUy help me 
to keep the gaiety goihg, and then we shall hâve 
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harmony in our liitle republic. I reckon on your 
powerful influence, doctor, to do sometbing 
towards this." 

** I will give you ail the help I can," said 
Holbeck, ''but I am afraid you exaggerate my 
influence." 

"Not at ail, not at ail," replied the colonel. 
" You liave made a conquest of ail the ladies. 
Mrs. Butnot herself said to me this inorning, 
* Your scientific man with the spectacles is a very 
nice fellow,' and for her that is something won- 
derful. She it is who gives the tone hère. You 
know she is the sister of Sir Archibald Montrose, 
the Lieutentant-Governor of Rohilkand." 

" Oh, indeed ! " said Holbeck. 

'' Just so," the colonel went on. " But to return 
to our club. I hâve arranged it so that each 
niember shall find some particular attraction for 
himself. In the first place, I hâve an excellent 
cook ; that is a strong point. Then the reading- 
room is provided with ail the papers in the penin- 
sula, and the European periodicals and magazines. 
Then we hâve shikaris in attendance to guide 
those who are anxious to go out shooting against 
everything except the king of the tigers, and we 
are going to leave him alone for a fortnight. To- 
morrow we are going to hâve a grand expédition 
against the buffaloes ; then there is to be a cricket 
match ; then we are to hâve a grand spread in the 
palace ; then a monster picnic ; and there is going 
to be a croquet meeting and a lawn-tennis tour- 
nament for the young people ; a bail is being got 
up, &c., &c. What is to corne after we shall see. 
It seems to me that if the fellows are not satisfied 
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with this programme, they are very difficult to 
please." 

" So I should think," said Holbeck emphati- 
cally. 

'' l'U see you again this evening," said the 
colonel, as he left liim. " We will begin our con- 
férences, and study the grave problems in which 
we are interested." 

As he entered the tent the doctor said to 
Everest, — 

" You heard what the colonel said ? " 

" I did," said the young man. " It willgive no 
time for anything else." 

" Come, corne, Everest, put a good face on your 
bad luck. A fortnight is soon over, and besides 
you can rejoice in ail the prérogatives of the 
humility you prétend to. You were unhappy 
because you were rich and a lord ; you are hère 
the first poor man that has turned up, so you can 
be happy." 

" Well, I hâve not rauch to complain of," 
said the young man, not, however, without a 
little bitterness. " Nobody bothers about me. 
Not one of the ladies has said a single word 
to me." 

*' Oh," said the doctor, with a sraile, " we are 
never contented ! But I thought I saw you talk- 
ing very cheerfully to Miss Shaughnessy." 

" I only exchanged a few words with the lady," 
said Everest, reddening slightly. 

" Then you did wrong," said Holbeck ; " I only 
chatted with her for an instant, and she gave me 
the impression of being a very charming girl, 
most intelligent and good-tempered." 
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" Have y ou f alleu a victim, friend Holbeck ? " 
asked Barbarou. ** If I did not know that you 
were the very model of old bachelors, I should 
begin to think — " 

" Yes, exactly," said thç doctor ; ** and I have 
vowed deep affection for this exceedingly nice 
young lady, not because she is good-looking and 
agreeable — that I care nothing about, but because 
she has shown such dévotion for her old father, 
as I was telling you this morning." 

" What I like in the coloneVs plan," said Bar- 
barou, for whom sentimental matters had little 
interest, " ai*e the conférences at the dinner-table. 
If a question worries you there, you can then pass 
on to something else. I can hardly talk except 
at table. I was once at an élection meeting at 
Marseilles, and a lamp began to smoke just over 
my head. The smell was unbearable, and so I 
addressed an observation to the chairman. Think- 
ing I was asking to speak, the people shoved me 
into the tribune. When I had got into the box, 
and found ail eyes fixed on me, it made me feel 
so queer that I remained dumb. In vain the 
chairman cried, * Citizen Barbarou, please pro- 
ceed ! ' and the mob shouted, * Go on ! say what 
you think ! ' It would have been a very simple 
thing to have remarked, * Citizens, the third 
lamp on the right is smoking,' but I could not 
manage it, and the indignant electors hustled me 
out of the tribune and bundled me out of the door.'' 

**Who knows?" said Holbeck; "if you had 
only openedyour mouth, they might have elected 
you. On what a little hangs a man s fate and a 
country's destinies ! " 
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When the evening came the three friends took 
their way to the club. Barbarou, suddenly seized 
with an intense thirst for élégance, had, without 
a murmur, mounted 1ns black coat. " It is still 
rather tight," he saîd, " but it will do in time. 
I begin to feel a little freer in it." 

The table was laid as luxuriously as on the 
evening before, but this time the ladies did not 
appear, and among the men only the bachelors 
had responded to the colonel's invitation. One 
exception there was to this, however, for little 
General Butnot had deserted his family by per- 
mission of Mrs. Butnot, who declared that she 
could get on very well without him. We might 
add that the excellent but diminutive sportsman, 
in spite of his lively affection for his old comrade 
Shaiighnessy, had seen his promotion to the 
presidential chair with just a little jealousy, and 
thought he might at least hâve a share of his 
excessive influence. 

The gathering the night before had broken the 
ice, and the sportsmen met as if they were old 
acquaintances. When the dessert was put on, the 
first " daily evening meeting " began. 

*' Gentlemen," said the président, '* the moment 
has come for us to consider the grave subject in 
which we are ail interested. Let us talk a little 
about the king of the tigers." 

*' Hear, hear !" came from ail sides, and inatten- 
tive members were immediately brought to order. 

*' Gentlemen," continued the colonel, ** the aim 
of your expédition is a very serions one, and we 
should prépare for it with great care. I think 
you will ail agrée with me when I explain my 
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reasons for our postponing matters for a little 
time. Allow me at the oiitset to say that I am 
certain that not a man hère has been attraoted 
hither by the temptation that suoh a prize would 
excite among the greedy. No, gentlemen, such 
an insinuation would be an insuit to you. We 
are ail of us impressed by the spectacle of thèse 
poor people holding out to us their suppliant 
arms, and we hâve come filled with noble ardour 
to accomplish a mission which I do not hesitate 
to describe as one of the highest philanthropy." 

Renewed " Hear, hear ! " from ail sides of the 
table. 

" Say you that we hâve come hère in search of 
a vain glory?" continued the chairman. *' I 
believe, sirs, that there is not one amongst us 
who has not distinguished himself in many en- 
connters with the beasts of the jungle. On that 
point our réputation is made. A tiger-skin more 
or less is with us hardly worth while throwing in 
the scale. I should only hâve to say to the 
youngest of you, ' The Tigerslayers' Club has 
selected you ; be ofE ! ' and alone on foot down 
into the jungle he would go with head erect and 
heart unshaken to confront the monster. But, 
sirs, our expérience has shown us the absurdity 
of this foolish temerity which scorns advice and 
trusts to chance to assure success. We ail of us 
know that tiger-hunting is no mère child's play, 
and that to earn the title of which we are so proud 
we must join to courage coolness, présence of 
mind, prudence, and a hundred other qualities. 

" The adversary with whom we hâve to deal is 
no vulgar enemy. By his artfulness and cunning, 

p 
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more than by his ferocity, he has well merited the 
name of * King-of-the-tigers.' He has up to the 
présent laughed at the efforts that hâve been 
made against him, and we must not hold our 
native fellow-sportsmen too cheap, and be toc 
sure of success where they hâve failed. Twenty 
years ago, gentlemen, there was a case very 
similar to that of which we are now speaking. A 
man-eater pursued his ravages along the road 
frora Mhow to Indore. Several Bnglish sports- 
men tried to kill him, but sucoumbed in the strife, 
and it was a native shikhari who by a lucky 
chance carried off the victory. As for us, our 
honour is at stake, and we cannot leave Maha- 
vellipore until the day that the skin of the king 
of the tigers is nailed to the door of our club." 

Thunders of applause greeted this déclaration. 

*' We should therefore approach our enemy 
with précaution, so as to reach the end we désire 
with honour and certainty. For if we wish to 
succeed, we must take care not to buy success by 
some sad sacrifice that would cast a gloom over 
our joyous meeting. With your approval, gentle- 
men, I will suggest a plan of attack. Shikaris 
should be sent out round the district so as to 
keep us informed of the movements of the king of 
the tigers, and when we are thoroughly acquainted 
wîth his habits and customs we can unité in our 
effort to annihilate him." 

The colonel resumed his seat. The latter part 
of his discourse fell flat, and was not received 
with anything like the same enthusiasm as the 
beginning. Little Butnot, taking advantage of 
the évident coolness, arose. 
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** I should like," said he, " to ask the président 
what he means by a united effort. Are we to 
make a gênerai attaok? Are we to go înto 
entrenchments ?'* 

** We can adopt any way we choose," said the 
colonel, "according to circumstances. We may 
even appeal to individual initiative." 

" For my part," continued Butnot, " I vote for 
that last motion. In f act, although I join in the 
words of eulogy which the président has ad- 
dressed to our colleagues, I should not wonder if 
among our younger sportsmen there are some 
who are désirons of winning a handsome recom- 
pense at the same time as well as a glorious 
renown. I would suggest that after due reflection 
the club should designate one of its members who 
seems best fîtted to attempt the adventure and 
sustain the gênerai honour. The member could 
be chosen on his own proposai, and in the event 
of there being several competitors, we could choose 
one of them by lot." 

** Agreed ! " exclaimed everybody. 

" This in no way pre vents our gallant président 
from taking the prudent measures he spoke of, 
and which met with your approval," added Butnot, 
who wished as much as possible to moUify the 
check that he had just inflicted on his old friend. 

Soon a gênerai move was made from the table 
into the adjoining room, where coffee was served. 
The married members hère joined their col- 
leagues, and the discussion was resumed in 
detached groups. The young fellows laughingly 
and chaffingly surrounded Barbarou, who in 
most élégant terms narrated a few of his famous 

p 2 
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exploits. Need we say thafc the incidents of tlie 
lion and tlie antelope and that of the éléphant and 
paraffln lamp were received with great applause ? 

When the membera entered the drawing-room 
Holbeck took Everest by the arm, and, in spite of 
a slight résistance on his part, drew hîm towards 
an angle of the rooni where the young ladies were 
seated round a table. Arriving opposite Miss 
Shaughnessy, he introduced his companion. 

" Hère is a young friend of mine," said he, 
" who has just been complaining of not having 
been introduced to our president's daughter. 
Mr. Everest, of " — he was about to say " Gros- 
more Castle," but he checked himself in time, and 
added " London." 

" Mr. Everest haa already honoured me by in- 
troducing hiraself," said the young lady with a 
gracions smile, " and we are almost old frienda." 

And with thoroughly English affahility she held 
out her hand, which Everest shook respectfully, 
but not without a certain embarrassraent. 

" I am extremely glad to hear it," said Hol- 
beck, astonished, and as he went off he muttered, 
"Ah, my lord, you hâve been deceiving your old 
mentor." 



A Ui^e fire had bccn lighted. 

CHAPTBR XXI. 

THE BUPFALO EUNT, 

An hour or two before daybreak, although the 
night was still dark, mysterious sbadows began 
to move about the camp in the Armoudjan. They 
stopped in front of each tent and quietly awakened 
the servants, who, wrapped in their robes, were, 
acoording to custom, lying at full length before 
the doors. 

" Din hane djate," whispered the shadow, and 
the servant thus awakened answered, "Bhot- 
acha," rose to his feet, ajid glided into the tent. 

What was the meaning of thèse mysterious 
proceediugs ? Was a revolt in progress againsb 
the Europeans ? Was there to be a renewal of 
the sanguinary tragedy of 1857 ? There is no 
occasion for alarm : the sbadows were only the 
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shikaris telling the servants to wake iip their 
masters, for the hour had corne for them to start 
for the hunt ; and in taking ail thèse précautions 
they were only carrying ont the orders of the 
colonel, who was anxious not to disturb the sleep 
of the ladies. 

The first item of the colonel's programme was 
in préparation, the great buffalo hunt was to take 
place this very day. 

One o£ the first to appear was the président of 
the Tigerslayers' Club hiraself, who began to 
superintend the exécution of his orders, and 
passed from tent to tent to hurry on the lazy. 
Coming to Holbeck's, he lifted up the door and 
caught sight of our three friends, who had just 
finished dressing. Barbarou and Everest were 
fiUing their cartridge-bags and inspecting their 
arms, while the doctor was hanging over his 
shoulder a large zinc case painted a most lively 
green. 

*' Good morning, doctor," said the colonel, as 
he entered ; " ready already ? You set the young 
folks a good example. Hâve you your gun ? " 

** My gun ! " exclaimed Holbeck, in an indignant 
tone ; *' I am contented with the panther ; that 
will be enough for my sporting glories. My gun ! 
There it is ! " and he brandished his zinc box. 

" Hum ! " said the colonel ; " I never used a 
weapon like that, but I am afraid it will not hâve 
much effect on a wild buffalo." 

"You need not get excited, colonel," said 
Barbarou ; " the doctor will find somethîng to do. 
He has seen that we hâve got no white ants, and 
so he is going to bring back a cargo." 
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*'As you please,'* said Shaughnessy, with a 
sraile ; " bat be quick, we must be in the saddle 
in a minute or two. The horses are waiting out- 
side the camp, for I wished to keep the noise 
away from the ladies." 

They left the tent, foilowed by Latchman, who 
was going with the party. 

At the garden gâte a large fire had been lighted, 
and the horses, in charge of the servants, were 
awaiting the arrivai of the hunters, who were soon 
mustered. A number of half-naked natives, 
carrying flaming torches, gave quite a picturesque 
effect to the meeting. 

The sportsmen mounted, Holbeck bestrode his 
white mule, and, at a signal from the colonel, the 
troop, escorted by the torch-bearers, moved ahead 
at a gentle trot, so as to save the horses that were 
to play an important part in the coming chase. 

Holbeck modestly kept to the rear, and by him 
rude his new friend Cunningham, who began 
conversation with, — 

" You did well to come with us ; the ride alone 
is worth ail the trouble of getting up so early. 
We are going into one of the wildest parts o£ 
Gondvana." 

'* Hâve we far to go, then ? " asked Holbeck. 

" About nine miles, more or less ; but we shall 
go over the Mahavellipore ridge, and on the other 
side we shall be in unexplored open country. It 
is only in such places that you can find buffalo 
nowadays, and Shaughnessy is rather proud at 
being able to begin opérations with one of the 
most interesting sports in the Indian code." 

"But are not buffaloes very rare?" asked 
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Holbeck. " I humbly confe^s that I was unaware 
that représentatives of that bovine species were 
found in this country." 

" The wild buffalo, Bos huhahis^^^ said Dr. Cun- 
ningham, " is hardly met with in Asia, except in 
this part of Central India. He is much larger 
and stronger than his domestic congener, and has 
horns of immense size. He still roams about in 
herds between the Nirbada and the Godavari. 
You sometimes find him as far north as the 
Ganges, or even up to the Himalayas; but he 
has been driven back to the south by both Buro- 
pean and native hunters. Hereabouts he has 
nothing to fear from the locals, who hâve only 
got spears and arrows, and very seldom care to 
face a formidable adversary. But he is not the 
only wild buU that haunts thèse régions. There 
is another interesting bovine représentative — the 
Gaur, or Gavœns gaurus — whose fatty hump has 
given him the name of the Indian bison, although 
he has nothing to do with the real bison." 

*' What the Americans call a buffalo," observed 
Holbeck. 

" Well," replied the surgeon-major, " the gaur 
is neither a bison nor a buffalo, he is not much 
more than a butcher's buU. However, 1 fancy 
that our worthy président will turn up a spécimen 
or so in the hills.'* 

Chatting gaily, the horsemen reached the base 
of the range bordering the valley and began to 
ascend the escarpment. As they reached .the 
summit a feeble light spread over the country, 
announcing the approach of dawn. One by one 
the natives extinguished their torches. 
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As the day began the air became very cold. 

*' Hrrr ! " said the doctor, with a shudder ; " I 
am sorry I did not bring my overcoat." 

" This siidden lowering of tlie température jnst 
before daybreak," said Cunningliain, " is a phe- 
nomenon that bas always struck me on thèse 
Central Indian plateaux. I cannot quite explain 
it." 

" It probably coincides with the establishment 
of equilibrium in the atmosphère," said Holbeck. 
**Tlie air, by radiation, which is always very free 
in the tropics, gradually parts with its beat; and 
if the night were longer we might see the ther- 
mometer f ail before sunrise to some degrees below 
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That is so," said Cunningham. " Thèse 
Indian s, who are more observ^ant than people 
think, hâve for centuries availed themselves of the 
phenomenon to obtain ioe by the simple means of 
nocturnal radiation." 

The sportsmen were now descending the slope 
of the ridge, away from Mahavellipore. Day was 
coming on rapidly, and already the jagged peaks 
of the mighty throne of Mahadeo were tinted by 
the light veil of cloud, which rapidly changed to 
purple, to change again as the sun's rays swept 
over the plain. 

Girt by the mountains, with their rocky flanks 
seamed hère and there by tufted woods, the pla- 
teau lay before them in ail its savage grandeur of 
hill and prairie. 

" As far as you can see," said the colonel, 
pointing out the panorama to Everest, who was 
riding by his side, " even if you were on top of 



Cnme farioosly cliarging up to Everest. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

THE HKROBS OF THE DAY. 

While his coUeagues were engaged with the food, 
the colonel sefcfcled the plan of campaiga witîi the 
shikaris. Having received their orders, thèse 
latfcer hurried off to rejom their comrades, who 
had been at their stations since the evening 
before. 

The colonel went back into the tent. 

" Gentlemen," said he, " sorae of us hâve 
already taken part in a hant of this sort, and 
know its périls and diflficulties. To those who 
hâve nofc done so I hâve only one bit of advice to 
offer, and that is not to stray far from their com- 
rades, and, in case we separate, to do as the leader 
of their troop tells them. And now to horse ! " 
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Again the horses were mounted, but as the 
start was made Holbeck was seen to leave his 
mule attached to a peg, and to march off on foot 
witli his umbrella in his hand and his zinc box at 
his side. 

" Hallo, doctor ! " shouted Butnot, " are you 
going to leave us just as the fun is going to 
begin?" 

" Not at ail," said Holbeck, with a smile, " but 
my gallant mule does not seem to me sufficiently 
solid to withstand a reminder from a buffalo's 
horns, and my seat is not quite sure enough to 
enable me to perform as a picador. Latchman is 
going to take me up that hill you see to the right, 
and thence I can look on without tiring myself." 

" Do you mean that little wood ail by itself 
there on the flank of the hill?" asked the 
colonel. 

"Yes," answered the doctor. One of the 
natives Latchman has been speaking to just now 
says that up there I shall find some enormous 
ant-hills." • 

** The mystery is explained," said Barbarou, 
with a loud laugh. " You look after the ants, and 
we will look after the bufEaloes." 

" I wish you good luck, gentlemen," said the 
imperturbable naturalist, quietly opening his 
umbrella and walking off, while the noisy troop 
disappeared in a cloud of dust. 

After half an hour's gallop, the colonel, at a 
sign fpom the chief huntsman, shouted ** Hait ! " 
and the twenty horsemen puUed up. Then, as 
the order was given, they took their stations right 
and left, so as to f orm a long line across the valley. 
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Some distance off were the buffaloes scattered 
over the plain, some browsîng on the herbage, 
others stretched on the ground. Haribadada 
estimated thera at about sixty. 

A fresh signal was given, and the line advanced 
at a gallop. Each horseman carried his gun 
ready loaded at his right knee. The buffaloes 
were probably warned of the approach of the 
enemy by the beat of the horses' shoes on the 
hard ground. They rose hurriedly and dis- 
orderly, interrogated the air with their shining 
nostrils, uncertain to which side to fly, for their 
sight is not very keen, and their intelligence is but. 
meagre. 

The hunters were hardly a hundred yards off 
when the herd, realizing at last ail the imminence 
of the danger, started in fuU flight up the valley. 
A shower of buUets rained on to them and 
changed their flight into a rout. But behind the 
herd three huge animais lay on the ground, which 
were surrounded and despatched. 

The sportsmeu, having reloaded their guns, 
were hurrying off in pursuit of the fugitives, when 
the colonel shouted, — 

" Stop, gentlemen ! There is no good in tiring 
your horses to no purpose. We shall catch the 
buffaloes in a trap the way they hâve gone, and, 
besides, you could never make sure of hitting 
them when they are going at that rate. You 
need not feel alarmed. In half an hour or so you 
will see them back again. The two hundred 
beatepTS that are round the head of the valley will 
send them down. But we must change our line 
of battle. We can never think of meeting the 
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charge of such heavy brutes, for they would 
smash up horses and men. By dividing into two 
parties and echelonning on each side of the valley 
we shall make them défile beneath our fire, and, 
the horses being rested, we can take up the 
pursuit." 

The hunters divided according to the colonel' s 
advice. He took charge of one of the troops, 
while General Butnot commanded the other. 
Each troop was scattered in vedettes about twenty 
yards apart, and waited events. 

Half an hour had hardly elapsed when a distant 
rumbling announced the return of the herd. 
Soon the ground shook, and shouts of " Look 
put ! " ran down the line of hunters as the 
buffaloes appeared. 

The spectacle presented by the giant beasts 
was magnificent, as in one compact mass, mad 
with terror, with their huge horns pointed at the 
enemy, they came thundering down the valley. 
At the first few shots two or three buUs in the 
front rank were roUed over, and the herd was 
thrown into confusion. Some suddenly stopped, 
trembling and terrified, yielding themselves an 
easy prey to the guns, while others, seeing the 
horsemen, rushed towards them. Then the scène 
became exciting, and the hunted and the hunters 
fought in groups. 

A cow with enormous horns, whose calf had 
been killed at her side, came furiously charging 
up to Everest, who was stationed just on the edge 
of the wood. The young man, with admirable 
coolness, allowed the buffalo to come almost up to 
him, and then fired point-blank. The buUet with 
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a dull thud struck the cow's forehead, and she, 
without stopping, gave her horns a shake and 
grazed Everest' s arm as he leant back on his rear- 
ing horse, and, twisting round as on a pivot, rode 
off to reload. 

Barbarou, who was close by, saw his friend's 
danger and gallantly hurried up to the rescue. 
Haiting his horse to be sure of his aim, he fired, 
and the buUet struck home, as shown by the 
blood which gushed from the cow's black flank. 
But the wound did not stop her career, and on 
she came with her head straight down at the 
hunter, as if she had been stung. 

The sailor had only time to seize the rein, as his 
horse, feeling the buffalo at his heels, dashed off 
at full speed. 

There are many pleasanter thiugs, oven for an 
experienced rider, than to be on a horse with the 
bit between its teeth, and it may be guessed what 
were the sensations of Barbarou, who was not an 
experienced rider, when he found his horse racing 
along, not with one buffalo, but with twenty at his 
heels, for the rest of the herd were foUowing the 
old cow. 

Giving ail false shame to the winds, Barbarou 
threw away his gun, and, seizing the mane, clung 
on in despair. At the sight a shout arose from 
the hunters, who were powerless to aid him, for 
the buffaloes were in the way, and to fire with 
him amongst them was too dangerous. 

Their alarm was changed to agony when they 
saw the horse head towards the little wood, and 
leap out of sight. Behind him the whole of the 
herd disappeared into the thicket, tearing down 
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the branches and breaking down the trees which 
barred their progress. For a short time the 
sinister sounds of the living hurricane were heard 
from among the foliage as they gradually died oiï 
into silence. 

" Barbarou is lost ! " exclaimed Everest, urging 
his horse into the wood, folio wed by the other 
sportsmen. Notwithstanding the track eut by 
the beasts through the bushes, the trees were so 
torn and entangled that the men were obliged to 
dismount and leave their horses in charge of a 
shikari. 

There was only too much cause to fear that 
Barbarou had been swept from his horse by some 
branch or other, and trodden under foot by his 
furious foes. In what state would they find his 
corpse ? Probably as a mass of torn and bleeding 
flesh. What, then, was the astonishment — it 
might almost be said- the stupéfaction — of the 
hunters at the sight which greeted their eyes ! 
The terrible cow lay dead in the centre of the 
wood, and, standing in front of her, Barbarou was 
quietly spanning the length of her horns ! 

As the men came up the sailor exclaimed, 
" ïhere is a pair of horns for you ! I never saw 
one like it. Over three yards from tip to tip ! 
My dear colonel, I will keep them, and I think I 
hâve earned them." 

^ * Certainly , • my dear sir," said the colonel; 
" but perhaps you will explain by what miracle you 
escaped the death which to us appeared inévi- 
table. We expected to find you annihilated by 
the buffaloes." 

** Did you now ? " said Barbarou, in a tone of 

Q 
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triumphant simplicity. ** What I did was very 
easy. I should tell you tliat I hâve been in the 
Frencli navy ; that will explain why I am not 
mucli of a horseman, and throw a liglit on what 
folio ws. When I saw that horse steer for the 
wood I said to myself, * Keep your eyes open, or 
you will get your head smashed against some 
tree, if you don't get tumbled ofF on to the ground, 
to be trod upon by ail thèse horned gentry that 
are behind you.' So I kept myself ready, and at 
the first branch I saw coming to smash my head 
I threw up my arms, opened my legs, and jumped 
into the tree, while my steed sped on like a mad 
thing, and the herd roared past beneath me with- 
out raising a head. When they had ail gone I 
got down and caught sight of this huge brute, 
which had corne to die of the bullet I had given 
it. As for the horse, I know it well. It will 
never be fool enough to let the buffaloes catch it, 
and I feel sure we shall see it again as soon as we 
reach the rendezvous." 

The shikaris, who had folio wed, were busy now 
in quartering the dead buffalo, and lifted the head 
with its immense trophy. 

" I think, gentlemen," said the colonel, "that 
we ought to be satisfied with the day's results. 
Eleven buffaloes hâve been killed, without count- 
ing the fine beast slain in such a dramatic f ashion 
by our friend, and which was probably the chief 
— the queen of the herd. Mr. Barbarou would 
certainly seem to be the hero of this mémorable 
expédition. Now let us return to the maharajah's 
tent, where a comfortable lunch awaits us." 

They were coming out from under the trees 
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"wheD Latchman ran up to Everest. " Is the 
doctor with you?" asked he, apparently mucli 
alarmed. 

'' No," answered Everest. '' But wliy ? " 

** Mr. Holbeck," continued the khitmatgar, 
" came into this wood with me, and began to 
gather some of the plants and pick up the little 
animais and put them into his green box, as he 
usually does. That did not amuse me at ail, and 
I was eager to see the hunt, for I heard the 
reports of the guns. The doctor, seeing my im- 
patience, said to me, very kindly, * Go, my f riend ; 
go, I do not want you.' I came out of the wood, 
and sat down on a hillock where I could see ail 
that was going on. I saw the return of the 
buffaloes and the firing, but what was my horror 
when I suddenly saw Mr. Barbarou come up to 
this side, and, foUowed by the herd, charge into 
the wood exactly where I had left my master ! " 

" What ! " exclaimed Everest ; " was the doctor 
there ? " 

" Yes, sir," repUed the servant, " he was right 
in the Une of route taken by the herd." 

'* We must find him," said Everest. "I shall 
ne ver be happy if anything has happened to 
him." 

Hurriedly he rode back into the wood, foUowed 
by Barbarou, the colonel, and some of the others. 
In vain they searched ail through it, there was no 
trace of the doctor. 

" My brother medico," said Cunningham, " has 
gone back to the tent while we are hunting for 
him hère. If he had got in the way of the buffa- 
loes he would not hâve disappeared altogether. 

Q 2 
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We should at least find some trace of his famous 
vasculum." 

'^ Hush ! " said Butnot, raising his gun. '' I 
saw something move over there at the base of 
lliat fig-tree. I am sure it is a bear eating the 
ants." 

And the little man brought his gun up to the 
shoulder, and was aiming at a dark mass that was 
crouching on the ground, when Barbarou knocked 
up the barrel with his hand, and exclaimed, — 

" Hold hard, gênerai ! that bear is our friend 
Holbeck. You had only got to mention ants for 
me to recognize him." 

" Holbeck !" exclaimed the hunter; '* what is 
he doing there ? " 

They approached with caution, and noiselessly, 
arïd soon were beside the doctor, who, half buried 
in a hole which almost conceaied hira, seemed 
extremely busy. Armed with a magnifying-glass, 
he was examining in a sort of ecstasy the tiny 
moving dots that he was picking out of the hole. 
Suddenly he raised his head and perceived the 
colonel. 

" Ah ! my dear friend ! " said he, quite radiant 
with delight. " It is admirable ! I hâve just made 
a discovery which will crown ail my labours. 
Just fancy 1 In this ant-hill most providentially 
dug up by some large animal I hâve found an 
Aculeate, not unlike Gryptocerus atratus, only that 
his sting is not venomous, and only produces a 
slight Smart. It is admirable !" 

*' And the buffaloes ? " asked the colonel. 

" What do you say ? " asked Holbeck. 

" I was speaking about a herd of buffaloes 
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which rushed past hère like an avalanche, and 
wliose traces hâve ploiighed np the ground ail 
round you." 

" The buffaloes ? " said the doctor, as if waking 
from a dream. " 1 did not see them. Ah ! but 
wait — you are right ; I did hear a great noise 
ail round me a little while âgo, but I waa 
busy counting the rings in the covslet of my 
Grypioeerus." 

" Oh, indeed," said Butnot, astounded afc such 
ctoolness, 

" Well, it is admirable ! " exclaimed the colonel. 
" More admirable than ail the extraordinary feats 
of this day; and I propose that tbc story you 
hâve just told us should be inscribed in letters 
of gold in the annala of the Tigerslayers' Club ; 
they will not contain anything much more 
surprising." 

The doctor was dragged out of his hole and, 
much to his regret, borne far away from his 
beloved Crt/ptooeiitSy with which, however, lie had 
nearly fiUed his famoua green box. 



" He henrd Ihe bell jingle od bis cbest." 

CHAPTER XXIII. 

THE BEHADILITATION OP THE T[GEB. 

In tbe eveniag, at tho table of the Tigerslayers' 
Club, the conversation was monopolized by the 
éventa of the day. 

Holbeck and Barbarou were undeniably its 
heroes, but if nobody sougbt to éclipse their glory, 
every one had sorae thriÙing or amusing adven- . 
ture to relate, for the contest at the last moment 
bad been very exciting. 

Captain Beynon had had his horse gored, and, 
roUing on to the ground with hia mount, would 
bave been tossed by an infuriated bull, had it net 
been shot dead on the apot by the Rev. Mr. 
Shortbody, who, notwithstanding his peaceful 
profession, was one of the best markamen in the 
camp. 
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The superb Chief-District-Magistrate Peemose 
h ad by a sudden movement dropped his double 
eyeglass and shot a calf which he had mistaken 
for a redoubtable bulL He had chased it with 
ardour, and assassinated the poor animal by firing 
at it poînt-blank, an exploit quite unworthy of a 
serious sportsman, and which only his short- 
sightedness could excuse. 

Much more lamentable had been the adventure 
of Assistant Deputy-Commissioner Whatafter. 
Like Barbarou, his horse had run away and borne 
him far from the scène of action, but, less happy 
than the sailor, it had thrown him off into a 
muddy swamp, whence he was dragged out in a 
most déplorable condition. As he was a philo- 
sopher he was soon consoled for his misadventure, 
but it is to be feared that his poetical wife took 
some time to forgive him. 

To sum up, there had been no serious accident, 
and the escaped horses had of themselves come 
back to the camp. 

" Gentlemen," said Butnot, at the close of the 
dinner, "I beg to apologize publicly to our 
learned friend, Dr. Holbeck, for having mistaken 
him this morning for a bear. We ought to know 
that, far from being a bear, our excellent col- 
league is the pleasantest and jolliest companion it 
would be possible to meet in a day's march." 

Loud and prolonged applause greeted this 
déclaration. 

" Now I hâve expressed my appréciation of his 
Personal character," continued the gênerai, "I 
am free to confess that any other sportsman in 
my place would hâve made the same mistake. 
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Whicli of you does not know that Master Bruin 
is a great authority on ants, and that to regale 
himself at his ease on their larvaa he digs into 
and destroys every ant-hill that cornes in his way ? 
Many a time hâve I noted this in the hills about 
Nagpore, where bears are very numerous. I hâve 
of ten surprised and had a shot at a bear engaged 
in that occupation. Perhaps if I were to tell 
you of a little affair that happened to me, if — " 

A loud shout of " Go on, gênerai ! we are 
listening," was the answer to his hésitation. 

" Well, last year," continued Butnot, " after I 
had inspected the garrison at Palamao I took 
advantage of being in the neighbourhood to get 
into the hills about Sirgondja, where I had heard 
there were a great many bears. In fact I killed 
eight in the first four days. I had with me two 
shikaris from the tribe of Larkas, who were 
about the steadiest and bravest fellows I ever 
went out with. When they found a bear they 
had no hésitation about irritating him and making 
him give them chase, so that I could hâve an 
easy aim. And with this they seemed to hâve a 
sight or a scent which enabled them to find an 
animal among the densest of thickets. 

** One day we were going up a nuUah crowded 
with boulders and bushes when one of them 
touched my arm and whispered, * Bear ! ' point- 
ing to a spot comparatively near me. For some 
time I could see nothing, and then I caught sight 
of a dark mass half hidden in a deep hole. The 
bear, surfeited with ants and their larvae, was 
asleep in his larder. I raised my gun and was 
going to fire, although I felt the répugnance that 
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a sportsman always feels at kîUing a defenceless 
enemy, when one of the Larkas said, * Sahib, leave 
him to us ! ' 

*' As he said so he drew forth a leather thong, 
from wliich himg one of those long bells that the 
natives attach to their beasts, and which tliey 
keep tied up with rag to prevent its sounding on 
the march. Having thus armed himself, he said 
a few words in a low voice to his companion, and, 
leaping into the nuUah, glided off towards the 
sleeping bear. What new folly were they going 
to try ? At ail events, I held inyself ready. 

" Suddenly I saw them jump on to the bear 
and hold him.down in the hole by main force. It 
was not an easy thing to do, and long growls 
testified to the displeasure of the bear at being so 
roughly roused. Then the two Larkas jumped 
off quickly and the bear arose, and I saw what 
they had been up to. Master Bruin was wearing 
round his neck the bell that I had seen in the 
man's hand. 

** You should hâve seen the grimace which the 
bear made when at the first movement he heard 
the bell jingle on his chest — you should hâve seen 
the jumps, the capers that he indulged in ! His 
flights, his stops, his starts, such are beyond my 
powers of description. I shouted with laughter, 
and I had neither the thought nor the strength 
to put an end to the scène. The enraged bear 
fled through the woods, fiUing the air with the 
sounds of his bell. In two days he was heard of 
two hundred miles away, and returned to die of 
fright and exhaustion not far from the village 
where I was encamped." 
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This récital was received with great applause, 
but on such subjects everybody bad sometbing to 
say, and so Butnot bad bardly finisbed wben tbe 
président took up tbe running. 

** Gentlemen," said be, ** I sbould say tbat it 
bas very seldom bappened in any country for 
sucb a number of sportsmen to meet togetber as 
bere. I say notbing of your gallantry in tbe 
field, but considering tbe varied districts in wbicb 
you bave distinguisbed yourselves — nortbem, 
soutbem, and central — I tbink it would give us 
ail a good deal of pleasure if we were eacb to 
relate a few of our expériences in tbe cbase. If 
one of our younger members were to publisb tbese 
adventures tbe book would form a very valuable 
souvenir of tbe conférences of tbe Tigerslayers' 
Club." 

** I bave very great pleasure in seconding 
tbat," said Holbeck. **I am inucb interested in 
sucb matters ; altbougb I know very little about 
tbem, I never miss an opportunity of acquiring 
information. As I bave only a bumble pantber 
to my crédit, I sball be glad to bear my comrades, 
tbe tiger-slayers, say sometbing about tbeir in- 
terviews witb tbe great felidaa. Besides, tbe 
accounts will be of great value to tbose wbo are 
tbinking of going out after tbe King-of-tbe- 
tigers. Tbey will profit by tbe expérience in 
wbicb we sball ail sbare." 

" Gentlemen," said tbe président, " to put tbe 
idea into working order tbis evening, I will call 
on our bonourable coUeague, General Butnot, for, 
altbougb be bas only been entertaining us bitberto 
witb bis friends tbe bears, every man in India 



TRE BEBABILITATION OF THE TIGEE. 235 

knows that there lives not a more successful 
tiger-slayer than the gallant gênerai/' 

*' Your turn, Butnot ! " shouted the members. 

" Gentlemen," said the gênerai, as he rose, '* I 
accept your gracions invitation. But I am no 
orator, and you must allow me to tell my story 
in simple sporting language. In my opinion it 
is much easier to kill a tiger tban to talk of how 
it is done. And irow let me say a few words in 
favour of our friend the tiger. Yes, gentlemen, 
I hope to sliow you that with very rare ex- 
ceptions the tiger is a useful animal, I might 
almost say an indispensable one. When I say 
indispensable I should like ail those that I see 
around me to think for a moment what our 
existence would be like if it were not for the 
tiger. He it is who alone affords a distraction 
to the gloomy routine life of the garrison, and I 
say boldly that if the tiger did not exist, we 
should hâve to invent him to prevent the whole 
of our civil and military functionaries sinking 
into a state of imbecility ! " 

A long salvo of applause interrupted the gênerai 
in his painfuUy humorous exordium. 

" But I see the eyes of our scientific friend 
turned towards me with a look of reproach. The 
estimable Dr. Holbeck, philanthropist-like, seems 
to say that the service rendered to the British 
oflBcer by the tiger is somewhat open to discus- 
sion, while the damage inflicted by the tiger on 
the natives is undeniable. I hear him already 
quoting from the lamented Forsyth, who esti- 
mated that every tiger killed was responsible for 
from fif ty to seventy head of cattle per annum, or 
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without deigning to eat him. Ask the drover 
and the shepherds, they will tell you that they 
never hesitate to rush up to a tiger who is attack- 
ing their charges, and that their cries and 
threats are always enough to drive off the jungle 
king. 

" And now let us say something for the man- 
eater. Hère is a gallant tiger, who for many 
years has been relieving the villagers of their 
useless beasts. What recompense does he receive 
for his -services ? Insults and injuries and a 
sélection of bullets ! At length âge cornes on 
him. He gets the rheumatics, his muscles anchy- 
lose. Itis with difficulty that he can bring down 
a buU and carry it ofE in his jaws to his dining-room. 
The time cornes when even a tottering old cow 
can resist him. At last he can stand it no longer, 
and, ail of a tremble, he approaches the formid- 
able-looking man, and asks him for charity. To 
his surprise he beholds the superb monarch of 
création fall to the ground at his approach, and 
obligingly offer him his neck without the faintest 
attempt at a struggle. The tiger throttles him, 
discovers that he is remarkably good eating, and 
résolves to make a fresh start, but as his cowardice 
continues, notwithstanding his unhoped-for 
success, he dévotes himself at first to the con- 
sumption of old women and young children, and 
it is not until some time has elapsed" that the 
supper of his declining years is furnished by fuU- 
grown man. The tiger only becomes a criminal 
by necessity. That is why I say to you, * Down 
with the murderer I Wage against him relentless 
war, for he is the enemy of the human race ; but 
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do not extermînate the tribe to whichhe belongs.' 
Gentlemen, may we never see the day when the 
much calumnîated tiger disappears from the fauna 
of IndiaJ " 

'' Three cheers for the gênerai ! '* shouted the 
assembly. 

'' That," said Holbeck, " is what I call the 
complète rehabilitation of the tiger. It would 
make a most capital paper for the Animais' Pro- 
tection Society." 

"Be it clearly understood," continued the 
gênerai, " that it is far from my thoughts to con- 
demn the purs ait of the tiger, which I look upon 
as the noblest of sports. But I contend that at 
the same time our adversary merits our respect 
and esteem ; and since you ask me for one of my 
adventures, I will give you one of which the hero 
was a noble fellow who died regretted by ail who 
had known him. 

" About nine years ago I was on service in 
Madras, and having taken up my quarters at 
Hebsore, I there relieved the country of a man- 
eating tigress that was ravaging the villages 
round. After this exploit, which brought me a 
good deal of réputation, I heard of a tiger to 
whom the natives had given the name of Bahadour, 
on account of his immense stature and imposing 
demeanour. This tiger was positively the 
favourite of the who le country. He was the 
mildest and most inoffensive animal that I ever 
saw, he never in the least raolested the smallest 
child. But to make up f or it he was a great lover 
of beef. He adored a beef steak, and he liked it 
good, and enough of it. There was no mistake 
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about that. He knew the customs of eaoh herd, 
quietly waited for their return to the village at 
night, selected a bull to his taste, and, without 
unnecessary hurry, trotted off with ît to the 
jungle and dcvoured it at his ease. Even in his 
déprédations he was most thoughtful, and levied 
his tribute in succession from each of the villages 
which constituted his royal domain with an im- 
partiality that prevented ail complaint. Once 
only had he done harm to a villager, and that 
was almost in spite of hiraself, for, finding himself 
surrounded in error by a lot of wood-cutters, he 
had upset a man in jumping over his.head, and if 
the unlucky fellow died, that was not entirely the 
fault of the tiger. 

'' The peasants had ended by looking upon 
Bahadour as a sort of demigod, and having even 
erected an effigy of him in the village temple, they 
had persuaded themselves that no human buUet 
would ever reach him. 

" That rather rufBed my self-conceit, and I 
declared war on the superb Bahadour. It would 
take me hours to relate ail my unsuccessful 
attempts to triumph over this wonderful tiger. 
AU I tried miserably failed. I chose the best 
beaters, organized the best hiding-places, passed 
night after night in trees — ail to no purpose. 

*' Bvery time I came back to camp I saw the 
footprints of the artful Bahadour on the ground 
round my tent. The brute was laughing at me. 
I grew wild with vexation. 

" At length one day a frightful storm raged in 
the jungle. The cattle dispersed, frightened at 
the thunder, strayed oflF, and Bahadour made a 
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huge hecatomb. The next morning I heard that 
the tiger had been seen not very far off asleep on 
a heap of dead cattle that he had accumulated. I 
immediately collected the beaters, and, mounting 
my old hunting éléphant, started off in ail haste 
towards the spot in question. 

" The beaters soon began opérations. The 
men advanced slowly and fearlessly, beating the 
bushes with their sticks. I kept by the bank of 
a stream which formed a sort of clearing in the 
wood. Suddenly I saw Bahadour glide into the 
water to cross to the other side. I was surprised 
to see him so near to me. 1 fired too quickly, 
and I missed him. At the report of the gun the 
tiger sprang away up the bank, and I thought we 
had lost him. But even as we folio wed his trail 
we found that he was slowing down. Bahadour 
had probably no idea that he would be so inter- 
fered with. He had dined heartily the night 
before, and the hundred or two pounds of beef 
he had stowed away was rather against his running 
far. 

" Soon the beaters pointed out the place where 
he was, and, leaving my éléphant and sending 
him away, 1 climbed up a tree which I thought 
would command his road. In fact, I had scarcely 
settled myself before Bahadour appeared. He 
seemed to me then to be very big, for I had never 
before had a good look at him. His good cheer 
had made him fat and heavy, and as he jogged 
along he puflTed noisily. He seemed in no way 
suspicions, and thought that we had gone off. 
The idea never occurred to him to look up at his 
enemy, who had him in range and was covering 

B 
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him completely. As he came nearer I let go my 
right barrel and shot him in the neck, and then 
with my left I planted one in hia back. He 
uttered a terrible growl and roUed over, beating 
the air with his talons, but suddenly he got np 
and dis'appeared in the jungle. My beaters 
followed ât his heels, and twice he looked as 
though he would charge them, but at last he 
slunk into the bushes, and, night arriving, I had 
to abandon him. 

*'The next morning I mounted ray éléphant 
and went in search of the tiger. He had moved 
some distance since the evening, and it was only 
after a long search that we discovered him. He 
was lying, tired out, in the centre of a small 
clearing. Hearing us approach, he lifted his 
head and looked at us, giving a hoarse growl as 
he did so, but he never attempted to get up, and 
I finished him. 

" That was the end of the famous tiger. It 
was with some pity that I contemplated the 
legendary hero stretched at my feet. Said the 
natives near me, * He never did us harm.' And, 
in fact, Bahadour died as lie had lived. Bven in 
the heat of the fight he never attempted to molest 
one of his old friends. Shall 1 confess it ? At 
the moment I would hâve given anything to hâve 
restored him to life, and it seemed to me that in 
slaying Bahadour I had killed the brutal but 
benevolent genii of the jungle." 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

MORE TIGEB STORIES. 

The little general'a narrative was received with 
signa of enthusiaatic approval, and the members, 
rising from the table, adjourned with a good deal 
of noise to the coffee-room, which opened on to 
the garden. 

" What seems to me so extraordinary about 
this is," said Holbeck to Everest, " that such 
exploits hâve been performed by such an almost 
microscopic little man, who, in spite of his long 
beard and soldierly carriage, ia as meek as a 
lamb. Don't you think Butnot exaggerates a 
little P " 

" I believe that what the gallant gênerai says 
ia the simple fact," answered Everest, very 
serioasly. " Bnglishmen hâve many faults, but 
B 2 
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it is as well to remember that they hâte the least 
travesty of the truth." 

" You speak up for your own side," said Hol- 
beck, with a smile, " but you must admit that a 
sportsman, whether born on the Thanies or the 
Seine, would hardly be a sportsman if he did not 
go in for a little décoration." 

The servants moved among the groups with 
their salvers, and handed round cups of deliciously 
aromatic Mocha. Soon cigars were lighted up, 
and long spiral wreaths of light-blue sraoke began 
to ascend from ail sides. The members had 
made themselves comfortable in the arm-chairs, 
and the circle was re-formed. Excited by the 
générales story, the company thirsted after fresh 
adventures. 

And the Rev. Mr. Shortbody, having obtained 
an audience, began as follows : — 

" Gentlemen, after the humorous spécial plead- 
ing of our eminent colleague, General Butnot, in 
the tiger's faveur, I hâve some hésitation in fol- 
lowing him, How dare I attaok an animal which 
our friend has just sketched in such attractive 
colours ? However, I am only doing what I con- 
ceive to be my duty when I déclare that in my 
eyes the tiger is a cruel, hateful, cowardly mon- 
ster, that we should ail do our best to extirpate. 
I am really not aware what may be the fate in 
reserve for the unhappy Bnglish officiais when 
that resuit has been attained, and I do not now 
ask if their leisure might not be much better 
employed in the moral élévation of the peoples 
placed under their charge ; for the question is 
unfortunately too distant to necessitate its dis- 
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cussion. But what I deny is the utility, small as 
you may think it, of suoli a rascally animal as the 
tiger. So far from agreeing with our friend 
Butnot, I assert that we deserve blâme, that after 
a century of domination we Lave not rid the 
country of such a plague. It is for this reason 
that I hâve become a member of your club, for I 
hold that any honest man who feels in his heart 
the courage required to face the fiercest of mon- 
sters should, in this country, range himself under 
the noble and philanthropie banner of the Tiger- 
slayers." 

" Hear, hear ! " said the assembly. 

"Of course, gentlemen,*' said Shortbody, ** I 
am one of those who believe that no part of this 
admirable création, is without itsuses. The tiger, 
like other animais, has played an important part 
in the life-history of the globe. But in the nine- 
teenth century, in this era of civilization, that 
part is played out, and it is for us, once for ail, 
to put a stop to it. Once upon a time, as geo- 
logical évidence proves, the tiger infested the land 
of Britain. Do we regret that the efforts of its 
primitive inhabitants succeeded in driving him out 
of it. With his prodigious muscular strength the 
tiger remains a souvenir of the prehistoric fauna. 
He should rejoin the fantastic monsters destroyed 
as much by human influence as by naturel causes. 

*' The tiger, gentlemen, is the most cowardly of 
animais. He only attacks the feeble, and no 
matter how fierce he may be, he always trembles 
before the firm, straightforward look of man. 
Even the temble man-eaters only choose for their 
prey the feeble women and natives palsied with 
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fear. Over and over again hâve thèse redoubtable 
tigers been seen to leave theîr victims and fly for 
their lives from a child armed with a stick. The 
instinct of the man-eater wili always lead him to 
retreat before the Buropean hunter that shows a 
bold front. 

*' Last year I was at Nassik, in the Dekkan, 
and heard that a man-eater was pursuing his 
déprédations in the neighbourhood, and that he 
so completely barred the road to Palmit that no 
native dared to venture along it. Innumerable 
had been his victims, and the terror was great, 
and I had some difficulty in finding men to guide 
me to the tiger's haunt when I promised them to 
rid the country of his présence. At last two 
shikaris, who had often accompanied me on simi- 
lar occasions, plucked up confidence, and con- 
sented to be my guides. 

" As we entered the wood, I placed my two 
shikaris in front, so as to hide me. In this order 
we advanced with much caution, I held my 
double rifle at the ready in case the brute should 
attack us on the flank, but I knew that this he 
very rarely did. And, in fact, when we had gone 
about a couple of hundred yards I saw, some 
twenty yards in front of me, the tiger come out of 
his thicket and block the road. He was in no 
hurry. Sure that his prey could not escape him, 
he seemed to choose his victim. Superb in his 
brutal magnificence, he crouched down, and, with 
his look, threw a fascinating spell over the shikaris. 
As we had agreed, the two trembling men, at a 
given sign, cleared off, and lef t me face to face with 
him. With my gun at my thigh, ready to fire, I 
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fixed my eyes on the monster, I cannot describe 
to you the really magnétîc effect which ray look 
produced on him. A deep fear, a sort of stupé- 
faction, rose into his savage face, and as I shoul- 
dered the gun and made a step forward, he lay 
down, crushed, on the ground, and, turning his 
head, looked as though he was about to flee into 
the jungle. The movement was his destruction. 
I saw his exposed shouldor, fired, and the brute 
roUed on the ground, but at a bound he was up 
again, and, fear giving him courage, he faced me 
once more. My second shot failed to stop him, 
and he came on at a rapid rate, but I seized the 
gun offered by one of the shikaris, and stretched 
the tiger lifeless on the ground. And so you see 
that this redoub table monster, who in one year 
had walked off with fifty victims, shamefully fled 
before the look of a man who had dared tô use his 
eyes.'* 

Great applause greeted Shortbody as he resumed 
his seat. 

" Gentlemen,'* said the timid Whatafter, as he 
rose to foUow, " I hardly like to give an opinion 
in the debate which our coUeagues, Butnot and 
Shortbody, hâve so brilliantly opened, famous 
tîger-slayers as they are. In my opinion tiger- 
hunting is the noblest of the sports, and without 
it our existence at the ont- stations would be 
terribly monotonous. In that I share the opinion 
of my friend Butnot. As to the cowardice of the 
tiger, I hâve frequently noticed it, as our friend 
Shortbody has donc, and it is this very cowardice 
that surrounds our philanthropie mission with such 
danger, for our enemy not only brings into play 
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his ferocity against us, but he adds to it his cun- 
ning and his hâte, and baffles our courage by 
taking us unawares. 

" But it is not only in the face of man that the 
tiger shows the cowardice of his heart. One other 
enemy, a very modest one, however, makes him 
tremble, and that is the wild dog, the Cuon rnti- 
lans of our naturalists. This animal, which is 
principally met with in the Central Provinces, is 
about the size of the ordinary dog. He goes in 
packs of some ten to a dozen, and with consum- 
mate ability gives chase to ail the fréquenter s of 
the jungle, including even thé tiger. I hâve my- 
self on several occasions seen such packs pursuing 
the tiger, and he was shamefully running away 
from them, and 1 know on very good authorîty 
that such pursuits always end in the death of the 
hunted. It is a strange fact that the jackals, in 
spite of their formidable numbers, never attack 
the tiger. 

" I was once out tiger-shooting near Dumoh, 
and was passing the night perohed up in a tree 
near the carcass of a buffalo which had been 
dragged there the night before by one of thèse 
giant cats. As it was bright moonlight I kept 
myself carefully hidden among the leaves. I had 
been in my position about an hour, when I saw 
two jackals corne into the clearing in which lay 
the buffalo. With great précaution they sidled 
up to the carcass, dancing round it in the most. 
comical fashion, and then scurried off, as if panic- 
stricken, to come back immediately afterwards. 
At last one of them threw hiraself on the buffalo, 
and began to tear it with his teeth, while the other 
stood by as a sentinel with his nose to the wind 
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and his ears erect, and took no part in the feast. 
Suddenly tho sentinel gave a jump, and stuck up 
his back in such a way that I thonght the tiger 
was coming. But a moment afterwards I saw a 
third jackal appear, and after creeping up very 
cautiously, and going a long way round, he attacked 
the carcass, notwithstanding the sentinel's growls. 

" In about half an hour the jackals continued 
their feasting, and then I saw them hurriedly get 
up and run backwards and forwards in a very 
agitated way, ail the time keeping their eyes fixed 
on the same point just behind the tree I was up. 
This time I was sure that they had seen the tiger ; 
but, afraid of making a noise, I dare not turn 
round, and there I remained for some time in quite 
a fever of expectation. Suddenly the jackals began 
molrowing gently, as if to présent their compli- 
ments or excuses to the jungle-king, and then they 
slowly beat a retreat down the clearing. As they 
were doing so, I heard the heavy step of the tiger, 
and just beneath me there came into view his large 
head and striped shoulders. He came on without 
suspecting anything, and kept his eyes on the 
grimacing jackals. When he had reached the car- 
cass he stopped, turned broadside on, and I fired. 
With a hoarse growl, and bef ore I could give him 
a second shot, he sprang out of the clearing, and I 
heard him run for a moment or two, and then fall 
heavily among the bushes. I waited a little time, 
and then got down out of the tree and called my 
shikaris, and we soon f ound the tiger stone dead. 
Thanks to the jackals, I had been able to kill him 
with a single buUet, which, as far as I know, is 
rather a rare occurrence." 

Whatafter's s tory was received with discreet 
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murmurs of approbation, and thèse had scarcely 
died out when Dr. Cunningliam broke silence 
with, — 

'* Gentlemen, as ît is getting late, I will not 
detain you long. The case mentioned by What- 
after is certainly of rare occurrence. I know very 
few men who can boast of having roUed over a 
tiger at a single shot. I never hâve had the luck 
to do so. I should say that, more than any other 
of the felidœ, the tiger takes a long time to die, 
and you might almost reverse the proverb and say 
that a quarter of an hour after death he is still 
alive. In fact we . of ten see the tiger do things 
for some seconds which would be impossible had 
the muscles which cause them been really smashed 
up and destroyed by the projectile. As an illus- 
tration of this, I will tell you of a very dramatic 
and sorrowful affair of which I was the helpless 
spectator. 

" A few years ago I was in garrison at Nassi- 
rabad, in Rajputana, and I was spending ail my 
spare time in the Aravali hills, where there is game 
of every sort and description. I had as my in- 
séparable companious two br other officers — Cap- 
tain Burr, an accomplished sportsraan, and a 
Lieutenant Wilmot, who was a young fellow, quite 
a novice, but very promising. 

*' One day we heard of a very large tiger, who 
was playing havoc with the cattle of the Thakoor 
of Dabla. The hill close to this village had no 
trees on it, thus it was impossible to get into hiding 
there, and so we had to go after the tiger in the 
day time with beaters,and,as the bushes were rather 
thickjthe attempt promised to be rather dangerous. 
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" This being the case, I at first refused to let 
Wilmot corne with us, but I yielded to his urgent 
request, and we three set off. 

" I took a few shikaris that I had ctosen with 
some care, and of whom I felt sure, and at first 
everything went well. The tiger was brought 
Under fire in a most favourabie way, and as soon 
as we spotted him we roUed hira over with three 
buUets in quite a regular manner. I was stepping 
up to give him his final, when the brute made a 
last effort and disappeared in the bushes, taking 
with him a fourth bullet, which struck him on his 
hind-leg. It was évident that the last wound 
would prevent him going very far, and I mustered 
the beaters, and we started in search of him. 

''You know, gentlemen, that this is the most 
dangerous part of a tiger-chase, and that you 
cannot act loo warily. We advanced, then, with 
great care, and beating ail the bushes, when I 
suddenly saw that Wilmot had remained behind. 
I was astounded at his recklessness, but it wasnot 
my fault. At the same moment that I missed 
him we heard a fearful shout from the middle of 
a thicket about twenty paces off, immediately 
foUowed by several shots. I ran up, trembling 
with excitement, and nearly fainted at what I 
saw. 

" The tiger had seized Wilmot as he passed, and 
dug his teeth into the unfortunate fellow's right 
side. Wilmot had had the pluck and strength to 
draw his revolver from his belt, and fired the six 
chambers point blank at the tiger's head. And 
y et the brute, blinded with blood, with his head 
smashed into pièces, never let go his hold, and 
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continued to shake his victim as a cat does a 
mouse. Mad with rage, we fired into the tiger's 
body, and he then let go his hold, and Wilmot was 
free. Notwithstanding his terrible wounds, 
Wilmot raised himself up, and, saying to me, * It 
was ail my fault, Cunningham,' fell back dead. 
He was only one-and-twenty." 

The doctor resumed his seat, his audience 
having been much affected at his story. 

" Gentlemen," said the président, " ail honour 
to the heroes who give their lives for a cause of 
which none can deny the philanthropie character. 
In attacking thèse tigers, in pursuing them in 
their haunts, we are not giving ourselves over to 
a vain and futile distraction, we are not only ren- 
dering a service to popular fears, but we are 
teaching the natives to respect the Buropean race 
which has brought them the benefits of a higher 
civilization. Before this conférence closes, and 
we join the ladies, who are protesting against our 
having abandoned them, I hâve a word to say 
which will be of spécial interest to you. 

*' It is a fact well known to ail of you that a 
powerful tiger will clear the country over which 
he ranges of ail his rivais. So it has beeu in 
Mahavellipore, and since the appearance of the 
King-of-the-tigers ail his congeners seem to hâve 
flown. On the otlier hand, as if in confession of 
our superior prowess, our adversary himself has 
now gone. According to the latest news, it is not 
known what has become of him, and the shikaris 
seem to f ancy that he has taken refuge behind the 
Nirbada. If that is confirmed, we shall be obliged 
to déclare this Tigerslayers' Club to be permanent 



MOBE TIGEB 8T0BIE8, 253 



until the Bagh Rajah has been found and executed. 
And now, gentlemen, this meeting is adjourned." 

The colonel quitted his seat, and the sportsmen, 
old and young, moved înto the drawing-room, 
where the ladies had already assembled. 

Miss Shaughnessy ran up to her father, and in 
her most bewitching manner said to him, " Mr. 
Président, I beg to ofFer you the lamentations o£ 
my companions. We were to hâve dancing this 
evening as a little practice before the bail an- 
nounced in your programme. But you hâve kept 
our dancing partners at your interminable con- 
férence, and it is now ten o'clock, and Mrs. Peer- 
nose says it is too late ; and besides, we suppose 
that the gentlemen will be too tired after their 
long day's buffalo-hunting." 

'' Too tired, Miss Impertinence ? " said the 
colonel, with an air of pretended anger; *'know 
that the members of the Tigerslayers' Club are 
never tired ! " 

" Particularly," said Holbeck gallantly, " when 
they are asked to comply with the wishes of their 
charming coUeagues." 

**Well, dear doctor," said the young lady, 
putting her arm in that of the naturalist, " I will 
take you at your word. I expect you to open the 
bail with me." 

"With you?" exclaimed Holbeck, with a 
comical look of alarm; "but you cannot be 
thinking of what you are saying. I never danced 
in my life ; I do not know how to dance." 

" Oh, only a quadrille. Bverybody knows how 
to dance a quadrille. And you are not going to 
refuse to set such a good example ? " 
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Ât the coloneFs order, the palace band, which 
was always in readiness in case the club should 
require its services, now struck up, and its enliven- 
ing strains echoed through the pavilion. In a 
few moments the tables and chairs were cleared 
away from the centre of the saloon, the mammas 
arranged themselves round the room, and the 
gentlemen came forward to choose their partners. 

In spite of his entreaties, Holbeck was obliged, 
for the first time in his lif e, to face the inextricable 
perplexities of a quadrille, and we may say at once 
that he demeaned himself with as much ability as 
if he were an old diplomatistaccustomed to figure 
on the waxed floors of the courts of royalty. 

However, he had to excuse himself from the 
final galop, his little legs refiising to keep up 
with the impetuous speed of his fellow-dancers. 
Escaping from the crowd, he took refuge with 
Mrs. Shortbody, with whom he was a particular 
favourite. 

** What do you think of that ? " said he to that 
amiable lady, as he sank almost out of breath on a 
chair. " That little serpent, Miss Mary Shaugh- 
nessy, obliged an old man like me to go through 
allthose figurings and caperings." 

*' You arerather worried, my dear doctor," said 
Mrs. Shortbody, '* but you must forgive Mary her 
little bit of fun." 

"Forgive her?" said the doctor, sending his 
gold spectacles up on to his forehead with a jerk. 
" Of course I forgive her. You see, my dear 
madam, I consider Miss Shaughnessy to be one of 
the most amiable young ladies it would be possible 
to meet." 
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"You are right/' said Mrs. Shortbody. "I 
hâve taten a great deal of notice of her, and 
every day I see some new thing to admire in 
her." - . - 

Once started on this thème the good doctor 
could not stop himself, for we know with what 
admiration the daughter of his friend Shaughnessy 
had inspired him, and so he spent some considér- 
able time with Mrs. Shortbody, delightedly listen- 
ing to ail the good lady told him concerning Mary, 
whom she had known from infancy, having been 
a friend of her mother. 

While this was going on, the dance snggested 
by the présidentes daughter continued with sucli 
enthusiasm that no one would hâve supposed that 
the dancers had spent the day in the saddle. 

Barbarou, now broken in to ail the refinements 
of the best society, demeaned himself with as 
much ease as if his coat had been made for him. 
In truth, this fortunate garment, by putting a 
check on his exubérance, was of the utmost value 
to Barbarou, and gained for him praises innu- 
merable for the distinction of his bearing and the 
élégance of his dancing. And Mrs. Whatafter 
declared that beneath his élégant exterior she could 
detecfc " that charming dash, that furia francese^ 
which hasalways characterized the représentatives 
of la grande nation.^^ 

As for Everest, no sooner had the orchestra 
struck up than he hurried off to the coffee-room. 
The colonel, who acted as master of the céré- 
monies, hunted out the young lord in his retreat, 
but Everest refused to move, excusing himself on 
the ground of a splitting headache. 



^'^^ 
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At leugth eleveu o'clock struck. The haughty 
Mrs. Peemose arose, and, marching up to the 
band, stopped the music. In vain the dancera 
protested. The superb matron declarcd that a 
rehearsal of ono hour's duration was quite suffi- 
oient for the purposes of the approaching bail. 
The party had to bow to lier décision, and retired 
to their canvas homes. 



The Grand Cardon of the most Ulostrioas Order, 

CHAPTBR XXV. 

THE OEOQUKT PAETÏ. 

The programme of the eminent président of the 
Tigerslayers' Club was adhered to. That able 
organizer had varied the entertaînments he pro- 
vided for his frienda both in order and kind so as to 
satisfy ail tastes and accomplish ail wishes. Each 
day brought a new excitemert, a freah surprise. 

First there came a gigantic battue in the 
environs of Mahavellipore. Three thouaand 
soldiers of the Maharajah surrounded a mountain, 
and, driving the game before them, forced them 
to pass under the sportsmen's fire, while the 
ladies, comfortably installed in an élégant stand, 
assiated at the spectacle which concluded with a 
hecatomb o£ deer and wild boar. 



/ 



/ 
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Then there came a grand dinner at tbe royal 
palace, when Goulab Sing displayed before his 
noble guests ail the sumptuous magnificence of bis 
treasures, and covered tbe table with vessels of 
gold and silver encrusted with precious stones of 
a value almost incredible. The dinner being 
finished, the guests were invited to a dance of 
bayaderes and a performance of jugglers and 
jesters. After the supper which foUowed the 
entertainment, the magnificent gardens of the 
palace were illuminated. In ail the blaze of the 
electric light introduced for the first time at 
Mahavellipore there appeared a fairy procession 
of éléphants decorated with diamonds and capa- 
risoned with cloth of gold, of horsemen in 
damas cened armour on horses with sumptuous 
trappings, of palkis and litters borne by negro 
slaves, of niusketeers mounted on white camels, 
of a crowd of fakirs, goosseins, dervishes, and 
Brahmins brandishing spears and flags and yak- 
tails from Thibet. 

ïhis strange spectacle, which displayed ail the 
barbarous splendeur of Oriental luxury, extorted 
shouts of admiration, and Barbarou himself, quite 
wild with enthusiasm, exclaimed that it beat ail 
lie had seen like it at the Porte- Saint-Martin ! 

On the foUowing day a grand cricket match 
took place on the magnificent lawn in front of 
the Armoudjan pavilion, and at its conclusion a 
lunch was given in honour of the players by a 
committee of ladies under the presidency of Mrs. 
Butnot. 

And thus for a week did hunting and feastiug 
continue, and Colonel Shaughnessy's government 
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was popularity itself with the ladies and gentle- 
men of the Tigerslayers' Club. 

And this was not ail; every evening, after 
conférences which continued with undiminîshed 
success, the young people organized a carpet 
dance as an indispensable prélude to the fanaous 
bail which was to be the event of the season. At 
the request of the ladies the date of this great 
event had been postponed so as to give time to 
the ayahs and dress-makers to put the last touches 
to the costumes they were preparing for the 
mémorable evening. 

During the day, when the time was not other- 
wise occupied, and particularly in the hour or 
two before sundown, there took place under the 
large trees of the garden some of those pleasant 
games, such as croquet or lawn tennis, in which 
ladies and gentlemen can join. 

Among ail this gaiety we are grieved to confess 
that the King-of-the-tigers was forgotten. AU 
the reports agreed in stating that he was far away 
from Mahavellipore, and had probably left the 
country to take refuge in the sombre depths of 
the forests of Gondvana. We might whisper that 
the ladies were by no means anxious to see their 
husbands or sons face the formidable monster, 
and that they were glad to wish him good- 
bye, and hoped that he might never come 
back ! 

The sportsmen themselves seemed to take very 
little notice of this disappointment, and amused 
themselves in clearing the country of ail it oon- 
tained in the way of léopards, panthers, cheetahs, 
lynxes, hyaenas, not to mention deer and other 

s 2 
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game, the spoils and trophies of wliich already 
fiUed one of the rooms in the pavilion. 

Holbeck was quite consoled for the departure 
of the King-of-the-tigers, to whom he had never 
wished any harm. Withoiit despising the even- 
ing meetings, where he continued to distinguish 
himself, he left the hunters to themselves, and 
piirsued his investigations among his cherished 
ants. 

His famous Gryptocerus, so fortunately dis- 
covered on the day of the buffalo hunt, attracted 
him above ail things. He passed hours in the 
woods, studying the manners of his curions 
hymenopter, digging into the galleries, taking 
spécimens of différent members of the tribe — 
warriors, worknien, and nurses. Loaded with 
booty, he would return to his tent, and there, 
armed with magnifying-glass and microscope, he 
would examine, dissect, and analyze his littlo 
organisms, and enter up his observations in a 
note-book of alarming dimensions. 

In the thick of his studies there was one point 
which proved a puzzler to our learned friend — 
what name should he give to the insect he had 
discovered ? Should he call it Gryptocerus 
holbeckii ? It surely ought to be so ; very many 
scientists had thus made their names illustrions. 
But Holbeck had some scruples about it. His 
profound modesty was shocked at this patent of 
immortality which he thought of bestowing on 
himself. 

Af ter thinking over the question for some time, 
he decided to give his famous ant the name of 
Gryptocerus goulabsingi^ as a slight récognition of 
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the gracions hospitality of the Maharajah. When 
the good doctor informed the king of his décision, 
his Highness was at first somewliat surprised, and 
perhaps secretly shocked at seeing hîs glorions 
and poetical name — which means the "lion of 
the roses " — bestowed on a raere ant. But he 
brightened up when it was explained to him that 
he would thereby become known to ail the world, 
and passing from surprise to the most lively 
delight, he there and then sent for the Grand 
Cordon of the most illustrions Order of the Horn 
of Siva and hung it on to Holbeck's neck^ who, 
in his turn, was very much amazed at such an 
honour. 

As for Barbarou, he had become quîte oblivions 
of birds and plumes. He would probably hâve 
been very much astonished had any one reminded 
him that he was '' on the road " for Menneval 
Frères, dealers in feathers and ladies' ornaments. 
Eue St. Denis, Paris. It seemed to the brave 
Marseillais that he had always lived this life of 
luxury and élégance. With his shoulders wrapped 
in Everest' s coat, he walked the floors of the 
pavillon with as much ease as if, instead of laying 
out on a ship's yard, he had been prepared for 
thèse difficult exercises in the diplomatie depths 
of the Quai d'Orsay. He was sorely tempted to 
clip ofE the flaming fleece with which his red face 
was framed, but to lay hands on his historié 
beard seemed too great a sacrifice, and he con- 
tented himself with introducing a most unaccus- 
tomed symmetry in the arrangement of his hair. 

Everest alone, in ail this gay f estivity, succeeded 
not in getting rid of his melancholy misanthropy. 
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Not that he did not try his utmost to keep ît 
down, for lie never missed one of the morning or 
evening meetings. Perliaps it was that he kept 
too scrupulously to the part he had resolved to 
play. 

Human nature is a strange medley of con- 
tradictions. We know with what enthusiasm 
Everest had jumped at the idea of hiding himself 
in the humble guise of assistant-naturalist to Dr. 
Holbeck; and now he found how well he had 
succeeded in his stratagem, the same Everest was 
rather piqued that no one had penetrated his 
secret. Not that he was at ail annoyed at the 
dire impertinence with which the haughty Mrs. 
Peernose contemplated through her double eye- 
glass this " représentative of the lower classes," 
or was shocked at the protecting tone in which 
he was addressed by Mr. Assistant-Deputy-Cora- 
missioner Whatafter. He had very soon recog- 
nised in thèse two worthies very excellent spéci- 
mens of the genus Siiah^ and he knew that he 
had only to let his title be known to see them 
change impertinence into effusive obsequiousness. 
But as time went on, it seemed to him that nature 
had endowed him with no personal merit what- 
ever, as so few people with whom he came in 
contact ever appeared to notice any. 

He had, how ever, become great friends with 
Dr. Cunningham, and the worthy président of the 
Tigerslayers' Club had by his affability gained his 
sympathy and respect. But he rather endeavoured 
to hide his admiration for the colonel, as his 
daughter was generally with him ; and if Everest 
had to agrée with Holbeck that the lady was 
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most amiable and charming, yet he could not but 
perceive that she took a cruel pleasure in torment- 
ing bashful and splenetic young men by making 
them corne out of their retirement whether they 
would or no. And this was what the basMul and 
splenetic young men supretnely disliked. 

In fact, Everest would bave run a mile away 
from her, and be frankly and cordially detested 
Miss Shaugbnessy ever since bis celebrated croquet 
misadventure ; wbicb bad occuiTed in tbis way. 

Not to be outdone by tbe cricketers, wbo bad 
been so very successful, tbe young ladies bad 
organized a croquet party. Naturally, tbe gentle- 
men on tbe two sides bad been cbosen from 
amongst tbe best players, and naturally also 
Everest bad not tbe bonour of being selected. 

The day came, and tbe wbole colony was as- 
sembled on tbe lawn in front of tbe pavilion. 
Wbile tbe young people were setting up the boops 
and sticks, and getting ready tbe mallets and 
coloured balls, tbe members of tbe club, ladies 
as well as gentlemen, took up their positions in 
tbe easy chairs that bad been arrangea under tbe 
trees surrounding tbe field of play. 

Everest, wbo bad once been a first-rate player 
at tbe game, wandered about aimlessly among tbe 
aristocratie crowd, and amused bimself with 
watcbing the préparations for tbe match. Acci- 
dentally be found bimself close to Colonel Shaugb- 
nessy as Mary ran up to bim with a very dis- 
appointed look on her face, and holding a mallet 
in each band. " Papa," she exclaimed, " we bave 
bad such a disappointment, and tbe match is 
going to fall througb ! Mr. Griffin, wbo was to 



264 THE KING OF THE TIGEBS. 

be my partner, has sent me an apology, and says 
he cannot play because he has a bad headache. 
Fancy anybody having a headache on this of ail 
days ! And I hâve no partner, and ail our ar- 
rangements are upset." 

" My dear young lady," said General Butnot, 
gallantly, rising from his chair, " I regret ex- 
tremely that my legs — or rather my back — will 
prevent my taking the place of this very annoy- 
ing Mr. GriflBn ; but you hâve to stoop so much 
at yonr game that my rheumatism puts a veto on 
my joining you." 

Mary did not appreciate such feeble wit under 
such circumstances, and made a slight gesture of 
disdain. But suddenly her face brightened up as 
she caught sight of Everest. He had been on hot 
coals for the last second or two, as he saw the 
danger that was threatening, and was adroitly 
manœuvring so as to slip away from the colonel. 

" Oh, Mr. Everest ! " said Mary. '' We shall 
be ail right after ail. Will you please be kind 
enough to take Mr. Griffin's place ? I am sure 
you know how to play ;" and very gracef uUy she 
held out towards him one of the mallets. 

" Certainly. I am much honoured — I — I — " 
stammered Everest, who wished himself a hundred 
feet underground, for he felt that ail eyes were 
turned on him. With a little awkwardness he 
took the mallet, and followed the young lady into 
the arena. 

But who would hâve believed it ? In spite of 
his awkward beginning, once Everest began to 
play he forgot ail about his spleen and his bash- 
fulness, and took such interest in the game that 
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most unexpected success attended his efforts. 
Thanks to his aocuracy of eye, his clever roquets, 
and his pitiless croquets, he and Miss Mary came 
in the easiest of winners. There was but one 
opinion amongst the spectators, and that was that 
Mr. Everest ought to be champion of England. 
Even Mrs. Peernose condescended to remark that 
she never would hâve thought that * ^ a young man 
not belonging to the gentry'' could ever play 
croquet so elegantly ! 

As soon as the game was over, Everest, without 
waiting for compliments, had thrown down his 
mallet and disappeared among the shrubs in the 
garden. Most assuredly he did detest Miss 
Shaughnessy, who obliged a timid and splenetic 
noble lord to make a show of himself for the 
benefit of several dozen ladies and gentlemen. 

But Mary was not half so bad as Everest 
thought her. She had only been thinking of 
helping her father in keeping on the gaiety and 
good feeling amongst the people thus thrown 
together by chance, and as she had no intention 
of being disagreeable to any one, she was sorry 
at having provoked the ill-humour of the assistant- 
naturalist. 

When the game was over, she was returning to 
the camp on her father' s arm when she met Hol- 
beck, who, with his inséparable green box over 
his shoulder, was returning from one of his ento- 
mological excursions. 

" Doctor," said she, in a tone of gracions re- 
proach, " you promised me to come to our croquet 
match." 

"Quite true," answered Holbeck, " and I owe 
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you an apology. But Latchman this morning 
gave me such an interesting account of an 
ant's nest he had discovered about six miles 
away from hère that I could not resist the temp- 
tation. And I hâve been quite dehghted with 
my excursion. The insects I hâve been studying 
to-day almost surpass in interest the Cryptocerus 
itself . I dare avow that, in the same way as their 
cousins the bées, thèse industrious little animais 
collect the nectar from the plants and make it into 
aromatic honey. I am sure that I hâve com.e 
upon Myrmex coccystus melUfer, discovered by 
Schweisshùbel in the Gard en of the Gods in Colo- 
rado, and since him no one lias studied them. It 
is a very important and serions question, which, 
joined to my discovery of Gryptocerus, throws an 
unexpected and astonishing light on the relations 
between the entomological fauna of America and 
Asia." 

" Ail that is mucli too learned for me, doctor," 
said Mary, with a smile, '' and I persist in saying 
that you failed in your duty in not coming to our 
croquet -match. You would hâve seen something 
just as unexpected; you would hâve seen your 
young friend, Mr. Everest in the character of an 
accomplished croquet player." 

''Everest a croquet player ? " exclaimed Hol- 
beck, in surprise. 

" You are astonished," continued the young 
lady, " and I can assure you the poor man never 
expected such a triumph. When I asked him to 
take Mr. Griffin's place and handed him the mallet, 
he looked as though I had given him a crack on 
the head with it.'' 
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*' I know him," said Holbeck; "he did not 
think your invitation particularly agreeable." 

" You should look after your fiiend," said the 
colonel ; " be seems to me to be suffering from 
tbe complaint we call the spleen, and he looks as 
tbough he was in a very bad way." 

" Why does he not take part in our amusements 
and come to our meetings ? " asked Mary. '* Has 
he some serions reason for being so sad ? " 

** Yes, and no," answered the doctor. '' Up to 
the présent his life has not been particularly 
happy, but I hope that the cloud will soon pass 
away. It is not my place to tell you his history ; 
suffice it to say that he was left an orphan at 
a very early âge, and by an unfortunate com- 
bination of events lived alone in the world with- 
out any friends to help or sympathize with 
him." 

"Without any friends?" said the colonel. 
" Well, doctor, you seem to take a great interest 
in the lad." 

"I do," said Holbeck, "but my friendship is 
of too récent a date for me to hâve much influence 
over him." 

** This life in the wild woods is not one to 
develop a sociable spirit in one who is naturally 
a savage," observed the colonel. 

''Do not mistake him," said Holbeck, with 
vivacity. "Mr. Everest has no natural inclina- 
tion for a solitary life. Circumstances hâve 
urged him to it. He is a young fellow with the 
best qualities, of unusually keen and sensitive 
intellect developed by a first-rate éducation at 
Eton. He is straightforwardness itself, and the 
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excess of tliis quality is perhaps the reason of 
his pretended misanthropy." 

** I ara sorry for him, and I forgîve him," said 
Mary. " He must hâve suffered a good deal if he 
bas never known a mother's love." 

Holbeck remained looking after the colonel and 
his daughter as they walked off together. Then 
he nodded his head twice or thrice, began to smile, 
and took the road to his tent, vigorously rubbing 
his hands as he did so. This, with him, was a 
sign of extrême satisfaction. 

As he entered the tent he caught sight of 
Everest, and at a glance perceived that his ill- 
humour h ad not qui te evaporated. He resolved 
to immediately take advantage of this circumstance 
as being particularly favourable for his mysterious 
machinations. 

"My dear friend," said he brusquely, "I think 
we had better get away from hère as soon as 
possible. My investigations are finished, the 
King-of-the-tigers is in flight, and there is nothing 
hère to detain us." 

" What is your motive for hastening your 
departure ? " asked Everest quickly. " Only 
yesterday I heard you tell General Butnot that 
you were going to remain at Mahavellipore until 
the day the club was dissolved." 

*^That is true," said Holbeck. *' But I only 
stop hère in the hope of amusing you. That hope 
has proved false ; and I f reely confess that I had 
much rather be off. There will be ants enough 
somewhere else, and I shall soon hâve to get back 
to business for the Mennevals." 

"But, doctor," replied Everest, somewhat 
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embarrassed, *'how do you know that I am so 
misérable ? I am out shooting every day, I go to 
ail the meetings, and to-day I hâve even been 
playing at croquet !" 

** Yes, you parade your spleen every where; 
but I bave good eyes, thanks to my spectacles, 
and I see what it costs you to do anything, just 
as it did at first. At this very moment, for 
instance, you are furious because you hâve been 
obliged to display your marvellous talent as a 
croquet player before the assembled club." 

" That is true, my dear Holbeck ; but you know 
I hâve been ill for a long time, and you can hardly 
expect that I can hâve been cured so completely 
that some traces of the malady will not appear 
now and then. I should not like on my account 
that you should leave a society in which you and 
Barbare u find so many subjects for amusement. 
Be it understood, then, that we remain, and I 
promise to do my best to rid me of my bearish- 
ness." 

" Well, then, send it the same way as your 
gilded armour," said Holbeck delightedly, " and 
ail will be well. Never will you hâve such an 
opportunity of studying men aod things without 
feeling the burden of your rank and fortune. 
Make the most of it, and think that the moment 
they know who you really are, and they are sure 
to do so some day, your bashfulness and reserve 
will be worried to death. They will say that even 
under your disguise you are afraid to lower your- 
self to the level of those who are your inf eriors in 
rank and birth." 

** You think they will say so ? " 
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" I am sure of it. Hâve you not failed in ail 
' the requirements of society in keeping yourself 
away from their meetings ? Hâve you once 
danced with either of the four daughters of our 
sympathetio friend Butnot, or even Miss Shaugh- 
nessy, the daughter of our good and gallant 
président?" 

" That is so, doctor," said Everest. **I admit 
that I hâve been wrong. But do not be too hard 
upon me. I promise, if such are your orders, 
that not only will I dance with the daughters of 
the gênerai and the colonel, but also with the 
seven Misses Shortbody, the three Misses Way- 
town, and even, if you require it, that I will rival 
Barbarou in the affections of the poetical Mrs. 
Whatafter." 

''I do not ask ail that, my dear Everest," said 
Holbeck, laughing. "And as you are in such 
excellent temper I do not mind confessing that it 
will cost me a good deal to leave MahavelUpore, 
for this very day I hâve made an unhoped-for 
discovery." 

And then, mounting his hobby, he related iu 
détail his discovery of the Mrjrmex and the honey, 
and complacently enlarged on the immense con- 
séquences that this discovery would hâve on the 
comparative entomology of the Old and New 
World. 

Barbarou arrived while this was going on, and 
interrupted the learned dissertation, which Everest 
heard with the attentive contrition of a criminal 
who required a good deal of pardon. 

" My friends," exclaimed the sailor, " I hâve 
good news for you! Our bail is to take place 
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to-morrow evening. You know that the ladies of 
the committee hâve entrusted to me the flatter- 
ing mission of superintending tho préparations. 
Having announced to them just now that ail was 
ready, they decided that it would be cruel to 
prolong the impatience of the young ladies. It is 
fixed for to-morrow. But now it has been decided, 
I hâve nearly gone mad through anticipatiug that 
something is still wanting. Only think of the 
enormous responsibility that rests on my shoul- 
ders ! " With a feverish hand he drew out his 
watch, and, glancing at it, replaced it in his 
pocket. " There is still an hour to dinner-time. 
I raust be off to say something to the mess chef^ 
and to come to an understanding with the butler. 
I shall also look up Herr Becker, the gallant 
musician who conducfcs the orchestra. I must 
give him a parting pièce of ad vice about our 
famous cotillon that is to be the surprise of the 
evening. It was my idea. We call it the King- 
of-the-tigers, but that is a great secret, which I 
beg you will keep. For the dances we are going 
to hâve hunting spoils and costumes. At a given 
moment the big drum is to imitate the growling 
• of the tiger, and then you will hear in the distance 
the reports of the guns and the shouts of victory. 
That will be a striking effect, but I hope it will 
not frighten the ladies. Don't you think it a 
capital idea ? " 

Seizing his hat, he bounded out of the tent as 
impetuously as a waterspout. 

" What do you think of our friend's new cha- 
racter ? " asked Everest, with a grin. " Barbarou 
transformed into the conductor of a cotillon. I '* 
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lolbeck, in a kindly tone, " that 
poor Barbarou may be ridiculous, but then he 
lias a brave, good beart, always ready to oblige 
his fellow-men." 




The guests were Tecvived in tlie péristyle. 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE TRIUMPH OF BAEBAEOU. 

On the night of tbe bail the pavillon of the Tiger- 
slajers' Club, with its galleries and corridors and 
traceried arcades aglow witli pyramids oE light, 
stood out like a mass of fire f rom the deep gloom of 
the wooda that surrounded it. Magnificent carpets 
from Persia and the Punjab covered its terraces, 
and on the stepa in double rank stood the royal 
halberdiers in uniforms richly laced with silver, 
and with turbans decked witn glittering plumes. 

The guests, having mounted to the terrace, 
were received in the péristyle by a crowd of 
charaberlains and native attendants. Among 
them passed in and out the younger sportsmen, 
whom the président of the club had appointed 
masters of the cérémonies. Among them the 
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ave stooped the lowest to the earlier bullets. It 
was the same wîtli Everest ; once he was started 
there was no stopping him, and most scrupulously 
did he carry ont the programme traeed for him 
by the doctor. 

Strictly observant of the order of precedence, 
he daneed with nearly ail the ladies of the Ar- 
moudjan colony. From the daughters of the 
gênerai he passed to those of the clan Peemose, 
then to the Whatafters, then to the Beynons, and 
then to the really pleasant family of the Rev. Mr. 
Shortbody. 

It must be admitted that he had made one 
omission, only one, but that was of exceptional 
gravity. The bail neared its end, and he had not 
yet presented his respects to the présidents 
daughter. On this point he had certainly failed 
in his promise, but it was almost too much of the 
doctor to expect him to dance with a young lady 
who was his personal enemy. However, he was 
seized with remorse, and after a long debate with 
himsolf, he boldly marched up to the redoubtable 
Miss Shaughnessy. 

" May I hâve the honour of the next waltz with 
you ? " 

The young lady gracefully acknowledged his 
bow, and, with a glance at her card, remarked 
most amiably,— 

*' I am very sorry to say that I am engaged for 
the three remaining waltzes." 

" In that case," continued Everest, with polite 
insistance, " I hope you will grant me the honour 
of a quadrille ? " 

" It is very unfortunate, but my card is fuU." 
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" My regret is extrême, I assure you," said 
Everest ; and with another bow he was preparing 
to beat a retreat, Mghly delighted at the success 
of his iaterview, wlien — 

" Mr. Everest," exclaimed the lady, " I forgot 
to say that I am engaged to Mr. Griffin for the 
cotillon, and he has had one of his attacks of 
neiiralgia, and is not able to corne to-night. Will 
the cotillon do for you ? Yes ? Then I will put 
y ou down for it." 

Everest bowed, and retreated with anything but 
a blessing for Mr. Griffin, whose uulucky head 
seemed to be the cause of ail his misadventures. 

The cotillon ! And he had intended to leave 
the ballroom before the frightful dance came on, 
and hère he was booked for it, and would hâve 
to remain until the close of the bail 1 For, once 
engaged in the cotillon, flight was impossible; 
and he would hâve to remain for an hour, perhaps 
for more, at the mercy of a lot of pitiless young 
misses, who would take advantage of the occasion 
to bring ail such timid and splenetic young men 
to the pénitent form. 

Suddenly he remembered that Barbarou had 
taken upon himself to transform this cotillon into 
a masquerade, with tableaux and trophies of the 
chase, and he groaned as he thought of the inven- 
tion of the gay Marseillais. Only one thing was 
wanting to make his misery complète, and that 
was that Miss Shaughnessy should use the privi- 
lège the rules of the cotillon gave her, and make 
him dress up in a pasteboard tiger's head, and bound 
about the floor like a wild beast to the artillery 
accompaniment of Herr Becker's orchestra. 
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" Could he not hâve a sudden attack of headache 
whicli would give him an excuse lo get rid of Miss 
Shaughnessy ? 

In trutli he need hardly hâve gone far for a 
pretext, for his head was already reeling at the 
thought that he, Lord Everest, should be clothed 
in a tigerskin and dancing in a ring of chaffing 
subalterns and their giggling partners. No, 
certainly not ! His indulgent mentor must find 
him some way out of the difficulty ; he would 
explain the position, and the doctor would take 
pity pn him. 

He soon saw Holbeck discoursing gravely with 
Mr. Peernose. As he approached him he heard the 
chief-district-magistrate reniark, sententiously, — 

"•You, my dear Mr. Holbeck, who belong to a 
country where the aristocracy has seen its privilèges 
destroyed by a terrible revolutionary storm, can 
hâve no idea of the part that our nobility plays in 
England. At the head is the Queen, who to us 
is quite a sacred being, and around her corne the 
peers, whom we look upon as demigods. Before 
them the crowd bows down, the laws which 
regulate our social relations do not seem to hâve 
been made for them, and in their sight we are but 
a vile multitude. So — " 

Everest had heard enough, and wisely beat a 
retreat. It seemed as though the gentleman had 
been making spécial référence to him. Although 
he was hère in disguise, y^t he represented in that 
assembly that English aristocracy that Mr. Peer- 
nose had been so unjustly disparaging. He would 
show that *Hhe laws which regulate our social 
relations" did exist as well for lords as ordinary 
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mortals. He would not withdraw, and he would 
dance the cotillon ont from the first figure to the 
last, even if he had to masquerade in a tigerskin. 

Then, stung to the quick, he entered the ball- 
room, and when he saw " the cotillon " hung in 
front of the orchestra he sought out Miss Shaugh- 
nesay, and in the most amiable manner asked her 
if she would accept his arm and allow him tp get 
her a little refreshment before the dance began. 

The buffet had been arranged by the colonel, 
with Barbarou's assistance, and was a most 
brilliant spectacle. It was one mass of flowers 
and fruit, such as is only possible in thèse 
privileged countries. But by the side of such 
poetic décorations serions matters had been by no 
means forgotten. Cold joints and entrées, pies 
and pasties, game and poultry, and pyramids of 
sandwiches, offered plentiful refreshment to ail. 

But thèse excellent things were not very easy 
of access, for, taking advantage of a short interval, 
the guests were crowding round the buffet. 
Everest would hâve had great difficulty in 
acceding to Miss Shaughnessy's request for a 
sandwich and glass of lemonade had Barbarou not 
luckily discovered him. In an instant the Mar- 
seillais had seized the sandwiches and lemonade in 
his long arms and held them out to Everest over 
tbe heads of the crowd. Retreating to a corner 
of the room to eat her sandwich in quiet. Miss 
Shaughnessy remarked to Everest; as he happened 
to remain silent, "You hâve a most devoted 
friend in Dr. Holbeck, I think." 

" Thatis true,*' answered Everest emphatically. 
" Dr. Holbeck is a most valued friend of mine ; 
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and I reciprocate his friendship. At the same 
time, I may say that he is the first man who ever 
inspired me with that feeling." 

" Oh ! I understand/' replied the young lady ; 
" the doctor told us your history yesterday." 

She would willingly hâve recalled her imprudent 
words, for she saw a deep frown settle on his face 
as he bitterly answered, " My history ! That is a 
very fine word for such a trifle ! My life, like 
that of a happy people, has no history." 

" I wished to say," replied Miss Shaughnessy, 
gently, " that Dr. Holbeck told us that you had 
never known your father and mother, and we 
pitied you with ail our hearts." 

" You are much too good," said Everest, some- 
what moved, and then, quickly hiding his émotion, 
he continued, '' I think I hear the band beginning 
the cotillon. We shall be late." 

The dancers were indeed hastening back to the 
ballroom, in the centre of which, by Barbarou's 
directions, a circle of chairs had been arrangea. 
AU who were to take part in the cotillon were to 
occupy the chairs, while the ladies and gentlemen 
who were to remain spectators gathered outside 
the ring, so as to lose none of the performance. 

Barbarou was in the centre ready to direct the 
changing figures, and in this he was assisted by 
Mr. Bluecoat, one of the youngest members of the 
club. At a sign f rom the Marseillais, Herr Becker 
raised his bâtœi, and the band began the grand 
** King-of-the-Tigers' Waltz." Immediately the 
dancers stood up. 

The music opened with a light, sparkling 
prélude, foUowed in a few minutes by a pastoral 
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symphony, which was the signal for the " Shep- 
herds' dance." Barbarou distributed golden crooks 
to the young men, and the young ladies receiTOd 
garlands of roses, whose graceful interlacements 
in the course of the dance were heartily applauded 
by the spectators. 

Suddenly the big drum gave forth. a long, loud 
growl, announcing the approach of the tiger, to 
which there succeeded, in the words of the 
programme, " a lively agitation among the flock." 
The crooks disappeared, and new accessories were 
bronght in, consisting of heads of buffalo, sheep, 
cattle, and goats, roguisbly distributed by the 
ladies to their partners. 

His lordship received as his share a magnificent 
pasteboard head with golden horns; and even 
this, strange to relate, did not prevent his gallantly 
offering his arm to the youngest of the Misses 
Shortbody and waltzing her once round the 
ring. 

A new signal from Barbarou ; the heads were 
thrown off, the brass instruments of the band 
sounded forth a fanfare. The " huntsmen," armed 
with golden rifles, rushed to the help of the shep- 
herds, and, before attacking the monster, executed 
a certain number of scientific figures under the di- 
rection of the gallant Mr. Bluecoat. Lord Everest, 
at the orders of this young officer, found himself 
obliged to mount a pedestal decked with flowers, 
and in that elevated position, begirt by the dancers, 
he personified the protecting genius of the forest. 

tJp to this the divers acts of the drama had 
been run through in perfect order and amid 
gênerai approbation. Barbarou was modestly 
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triumphant, but his heart beat high as the moment 
of the great climax approached. 

At lengtb the band attacked the grand final 
moveraent, opening with the trémolos and clashing 
of the cymbals. " The tiger is coming ! " The 
imprudent hunters and their companions continued 
io waltz without appearing sensible of the danger. 
The poetical Mrs. Whatafter, who was passionately 
fond of dancing, jumped at that moment into 
Everest's arms, and profited by the * occasion to 
déclare her unbounded enthusiasm for the inven- 
tive genius of Mr. Barbarou, of Marseilles. 

** Only a Frenchman," she said, '* would bave 
had such romantic ideas. To replace the ridicu- 
lous figures of the cotillon by a connected s tory in 
tableaux is a true inspiration of genius !" 

''Myfriend Barbarou," said Everest, "lias a 
very vivid imagination." 

" Say rather, sir, that he is a poet ! " exclaimed 
Mrs. Whatafter. 

But hereupon the horns and the trombones, the 
cornets and the saxhorns, ail together, ail at once 
gave forth the most heart-rending, ear-splitting 
yell, and the big bass drum roared out a horrible 
growl. A shout came of ''There's the tiger!" 
and at the same moment the reports of the guns in 
quick succession were heard without. 

The surprise in the room was complète. The 
dancers looked at each other in dismay. 

" Roomb ! roomb ! " went the big drum. 
** Bang ! bang ! " went the rifles. 

The guests began to understand. The dance 
was resumed. But Mrs. Whatafter did not 
understand, and, dropping Everest's arm, she 
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threw around her a look of distress, as if seeking 
sorae way of escâpe from the terrible danger. 

Barbarou rushed forward to reassure the 
impression able wife of the assistant-deputy-com- 
missioner, but in his haste his foot slipped on the 
waxed floor, and while the guns again began their 
" Bang ! bang ! " the unfortunate Marseillais 
roUed on the ground as if struck by some mys- 
terious buUet. 

"Your friend is imitatingthe death of the 
tiger," said General Butnot to his neighbour, 
Doctor Holbeck. " How thoroughly he enters 
into it ail." 

" I do not thinkthat that sudden disappearance 
was down in his programme," answered Holbeck, 
rather uneasy. " I hope he has not hurt himself." 

Already ten arms were stretched ôut to Bar- 
barou, and the beaming face of the red man 
appeared above the dancers. 

Unanimous applause greeted his appearance, 
and a gênerai cry arose, 

" Three cheers for Mr. Barbarou ! " 

At length the brave sailor received the just 
reward of his trouble and anxiety. He reniained 
the hero of this mémorable evening. 

With a gracious smile Barbarou thanked the 
crowd for their eulogistic applause, and he lifted 
his arms high up in the air to signal Herr Becker 
to attack the triumphal march with which to end 
the cotillon. 

The gesture was not completed as he intended. 
A loud crack resounded through the room. In- 
capable of resisting so many shocks and émotions, 
the famous black coat that had been lent him by 
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Everest at last gave way, and splitting into two 
equal parts, left down the middle of his bact an 
appalling solution of continuity. 

At the Sound of the cracking the Marseillais 
understood thefuU extent of the catastrophe, and 
he escaped in confusion from the room which had 
just seen hia triuinph. 

" Poor Barbarou I " said Everest, rejoining 
Holbeck. " He was hit in the moment of vie- 
tory." 

" What would you hâve?" philosophically 
answered the doctor. " The Tarpeian rock ia 
close to the Capitol." 



Gonlab Sing appeared in peraon tt 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

A EOYAL INTERVIEW. 



BAaBAROu's accident was not so very serious after 
ail. The repair o£ tlie famoua coat required but 
a few stitches. Latchman, like ail native servants, 
was very handy with the needle, and soon re- 
moved ail trace of the catastrophe ; in fact, he 
did better, for, by putting in a double lining, he 
rendered a retum of the calamity impossible. 

But the gallaut Marseillais could not entirely 
console himself, although Holbeck ail the morning 
tried his best to make him forget bis inisfortune. 

" Your triumph, Barbarou," said he, as tbey 
Bat down to breakfast, " was complète, and no 
one can hold you responsible for the strength of 
yonr ooat stitches. Â.s the guests left they were 
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unanimous in praising your famous cotillon, and 
Mr. Titbit, wîio is the correspondent of the 
MofnssilitCy promised to send a very flattering 
account to his paper — omitting, of course, any 
référence to tlie unfortunate accident at the 
anish." 

" Then," said Barbarou proudly, " do you 
think that the Bombay journals will mention my 
' King-of.the-Tigers ' cotillon ? " 

" I ani sure of it," answered the doctor ; and, 
to put an end to this délicate subject, he said to 
Everest, "As for you, my dear friend, please 
accept my heartiest félicitations at your brilliant 
conduct. I think you are already within sight of 
your recovery. A little persévérance and the 
desired resuit will be attained. I can even say 
that, for a commencement, you hâve pushed your 
courage to the verge of heroism. To face a 
cotillon is a most brilliant action." 

" I am not at ail proud of the action," said 
Everest, with a smile, "for I only bowed to 
circumstances ; I did ail I could to keep away 
from it." 

" It does not matter," replied Holbeck. " Ail 
I know is that you played your part most 
gallantly. When you were standing boit upright 
among the crowd of dancers, and evoking with 
your gilded plaything the genii of the forest, I 
thought you were really superb." 

" You are too flattering." 

" Don't apologize," said the doctor. ** I saw 
you laugh heartily and frankly, and that, you 
know, would not hâve happened to you a short 
time ago. It is true that, if I were not afraid of 
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exciting our friend's susceptibility, I should add 
that the attack of hilarity coincided very strangely 
with the destruction of one of your coats which 
decorated Barbarou's shoulders." 

" Oh, the traitor ! " exclaimed the sailor. " He 
laiighed at my misfortune ! " 

" Believe me, my dear friend — " said Everest, 
apologetically. 

** No apologies," continued Barbarou ; ** I 
forgive you because you hâve laughed, and I will 
crack your coat as often as you please if it will 
only hâve the same resuit." 

"You are the best fellows in the world!" ex- 
claimed Everest with sudden enthusiasm, and 
rising, he held out a hand to each of his com- 
panions, and they shook it warmly. " Allow me," 
added he, " to thank you. Instead of leaving me 
to my misanthropy, you bear ail my ill-humour 
without complaint, and really by your goodness, 
generosity, and disinterestedness, you led me to 
love my fellow-men." 

" My dear Everest," said Holbeck, " I am not 
worthy of ail your compliments. You are ill ; I 
am a doctor, and want to cure you, that is ail. 
I wish to show you that humanity is not so bad 
as you think, and that the qualities which you 
are pleased to recognize in us are, thank God, 
very largely represented." 

" I begin to believe a little in them," replied 
Everest. " It is true that hère I hâve met with 
vain, prétentions people, who think me humble in 
rank and fortune, and treat me with some disdain ; 
but, on the other hand, I hâve found others 
whom this apparent humility has not prevented 
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from showing a discreet sympathy, siich as every- 
thing compels me to think disinterested." 

" Yes," said Holbeck, " this colony of the 
Armoudjan is an excellent image of socîety, and, 
in spite of a few absurdities — and where are they 
not ? — the majority of those who compose it are 
décent people." 

" My friends," said Barbarou, who did not 
care for long dissertations, " you know that we 
are to meet at two o'clock at the gâte of the 
Armoudjan to go to the Monti Mahal." 

"Meet? Mouti Mahal? Why?" asked Holbeck. 

" Hâve you forgotten," answered Bàrbarou, 
** that his highness to-day inaugurâtes his summer 
palace, and that the ladies and members of the 
Tigerslayers' Club are invited to a gigantic picnic 
in the palace gardons ?" 

*^I had forgotten it," said Holbeck frankly. 
" Since we came hère joUification succeeds jollifi- 
cation with such regularity that I verily believe 
the story of the King-of-the-tigers has been 
invented with the sole object of disseminating 
innumerable indigestions, We go from breakfast 
to lunch, and from lunch to picnic, and, what 
with the dinners and the suppers, I do not know 
a stomach that oan stand it." 

It often fell to the brave naturalist to protest 
against the life of pleasure that was being in- 
dulged in at the Armoudjan, but his protestations 
were merely matters of form. At heart, though 
Holbeck was compelled to pass his life in the 
solitudes of the wild woods, he was an eminently 
sociable man, and his deUcate and playful 
character found thèse few weeks spent among 
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amiable and educated people highly agreeable. 
If he did not allow himself, like Barbarou, to 
hâve his head turned by the glittér of aristocracy, 
he none the less considered it a pièce of good 
fortune to find himself mixing in a world from 
which his humble position had hitherto excluded 
him. 

A few minutes after the conversation we hâve 
just narrated Holbeck bestrode his pèaceful mule, 
and, escorted by his companîons on horseback, 
rode off towards the gâte of the Armoudjan. 

Beneath the large trees at the point where the 
roads met a crowd of horsemen had coUected 
from ail parts of the camp. This time the 
squadron was increased by the addition of several 
ladies in the saddle, while their mammas occupied 
the landaus which his highness had placed at 
their disposai. 

At two o'clock precisely Colonel Shaughnessy 
gave the signal, and the cavalcade moved off, the 
horsemen caracoling beside the carriages. The 
road was wide and in good condition, and 
stretched away south of the town, ascending 
through a wooded valley which commanded the 
heights of the Mahadeo hills. 

After a journey of a couple of hours, during 
which the horses were severely tried at some of 
the hills, the monumental gâte forming the entry 
to the Mouti Mahal park was reached. Almost 
immediately the summer palace of his highness 
appeared in view, and was greeted with a gênerai 
shout of admiration. 

In the centre of a wide stretch of verdure, 
begirt by thick woods, lay a vast assemblage of 

u 
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buildings, with innumerable terraces, towers, and 
minarets. In the centre rose the Mouti Mahal, 
the palace of pearls itself, one of those luxurious 
architectural fancies that Indians alone know how 
to realize — a monument in the grandeur of its 
proportions ; an artistic jewel in the delicacy and 
profusion of its ornament. On three sides of a 
large green were the long, many-coloured façades, 
with their light traceried arcades ; while on the 
other side of the rectangle was a large sheet of 
water, alive with swans and birds of brilliant 
plumage, and bathing the very base of the build- 
ings and reflecting the balconies and mouchara- 
bies. Beyond the green was the park, planted 
with gigantio trees which extended up to the 
wild, bare rocks, whence leapt a foaming cascade, 
whose waters fed the lake. 

Quite an army of servants, pages, and soldiers 
were in waiting at the palace, and as the ladies 
and gentlemen of the camp of the Armoudjan 
pulled up in front of the principal entrance, his 
highness Goulab Sing appeared in person to 
receive his guests. 

With great gallantry, and with the air of a 
man schooled in ail the rules of étiquette, did the 
Maharajah hasten to the carriage which bore 
Mrs. Butnot and Mrs. Peernose, and offer them 
his arm to aid them to alight. Then he ran to 
greet the other ladies, and then when this duty 
was accomplished shook hands in due rotation 
with the principal members of the club, net 
forgetting his favourite Holbeck, "the most 
learned doctor, and Grand Cordon of the Royal 
Order of the Horn of Siva." 
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On entering the great hall, which occupied the 
centre of the ground floor of the palace, the 
king's guests could not help again expressing 
their admiration. The room realized ail those 
fairy conceptions which our European décorations 
imitate by artful effects of colour and light. 
But hère the sumptnosity was real. Columns of 
white marble, encrusted with mosaics and pre- 
cious stones, snpported a ceihng picked out in 
gold, silver, and lapis lazuli, from whence hung, 
Hke bouquets of flowers, elaborate oruaments in 
rock crystal, glittering in their rainbow tints like 
so many jewels. Between the arcades surround- 
ing the room were strange idols, with heads many 
and grimacing and innumerable arms, ail clothed 
in rich brocades, and covered with gems and 
precious stones. At the end was the golden 
throne itself, fixed on a base of lapis lazuli from 
Badakshan. 

The colonel gave expression to the visitors* 
surprise at such an accumulation of marvels 
wheri, addressing the king, he said, — 

"How is it, Maharajah, that up to this day 
you hâve kept us in ignorance of this palace, 
which I do not hesitate to call one of the 
marvels of India? I suppose you were afraid 
that such a spectacle would render us insensible 
to ail the splendid things you hâve hitherto 
shown us?" 

" You are mistaken, colonel," said his highness. 
" If I hâve not shown you this palace, where my 
ancestors hâve deposited ail the riches of their 
treasures, it is because I myself hâve till now 
been kept away from it by a terrible enemy. It 

u 2 
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is to you that I owe the power of coming hère 
to-day." 

"What eneuiy could hâve obliged your high- 
n»' s to abandon so enchanting a palace ? " asked 
the olonel with surprise. 

'' I eu shall know," said the king. " From the 
time of my regretted and venerated father, the 
Maharajah Rambhir Sing, this palace has always 
been my favourite résidence. Hère it is that, 
resting from the cares of government, I can corne 
far from the noise of the capital and pass the 
happiest moments of my life among devoted 
friends. Hère ît is alsa that, foUowing the 
custom established by my ancestors, I hâve 
always held the great assemblies of my kingdom, 
and celebrated in this sacred hall the cérémonies 
of that religion of which the divine Deotas hâve 
made me pontifF. 

" About twelve months ago I had just sacri- 
ficed in the adjoining temple the white buU that 
every year on the eve of the Dassara I offer to 
Siva, the all-powerful sovereign of Merou. 

'* As soon as I finished the sacrifice I took my 
place on this throne, and, clothed in my triple 
golden crown and my royal mantle, I received the 
adorations of the princes and nobles who came to 
bow before me. The bayaderes, the servants of 
Siva, danced in the centre of the hall to the 
Sound of the viol and the flûte, and the Brahmans 
intoned the slokas of the sacred hymns. 

" Suddenly a terrible noise was heard outside 
the room. The chants ceased, the bayaderes 
paused in their mystic dance, and I, in anger at 
the unusual interruption, gave orders that the 
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author of it should be immediately chastised. 
But while I was speaking a terrible growl greeted 
my ears. 

**In an instant nobles, warriors, priests, and 
dancers, seized with indescribable panic, rushed 
out of this hall. Even I was seized with the 
same terror, and would hâve quitted my throne 
and fled, but the heavy ornaments of gold, the 
jewels and the chains which ornamented my 
shoulders, kept me in my place. I did not 
attempt to take ofE thèse ornaments, thèse 
emblems of my sacred power. I blushed at the 
thought of imitating my servants, and I resolved 
to die, if I must die, like a king, and so I waited 
on my throne expecting the messenger of an 
angered deity. 

" And then I saw enter this deserted hall with 
slow, majestic step an enormous tiger, so gigantic 
that I, who hâve killed fif ty in my lifetime, never 
saw one like him. I recognized the rapacious 
monster that for a year had been ravaging my 
kingdom." 

"The King-of-the-tigers I " exclaimed the 
sportsmen, much interested in the story. 

" The King-of-the-tigers himself," said Goulab 
Sing. ** Advancing into the middle of the room, 
he stopped, and I felt his eyes of fire fixed upon 
mine. He crouched, and uttered a formidable 
growl, echoed again and again by the vaulted 
roof. I thought he was going to leap upon me, 
and I felt my blood freeze in my veins. But 
I remained motionless, apparently impassible. 

" Then the monster, turning his head, per- 
ceived the efl&gies of the Deotas ranged round 
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the hall, and thinking probably that I was but 
one of them, like them a block of métal and a 
cluster of stones, he uttered a hoarse growl, 
arose, and went away with the same slow, 
majestic stride. 

" Perhaps he would hâve gone off without 
harming any one, but a poor bayadere happened 
to cross his path as he went. The tiger bounded 
on to her, and bore the unfortunate woman away 
to the woods. Her piercing shrieks resounded in 
my ears for many a day thereafter. 

" My people pretended that the ferocious beast 
had found the victim he sought, for the Bagh 
Rajah, like ail the man-eaters, is said to prefer 
the fair sex." 

** How horrible I " exclaimed the ladies, and 
more than one of them glanced in terror at the 
stretch of lawn where the tragedy had taken 
place. 

" Ladies," said General Butnot, ** you need not 
reproach the King-of-the-tigers for what I con- 
sider his excellent taste." 

The general's well-meant pleasantry did not 
seem to allay their fears. 

" From that day," said the Maharajah, " the 
tiger frequently returned to this palace. Several 
courageous shikaris who endeavoured to dispute 
his entrance were one after tho other slain by 
him. Confessing myself vanquished, I abandoned 
thèse enchanted halls, which became the favourite 
retreat of the redoubtable monster." 

"But then it is terrible for you to hâve 
brought us hère ! " exclaimed Mrs. Whatafter. 
" If the tiger were to corne ! " 



A SOTAL mTERVIEW. 295 

"Be not afraid, madam," said Qoulab Sing. 
" The King-of-the-tigers has been gone from 
hère for many daya. He precipitately fled when 
he leamt that the noble sportamen of Europe 
had corne to my assistance. I am afraid that if 
ever he cornes back it will only be after they hava 
gone." 



À 4 



liut Evereat liad reaclicd li 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 



In spite of this tranquillizing conclusion, ihe 
Mabarajah's narrative harl fchrown a gloom over 
ail. Even the sportsmen, anxious as they were 
to corne face to face with the terrible King-of-the- 
tigers, did not care to expose their wivea and 
daughters to sucli a meeting. 

Happily a jojous fanfare sounded, and changed 
their thoughts. It was from Herr Becker's band, 
that bad accompanied the colony of the Armoud- 
jan to tbe picnic. 

Beneath the dense shade of the great trees in 
tbe park sumptuous tables awaited the guests, 
and soon amid the festivity the unlucky King-of- 
the-tigers bad disappeared. 

His highness had condescended to take part in 
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the picnic, and presided, assisted by Mrs. Butnot 
and Mrs. Peernose, while the colonel, flanked by 
Butnot and Holbeck, sat at the other end. 

Such an occasion could not be allowed to pass 
unimproved. As soon as the viands had been 
dîspatched the toasts began. Groulab Sing pro- 
posed the health of " ïhe Queen/' and the colonel 
responded with that of his highness, " the 
eminent and hospitable Sovereign of Mahavelli- 
pore." As the toasting threatened to continue 
until it was time to retum to the Armoudjan, the 
young ladies, with the maternai consent, left the 
table, and with them went the younger men, 
leaving their elders to continue by themselves 
their politico-scientific dissertations. 

Gladly did the laughing juniors plunge into the 
leafy shadows of the park on their way to the 
cascade, which they had heard was very pic- 
turesque. But when they had amved there they 
found on the very borders of the streara that bore 
away the water from the fall such a splendid 
stretch of unbroken green turf that a shout of 
admiration arose from every one. 

" What a fine croquet-ground it would make I " 
said the young ladies. 

" Yes, it would be difficult to find a more per- 
fect ground," said Mr. GriflBn, with the air of a 
connoisseur. " Unfortunately, I do not suppose 
that his highness has a game hère to offer us." 

'* But uuless I am mistaken," said the charm- 
ing Miss Shaughnessy, " there ought to be a box 
in the carriage which brought Mrs. Butnot and 
my aunt. Papa ordered one to be put in, in casé 
we found a nice place to play." 
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" How lucky 1 " exclaimed the ladies. 

Mr. GrriflBn and Mr. Blueooat disappeared at a 
run, and in a few minutes returned with the box 
that was so much desired. 

" If you like," said the eldest Miss Butnot, 
" we will play the return to our last match. Miss 
Shaughnessy can choose her side, as she did the 
other day, and I will keep my old p£|,rtners." 

" That is it ! " exclaimed the girls. ** We wiU 
hâve the return. Gentlemen, take the same 
colours as before." 

*'But," timidly observed Mr. Griffin, "which 
side am I to be on ? You know that my wretched 
headache prevented my taking part in the first 
match." 

** You can look 'on," said Miss Shaughnessy, 
malicîously, " and act as umpire, unless Mr. 
Everest, who took your place the other day, cares 
to give you his now." 

" If you will allow me," said Everest, ** I hâve 
my mallet, and I will keep it." 

^* Certainly," said Miss Butnot, interposing. 
" Mr. Everest was the champion in the last match, 
and he cannot retire to-day without causing us, 
if we win it, to lose the fruits of our victory." 

Mr. Griffin thus saw himself refused the honours 
of combat, and had to content himself with look- 
ing on. And Everest was quite happy at being 
able to inflic t this innocent vengeance on the 
unhappy author of his past miseries. But thèse 
miseries seemed completely forgotten, or else the 
young lord was scrupulously obeying the orders 
of Dr. Holbeck, for he threw himself into the 
game with quite juvénile ardour. 
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This time Miss Shaughnessy's adversaries 
endeavoured to win victoiy to their side, and the 
battle was long and warmly disputed. 

Miss Butnot had made a veiy able disposition 
of her forces, and while she and her friends tried 
to pass the hoops and reach the stick, she con- 
fided to her partners the duty of looking after 
Everest and tormenting him without mercy. But 
the young lord was a very much better hand at 
• the game than they bargained for, and, notwith- 
standing ail they could do, continued to send their 
balls rolling to ail sides of the horizon, and, clear- 
ing off the obstacles one by one, flew to the help 
of his associâtes and helped them along to vie- 
tory. 

Miss Butnot saw with dismay the number of 
revers augmenting in the enemy's camp. Defeat, 
crushing and humiliating, seemed again inévit- 
able. 

Suddenly from the mountain was heard a con- 
f used noise, which seemed to rapidly approach the 
place where they were playing. At first but 
slight attention was paid to it, but soon, to their 
astonishment, a group of natives sprang into view, 
and, shouting as they went, seemed to be running 
for their lives. 

''What is the matter with those people?" 
asked Miss Butnot, rather alarmed. 

She had scarcely finished, when among the 
shouting she was able to distinguish the terrible 
words, " Bagh Kajah 1 The King-of-the-tigers ! " 
At the same time, from among the rocks close bjr 
came a fearful growl, repeated again and again by 
the écho. 
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The players, both ladies and gentlemen, paused 
for a moment undecided, but as they again heard 
the growl they were seized with a foolish panic, 
and rushed towards the palace in disorder. 

Amongst those who thus fled, without even 
thinking of covering the retreat of the frightened 
girls, not one would hâve hesitated, gun in hand, 
to hâve faced the tiger, but powerlessness para- 
lyzes the bravest, and panic is the most catching 
of complaints. Everest himself, brave heart as he 
was, fled — carried away by the irrésistible instinct 
of self-preservation. 

Engrossed in the game, he had been one of the 
last to quit the ground, and the fugitives were 
some distance ahead of hira. This mattered little ; 
he knew that in a few strides he could catch them 
up, for none of them could outrun him. 

Suddenly he heard behind him a piercing shriek 
which made his blood run cold, and stopped him. 
Turning, he saw Miss Shaughnessy on the ground. 
The unhappy girl in her flight had caught her foot 
in one of the hoops and been thrown down. 

Everest ran towards her to help her to rise, 
when he saw leisurely approaching from among 
the rocks an enormous tiger — without doubt the 
King-of-the-tigers himself. With his eyes fixed 
on the young girl, the monster advanced, scratch- 
ing the ground like a cat, ready to leap on his 
victim. 

At this sight a flash passed before the young 
man's eyes, and he felt his heart beat so as almost 
to burst its walls. At last he was facing the 
death he had so long desired and expected, and, 
happier than he had ever dreamed he could be, he 
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was by his death to save the life of the poor child 
on the ground. Yes, he would die, and glâdly 
give his valiieless life to retain for Colonel 
Shaughnessy ail that remained to him of happi- 
ness in this world. 

Mechanically he picked up one of the boxwood 
mallets that lay on the grass, and, armed with 
the frail plaything, ran towards the tiger. The 
monster stopped when he saw the young man 
coming to meet hitn. He opened his huge jaws 
and gave a loud growl. Doubtless it seemed 
strange that any one would dispute the prey that 
had been prepared for him. And so, haughty and 
menacing, he was puUing himself together to 
punish the madman for his temerity. 

But Everest had reached him. With a move- 
ment of unconscious bravado, the young man 
brandished the mallet for an instant, and then, 
with ail his strength, brought it down with a 
crash between the tiger's eyes. The toy broke 
in a hundred pièces on the brute' s forehead of 
stone. 

At the unexpected attack the King-of-the- 
tigers had recoiled. Everest waited for him to 
spring, and instinctively shut his eyes. What 
was his surprise — his stupéfaction — when he 
opened them a second afterwards to see the 
redoubtable monster in fuU retreat, with his tail 
down, like a dog that had just been whipped ! 

"Well," thought the young lord; " it is 
written that death is not to corne to me." 

Amazed, he stayed there, oblivious of ail that 
had preceded and brought on this meeting. But 
the rêverie only lasted for a minute; soon he 
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remembered that the young lady was still on the 
grass, perhaps wounded, and more or less in a 
swoon. 

He tumed round; Mary was already standing 
up, and aa he approaclied to réassure her, or to 
question her, she held ont her hand to him and 
quietly said, — 

" Thank you ; thank you for botb my fatber's 
sake and my own ! " 

The young man bowed, and respectfully elasped 
the brave girl's hand. The sportsmen came run- 
ning up with their guns, but the King-of-the- 
tigers had disappeared among the impénétrable 
thickets of the jungle. 



rt of sportEmen arnifd to tho tectli. 



OHAPTBR XXTX 

THE CHAMPION OP THE TIGERSLATER8. 

The sudden apparition of the Kiog-of-tte-tigers, 
who waa thought to be far away from Mahavelli- 
pore, produced on the members of the Armoudjan 
colony an eflect which Dr. Holbeck, not without 
a lîttle malicO} compared to that excited by a man 
in the paiddle of an ant-hill. 

At first the panic was great. The ladies, half 
dead with fright, were helped into the carriages 
and brought back to camp, under the escorfc of 
sportsmen armed to the teeth, and aupported by a 
detachment of the Maharajah's troops. 

Once at the Armoudjan the alarm somewhat 
subsided; but, to reaaaure the ladies, most 
elaborate précautions were adopted — such as a 
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throw a strong cordon of troops round the country 
to prevent ail attempt at flight on the part of the 
monster. 

During this long tumultuous conférence it 
seemed to Holbeck that Everest was more 
thoughtful and anxious than usual, and as they 
came out of the club he took the young man's 
arm, and said to him, in a kindly tone, " What 
makes you so thoughtful to-night ? kve you not 
satisfied with what you hâve donc to-day? 
Without you our excellent friend Shaughnessy 
would perhaps at this moment be plunged in 
inconsolable grief." 

" Do not talk like that," said Everest. " You are 
mistaken, Holbeck. I will no longer delay telling 
you what for some time I hâve felt. In whom 
shall I confide if not in you, my only mentor ? " 

''Well, say on," said the doctor; '* the night 
is delightful, and, while Barbarou sleeps, we can 
talk as we walk. I do not suppose that the King- 
of-the-tigers will pursue us into this garden when 
it is guarded by two hundred sepoys." 

Leaving Barbarou to go to bed alone, the two 
men stroUed off among the gloomy thickets of 
the Armoudjan. 

What was the subject of their interview ? We 
do not know, but anyhow Everest's confession 
must hâve been of some length, for more than an 
hour elapsed bef ore they regained their tent. 

As they entered, Holbeck stopped the young 
man and said, — 

" Believe me, my dear Everest, it is always 
better, once you hâve formed a resolution, to put 
it in exécution at once. Give me permission to 
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act without delay . Wlio kno ws what may happen ? 
Our colony for some reason or another may 
suddenly break up, our friends will disperse, and 
then— " 

" I leave myself entirely in your hands," 
answered the young man. " Do as seemeth best. 
Is not the fortune of my lif e at stake ? ' ' 

"So be it/' replied Holbeck ; " to-morrow morn- 
ing. But there is one thing I hâve to ask you. 
Let me tell the whole truth." 

"Like you, dear doctor," answered Everest, 
'*I hâte a falsehood. But our artifice is a very 
innocent one and certainly excusable if it can 
assure my happiness and cure me for ever of my 
malady. Look upon me as but convalescent and 
pardon my eccentricity. I repeat I wish to owe 
nothing to my title or fortune, and if I think too 
well of the people I hâve been speaking of to 
believe them sensible to such influences, I do not 
wish the world at large to think any less of them 
than I do." 

*' Well, then," said the doctor, ** to-morrow 
morning." And they separated and went to bed. 

When Holbeck was alone he mechanioally took 
ofi* his gold spectacles, and remained for some 
seconds gazing blankly at the wall of the tent. 
Then he seemed quite satisfied, vubbed his hands 
rapidly together, and murmured, — 

'* We are getting on, and very much better than 
I expected." 

In the morning, as ten o'clock struck, Holbeck 
came out of his tent. His cravat was whiter 
than ever, and in spite of the early hour he wore 
his best black coat. 

X 2 
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The good doctor made his way to Colonel 
Shaughnessy's enoampment. A servant intro- 
duced him into an apartment where the président 
of the Tigerslayers' Club was seated before a 
table arranging the reports of the shikaris who 
had been out watcbing the enemy. 

As he saw Holbeck enter, tbe colonel rose, and, 
holding out both his hands, greeted him with, — 

'' What good wind has brought you hère at this 
hour, dear doctor? I hope you hâve corne to 
breakfast. Mary will be very sorry to hâve 
missed your visit. She has had to go and look 
after Mrs. Peernose, whose feelings were so 
harrowed yesterday that she had a séries of 
nervous attacks, and the poor woman cannot get 
rid of them." 

^' I regret to hear that Mrs. Peernose has not 
yet recovered from the shock she received at 
Mouti Mahal," answered Holbeck, " and I thank 
you for your hospitality; but the motive that 
brings me hère at this early hour is a very serions 
and important one for me." 

" Sit down, then," said the colonel, offering a 
chair. ** I am listening. Let me tell you before- 
hand, though, that if I can help you in any way, 
I will." 

The doctor sat down, and after adjusting his 
spectacles, which had slipped down to the end of 
his nose, he said, in a slightly agitated tone, — 

" Colonel Shaughnessy, I come in the name of 
my pupil and friend, Mr. Everest, to beg you to 
do him the honour of giving him the hand of your 
daughter. Miss Mary." 

Holbeck had rolled this sentence ofE very 
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rapidly, as if he was in a liiirry to reach the end, 
and tbat done, he darted a piercing look at the 
brave colonel, who jumped ont of his chair as he 
finished, and exclaimed, — 

" The hand of my daughter ! But you do not 
mean it ? " 

" That is where you are mistaken, my dear sir. 
We do mean it very seriously," replied Holbeck, 
who regained his assurance as he saw the old 
officer's confusion. 

The colonel resumed his seat. 

" Excuse my abruptness," said he. *' My 
surprise — such an unexpected request — T am 
much flattered — I am greatly honoured — but — " 

Obviously the gallant président felt himself on 
dangerous ground. He stammered and sfcuttered 
in search of some good reason to keep her who 
was so dear to him, and whom the doctor had come 
to take away f rom him ; f earing to offend or even 
to cause a coolness with a man who had inspired 
him with profound esteem. 

Holbeck came to his help by saying, " I quite 
understand ail the reasons that you would give 
me, but you know what a high opinion I entertain 
of your charming daughter. You can therefore 
see that if I make myself the interpréter of a 
demand which affects his whole future, it is 
because I consider Mr. Everest the most loyal 
and straightforward of men, and endowed with 
ail the qualities that a father could require in a 
son.in-law." 

Af ter this beautiful speech the doctor persuaded 
himself that he had conquered his adversary, but 
he soon saw that he was mistaken. The colonel 
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had at length found a substantial ground of 
defence. 

" Before consulting my daughter on so serions 
a matter," answered he, " you will permit me to 
speak to you in ail f ranknes^. I hâve a very high 
opinion of Mr. Everest ; I hâve watched him with 
great interest since I hâve had the honour of his 
acquaintance. I consider him a perfeot gentle- 
man. You know that amongst Bnglishmen that 
goes a long way. Now to that feeling of interest 
which I hâve taken in Mr. Everest there has been 
added since yesterday one of sincère gratitude for 
his splendid dévotion in risking his life to save my 
daughter's. That, you say, ought to be enough 
to make me gladly consent for my daughter to 
bear the name of so estimable a man. But — " 
Hère a cloud passed over the old officer's face ; 
he hesitated, and continued, with some embarrass- 
ment, '*I am a poor man, Dr. Holbeck, and if I 
do not seek a fortune for my child any more than 
she herself does, it is at least my duty to see that 
I find her a home suitable to her station in life. 
Now Mr. Everest has no fortune ; his position is 
precarious." 

Holbeck was on the point of exclaiming, *' Quite 
the contraryl The young man you think so 
much of, in whom you hâve found every good 
quality, has the enormous advantage into the 
bargain of being one of the richest and most 
influential noblemen in the United Kingdom." 
But he remembered his promise to Everest, and 
contented himself with observing, " I admit that 
the présent position of my young friend is not 
very brilliant, but that may improve, and one day 
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it may perhaps be such as to gratify the most 
ambitious dreams." 

" I do not doabt it," said the colonel ; ** and I 
can understand that you hâve faith in your pupiPs 
future. Still, that future is rather problematical, 
and I cannot — " 

The colonel did not finish the sentence. The 
look of sadness which came over Holbeck's face 
raade a deep impression on him, and he rose, and, 
with soldierly abruptness seizing the doctor's 
hand, exclaimed, " Doctor, I wish I were a rich 
man 1 But I hâve only my pay — not a penny 
more — and that is not enough for three perso n s 
to live on. And I like the lad very much — more 
than you would think — " 

Holbeck had also risen, and waited anxiously, 
for the old officer seemed to be thinking of some- 
thing. 

" Your friend is an Bnglishman, is he not ? " 
said the colonel. 

" Yes ; born in Yorkshire, I believe." 

" Is he related to Lord Everest ? " 

"He belongs to the same family," answered 
Holbeck, who could not suppress a smile. 

" Indeed I " said the colonel, who seemed to be 
f oUowing up some secret idea. " Do you know 
whether he would dislike to become a sol- 
dier ? " 

"I do not know," said the doctor; *'but I 
never heard him express any objection to such a 



career." 



"Well then, in that case," continued Colonel 
Shaughnessy, " if we were once to get him into 
the Indian army we might push him on. But 
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what is he to do in the meantime ? There is only 
one way we can manage it." 

'*I do nofc understand," said Holbeck. 

" The only way is for Everest to kill the King- 
of-the-tigers ! " 

" How so ?" asked the doctor. 

*' Mr. Everest is an accomplished sportsman," 
continued the colonel ; '' he "will kill the King-of- 
the-tigers, take the skin to the Maharajah, take 
the reward of the lac of nipees, and the interest 
on that will give him enongh to live on till he 
gets fairly started — " 

" And then ? " asked Holbeck, seeing the colonel 
pause. 

'* And then — we will see," said the colonel. 

**I will convey your conditions to my young 
friend," said Holbeck, ** and I hope with ail my 
heart that he will be able to accept them." 

" And so do I," said the colonel as the friends 
shook hands. 

Once outside the tent, Holbeck could not help 
muttering, — 

*' So much for this lad's idiotie inventions. 
He had only to say, We are Lord Everest, of 
Grosmore Castle, a peer of the United Kingdom, 
with wealth untold, and in giving us your daughter 
not only would you add to your happiness and 
ours, but you would crush with jealousy ail the 
Peernoses, Whatafters, Beynons, and other indi- 
viduals that hold their noses so high above the 
horizon. Shaughnessy is a brave man without 
ambition or pretension. AU could hâve been done 
at once. I could hâve found out Miss Mary atid 
I could hâve said to her, * This lord that loves you 
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has the best heart oî any man I know in spite of 
his title and his millions.' While now, with our 
falsehoods, we are in a nice old muddle. We 
bave got to run after an unseîzable monster, kill 
bim, skin bim like a rabbit, and, clotbed in tbe 
spoil, are to play the young Hercules before the 
eye-glasses of Mrs. Peernose and the curl-papers 
of Mrs. Butnot. After that we bave got to 
mount the red jacket and do whatever tbe colonel 
cbooses to order. Ah, well! Tbe patriarch's 
labour was indulgence itself compared with that 
of this fierce président of tbe Tigerslayers." 

As he finisbed this peroration Holbeck reacbed 
tbe tent. 

Everest was waiting at tbe door, and anxiously 
asked bim, — 

*'Well?" 

*' My dear friend," said tbe doctor, ** by your 
own f ault you bave put yourself in such a position 
that you must conquer or die." 

'^Howso?" 

"Before you become his son-in-law that cold- 
blooded colonel requires tbat you sbould bring 
bim the tigerskin." 

'' Tbe skin of tbe King-of-tbe-tigers ? " 

" Of tbe King-of-the-tigers bimself ." 

" Then I am saved ! " exclaimed Everest. '* In 
eight bours or less the tigerskin sball be at Colonel 
Sbaugbnessy's feet ;" and be added, so quietly 
tbat Holbeck did not bear bim, " or I sball bave 
ceased to live." 

Tbe doctor did not share tbe young man's 
enthusiasm. Tbe enterprise seemed unduly 
dangerous, and be blamed bimself for baving 
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urged Everest to act as he had done. In acquaint- 
ing him with what had passed at his interview 
with the colonel, he endeavoured to raise ail the 
obstacles that he could. But Everest's détermina- 
tion was taken, and no difficulty could tum him 
from it. 

In the evening, after the club dinner, the 
members proceeded to the élection of the candi- 
dates who were to make the first attack on 
the King-of-the-tigers. Twelve names, amongst 
which were those of Everest and Barbaroii, 
appeared on the list. 

As they were about to proceed to the vote by 
which they were to sélect the fortunate sportsman 
who was to lead off the campaign, the président 
made a short speech. 

" Gentlemen," said he, " I am about to ask a 
favour of you on behalf of one of our young 
coUeagues, which I think he has merited owing to 
his noble conduct in a récent matter. When 
the other dav we fled beneath the shadows of 
the Mouti Mahal, a prey to justifiable alarm, 
inasmuch as we had not our weapons with us, 
one alone amongst us dared to remain, and, with 
a mère toy in his hand, face the terrible monster. 
Now, it seems to me that it is only justice that he 
who faced the tiger then should be the first to face 
him now." 

TJnanimous applause greeted this déclaration of 
the président, and Barbarou, taking Everest by 
the shoulders, ran him out from the background, 
where he was modestly hiding. 

" I propose, gentlemen," said General Butnot, 
'' that we vote by acclamation for the courageous 
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candidate whom our frîend Shàughnessy bas so 
justly recommended : that our coileague Everest 
be the champion of the Tigerslayers." 

Every hand was raised in confirmation, and 
there came a shout of, — 

" Three clieers for Everest ! " 

Everest was nowin tbe centre of a circle which 
had formed round him. 

"My dear colloagueSj" be said, " I tbank you 
for tbe unmerited faveur you hâve sbown me. I 
will try to sustain as bravely aa I can the honour 
of the Tigerslayers' Club. If I fall in thia 
glorious strife, I know that amongst you I shall 
find many who will avenge me." 

The colonel advanced and held eut his hand. 
Everest shook it respectfuUy and murmured, — 

" Thanks, colonel. Yoa may trust me to do 
my duty." 
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examined the shikaris, and who cleaned and got 
ready the guns. 

Thanks to his energy, he was able, when they 
sat down to broakfast next morning, to announce 
that ail the preliminaries were arranged. 

'* At last," he exclaimed, " the famous King- 
of-the-tigers will find out who he has got to talk 
to ! The Maharajah may get out his lac of riipees. 
The tigerskin is ready 1 *' 

" Not just yet," said Everest, smiling. 

** It is just the same thing," said the sanguine 
Marseillais. " 1 tell you the tiger is ours. Be- 
sides, you know I owe you one for the day when 
you shot one of the brutes in the back ; and I 
warn you that if at the first shot you don't bowl 
over this phénoménal tiger, l'U make ît my 
business to eut in ; and bang ! 1 run off' with the 
tigerskin ! " 

"My dear Barbarou," said the young man, "I 
regret to upset your plans, but I hâve made up 
my mind to try this adventure alone." 

'' Impossible ! " exclaimed Barbarou. " And 
am I to do nothing ? " 

"Again I regret to refuse you," answered 
Everest firmly ; " but I will take Latchman with 
me, as he volunteered to carry the guns. The club 
has entrusted me with the mission of attacking 
alone, and tbe first, our common enemy, and I 
share the honour with nobody." 

"Excuse me for having insisted," said Bar- 
barou, with an expression of grief on his face 
that did not escape his lordship, who hastened to 
add, — 

" You know, Barbarou, I like you too well to 
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wish to give you the least pain ; but really I feel 
that, in such circums tances, I must be quite free 
in my movements. General Butnot said to me 
yesterday, * Take a leaf ont of my expérience — go 
alone. When you are engaged with such a for- 
midable enemy never hâve anybody to think about 
but yourself.' " 

"If Butnot told you that," replied Barbarou 
regretfuUy, ''I bow to his long expérience. I 
should not wish to be a check on you, and possibly 
bring you to grief." 

However, at the close of this conversation 
Barbarou took Holbeck aside, and they had a long 
and mysterious interview. 

From the day that the King-of-the-tigers had 
so unexpectedly appeared at the picnic in the 
Palace of Pearls the royal shikaris had not lost 
trace of him for a moment. They knew for certain 
that the monster had retired to an almost inacces- 
sible gorge in the immédiate neighbourhood of the 
Maharajah's summer palace. Sleeping amongst 
the rocks during the day, he only left his retreat 
at night to carry off some cow or buffalo from 
the neighbouring plain. 

Latchman, who was a shikari of great expérience 
and ability, went himself to Survey the ground. 
On his return he told Everest that it seemed 
impossible for him to devise a hidiug-place any- 
where near the tiger's haunt, and, on the other 
hand, such was the terror the animal had inspired 
amongst the natives that even the bravest of them 
refused to -act as beaters. There was thus only 
one way left, and that a most dangerous one. It 
was to enter the tiger's retreat in broad daylight 
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and endeavour to hiinl out the monster, who was 
sure to be in hiding amongst the rocks. 

" That will do," was Everest's answer to the 
khitmatgar. " I will go to-morrow with you, and 
you muât bring me face to face with the fellow." 

'' I will do my best," said Latchman, " but I 
cannot guarantee that I shall not be frightened 
if the tiger appears suddenly. You must not be 
angry with me if my heart fails me." 

" When you hâve handed me the gun that you 
will hâve with you, you can run as fast as your 
legs can carry you," said Everest, with a smile. 

That evening the young lord did not visit the 
club. Once he was left alone, he sat in deep 
thought for a few minutes, and then having called 
lus faithf ulJohn, he gave him minute instructions 
as to what he should do in case ho should be 
killed on the morrow. He rapidly wroto down 
his last wishes on a paper whioh he handed to his 
devoted servant, and as the latter could not help 
letting fall a few tears at the sight of thèse mourn- 
ful préparations, the young lord said to him with 
a laugh, — 

" Don't cry, JoUn. I hope in place of black 
gloves and crape you will hâve to ornament your 
button-hole with a white favour." 

'' May Heaven grant it so ! " said the servant. 

In the morning, at the first streaks of dawn, 
Latchman awoke Everest as he lay fast asleep. 

The young man sprang out of bed, put on his 
grey suit, examined his çartridges, and arranged 
them in order. 

He took with him his excellent double-barrel 
and his heavy rifle, his principal arm of defence, 
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which Latolimaii was to hand to him at the last 
moment. 

Ail thèse préparations took place in deep silence. 
Latchman waited at the door of the tent with two 
horses, and Everest was just leaving when Holbeck 
and Barbarou suddenly appeared. 

^* What ! " said the doctor reproachfuUy, " were 
you going off in that way without saying good- 
bye?" 

**I did not like to wake you up uselessly, 
answered the young raan, with some embarrass- 
ment. In reality lie wished to avoid any scène at 
his departure. 

" Hunters' superstition ! " said Barbarou. " You 
were afraid of hearing our cautions and wishes. 
For my part, I hâve remarked that whenever they 
hâve wished me good sport I hâve invariably 
returned with an empty bag." 

"I am not superstitions," replied Everest, 
laughing. *' I expect to corne back to-night with 
a bag fuU." 

Having warmly shaken hands with his two 
friends, he jumped into the saddle, and, foUowed 
by Latchman, soon disappeared among the trees 
in the avenue. 

"Let him get on a little," said Holbeck to 
Barbarou, and they entered the tent. But an 
hour afterwards the doctor was up on his peacful 
mule, and off at a gentle trot in company with 
the Marseillais. 

As they reached the gâte of the Armoudjan park 
they met the colonel out for his morning stroU. 

" Off so early ! " he exclaimed to the doctor. 

" I hâve heard of a magnificent ant-hill a few 
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miles away from hère," answered Holbeck, " and 
I am goinp^ to explore it to-day, while Barbarou 
does a little bird-shooting." 

"And your friend Mr. Everest?" asked the 
colonel. 

** He went away an hour ago." 

" Ah ! " said the officer simply ; and he saluted 
the horsemen. But as he looked after them as 
they rode off, he said to himself, — 

"What does the Marseillais want with that 
heavy gun ? It would do for shooting éléphants 
better than birds." 

After a gallop of a couple of hours, Everest and 
Latchman rode up to the shikaris, who were 
waiting for them at the entrance to the forest. 
They alighted, and, leaving their horses in charge 
of one of the men, f oUowed their guides into the 
jungle. 

For more than three miles they advanced with 
great diflBculty among the rocks and bushes, and 
then they found themselves on the edge of a kind 
of amphithéâtre, girdled by a vast fissure in the 
hilFs flank. The clear-cut sides of the chasm 
rose bare and inaccessible, and the narrow space 
between was covered with huge detached blocks 
and a few stunted shrubs. 

'* That is where the King-of-the-tigers is," said 
one of the shikaris, pointing with his hand towards 
the bottom of the ravine. "I saw him myself 
this very morning walking along that path." 

" The gorge is very narrow, but it seems rather 
long," said Everest to the shikari. *' Can you 
tell me whereabouts the tiger is likely to be ? " 

**That awful place," said the native, *' is the 
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haunt of mousters and démons, and has never 
been trodden by the foot of man. We call it the 
Valley of Death. Look, saliib, even the birds 
avoid flying across it. My beard is white, and 
since first I had a tooth in my jaw I hâve lived in 
the jungle, but never hâve I come to this spot 
without fear. Listen to me, do not be rash, nor 
brave the anger of the divine Siva in pursuing 
his son into this sacred place. Wait till the tiger 
comes out, and then you can slay him." 

As he heard thèse words Latchman could not 
repress a shudder. 

"If you are afraid," said Everest, "you can 
go. But I am resolved to descend the ravine," 
And addressing the shikari, he continued, " I did 
not ask you for advice. Do your duty, and show 
me the way that leads to the tiger." 

" I obey," answered the native. " The way is 
before you. It is down this narrow valley that the 
watersoE the heavenshave carved iu the flanks of 
the hill. You must follow the watercourse among 
the rocks. When you are at the other end a 
wider and easier road will lead you out, if the 
Deotas permit you to advance so far." 

Without waiting for further gloomy warnings 
from the old shikari, Everest took liis gim in his 
left hand, letting himself down by his right into 
the ravine. When he had reached the bottom 
Latchman foUowed in the same manner; but 
when he was a yard or two from the ground he 
slipped and fell at Everest's feet, while the gun 
he carried went down with a crash among the 
stones. The young lord picked up the rifle, to 
see if it were injured, and it appeared ail right. 

Y 2 
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Both men then resumed their advance along 
the rocky path. The sun shed its fiery rays down 
on to the ash-coloiired masses, which, never cooled 
by the night breeze, were now so hot that the 
naked hand could not rest upon them. 

A dazzling Wuish vapour hung in the valley, 
and the terrible malaria tainted the air. Over ail 
reigned the silence of death, only broken now and 
then by the noisy flight of some bird-beetle as it 
swept across on its metallic wings. 

Everest found his breathing grow slow and 
laboured. For an instant he felt that he must 
give in, and he retreated up the rocks to escape 
the hurtful influence of the malaria. 

" The old shikari," he said to himself, " was 
right. The place is accursed." 

But he soon conquered his weakness and 
rejoined Latchman, who, more accustomed to the 
poisonous atmosphère, seemed to suffer but little 
from it. 

Advancing with great care, they searched 
among the rocks and the bushes — in every place 
where the tiger was likely to lie. 

They had been thus engaged for about an hour, 
when they saw in front of them the declivity 
which ended the gorge. 

**The King-of-the-tigers is not liere," said 
Latchman. " At this time of the day he would 
never let us pass him without attackîng us. The 
man-eater never likes to be disturbed." 

Everest made no reply; he was greatly dis- 
appointed to find that once again the wary animal 
had defied pursuit. 

At this moment a shadow swept along the 
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bottom of the ravine, and the young lord, looking 
up, thought he saw a human form among the 
trees that capped tho crest of the précipice. 

" One of the shikaris watching us/' saîd 
Latchman, whom the incident had not escaped. 
** Perhaps they wish to tell us something." 

"No," answered Everest. '*Don't answer; 
the noise will wake the tiger, and, as you say, 
scare him awav." 

They had reached the end of the chasm. The 
walls ran down to the level with a sudden slope, 
and among the scattered rock masses at the foot 
rose a few bîg trees. 

"If the tiger is not over there," whispered 
Latchman, pointing to the clump, " we may give 
up ail thoughts of meeting him." 

The words were scarcely out of the khitmatgar's 
mouth before Everest uttered an exclamation of 
surprise. There, about twenty paces in front of 
him, a colossal tiger was crouching amongst the 
rocks ! 

It was, in truth, the long-sought-for King-of- 
the-tigers himself. 

The monster seemed to be wàiting for his foes. 
Stretched across the narrow way that led oat of 
the gorge, he eut off ail possibility of fiight. 

Everest's surprise lasted but for a second. He 
was again master of himself, and planting himself 
firmly on his feet, he grasped his gun. But the 
position in which the tiger lay prevented his aim- 
ing at the vulnérable point near the shoulder. 

Growling like an angry cat, the monster never 
moved. It was a splendid sight to see him there 
cooUy watching, and superbly confident in his 
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strength. His long tail, linged with black and 
gold, in regular cadence slowly and silently beat 
against his zebraed flanks as if he scorned thèse 
men who had been rash enough to enter the 
domain of this valley o£ death. 

But the deed must be done. Everest quicklj 
brought his rifle to the shoulder; the tiger as 
suddenly rose to his feet. There was a flash, and 
then the report. 

With a fearful roar, which re-echoed along 
the ravine, the monster, struck fiill in the chest, 
roUed on to the ground. For an instant his paws 
beat the air, and his wide opening naouth appeared 
to be rending some invisible foe. 

" Wah, wah ! " exclaimed Latchman ; " the 
Bagh Rajah is dead ! " 

Everest, excited by this remark, and also by the 
sight of the tiger in, as he thought, his death- 
strnggle, made a step forward and let fly his second 
barrel. But in the excitement of his triumph he 
aimed too high, and the buUet struck a rock just 
above his mark, as he could see by the splinters 
that showered off. 

This fresh attack seemed to recall the tiger to 
life. In spite of his wound, he rose and faced 
his enemies. And more than that, he changed 
his tactics, and with another growl, and his mouth 
wide open, he advanced straight on to Everest. 

The young lord had thrown away his gun, and 
snatchod his heavy rifle from the hands of Latch- 
man, who as soon as he had got rid of it, ran off* 
as fast as his legs could carry him. 

Everest turned on to the tiger, who was not 
twenty paces off and continued to advance. 
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Tlie yoimg man shouldered his gun, and witli- 
out hurry and with admirable coolnoss aimed at 
the tiger's chest, so that the second buUet would 
enter the wound made by the first. 

This time he must conquer or die. 

Everest pressed the trigger. With a sharp 
click the hammer fell, but there was no report. 

Feverishly the young man snapped back the 
hammer. A rapid glance showedhim that the pin 
o£ the cartridge had been twisted, probably when 
Latchraan had dropped the gun. Everest was 
disarmed. The rifle was but a useless burden. 
Forgetting in his despair that a few days before 
he had driven back the same adversary with a 
mère boxwood croquet mallet, he threw the gun 
angrily away among the bushes. Then crossing 
his arms, he waited for death. 

The tiger advanced with measured steps, 
cautiously, as if fearing some surprise. His 
flaming eyes were fixed on those of the young 
man. It seemed as though the monster recog- 
nized him, and grinned with joy. 

Then, fascinated by this appalling look, Everest 
fancied that death itself was before him. It was 
no longer a tiger that was approaching, but one 
of those fantastic beings that the pencil of Holbein 
or Callot has revealed. 

The monster rose, and his hideous throat, vomit- 
ing forth flames, criedout, — 

" Welcome, noble and puissant Lord Everest. 
I hâve waited for you long, but now I answer to 
your call. Hère am I ready to tear your body to 
pièces, and to free your soûl from the prison you 
think so cruel. Now you can be happy, if death 
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alone can satisfy you. Your ingratitude can meet 
its reward. God gave you your health and 
strength. He made you noble. He beaped on 
you gif ts tliat other men désire — fortune, bonoura, 
titles. AU tbese were net enough for your 
pride." 

And a prey to tbis frigbtful illusion, it seemed 
as tbough a wbite girlisb figure rose between him 
and the monster, and stretching out ber arms, 
implored him in a suppliant voice, — 

" Mercy for himl Mercy for bis ingratitude, 
for bis blindness ! for be bas been alone amongst 
mcn, and bis beart bas never known a motber's 
love nor a fatber's sympatby." 

But the insatiable monster answered, — 

" No pity for him, His beart is uncbanged. 
He must die." 

Suddenly Everest "felt tbe brute's cye% flaming 
into bis. He gave one long piercing sbriek of 
despair, and with bia bosom torn by tbe migbty 
claws of tbe King-of-the-tigers, he fell lifeless 
among tbe rocks of the Valley of Death. 



Cu i> liitL'r boruG liy Tour bliikuila. 



CHÂPTER XXXI. 

TUE TIGEKSKIN. 



Geeat was th3 consternât ion at the Armoudian 
wheu the body of the unfortunate Everest arrived 
on a htter borne by four shikaris. His two faith- 
ful friends, Holbeck and Barbarou, came with 
it. 

Colonel Sliaughnessy, whom a messenger had 
informed of the fatal event, met the mournful 
procession. 

"Wellp" he said to the doctor as soon as he 
saw him. 

" He is not duad," answered Holbeck sadly, 
" but he bas almost gone." 

The sportsmen who had assembled raised their 
hats in respect as the litter went by. One of the 
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rooms in tlie pavillon Lad been prepared in ail 
haste, and thither the unfortunate young man 
was carried. 

Once Everest was placed on the bed, Holbeck 
proceeded to examine and dress the wounds. 
\Vhen he had taken off the tattered clothes that 
covered the chest, ail dripping with bloocl, the 
bystanders uttered a cry of horror. The monster's 
claws had traced a double furrow down the young 
lord's body. 

Without troubling himself much about this, 
the doctor examined the wounds one after the 
other. He washed them carefully with a sponge 
which he from time to time dipped in a basin of 
phenic water held by Barbarou. Then he pro- 
ceeded to dress them with bandages steeped in a 
weak solution of perchloride of iron so as to stop 
the bleeding. That done, he examined the rest 
of the body. With the exception of a few con- 
tusions and slight ecchymosis, due to the fall on 
the rocks, there was no trace of a wound. Then 
he listened to the beating of the heart, made 
some observations with the stéthoscope, and felt 
the puise. 

And then he gave a deep sigh of relief, and in 
a voice that was alniost joyful said to the men 
who were waiting anxiously by, — 

" I see no wound that will endanger his life. 
The tiger's claws hâve dug into the fliesh, but no 
essential organ is injured. I thirik I can assure 
you that Mr. Everest will get off with a few 
glorious wounds, and that in a week he will be 
on his legs again." 

''Heavenbe praised ! " exclaimed the colonel. 
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and in a burst of joy understood only by Holbeck 
ho fervently shook the doctor's liand. 

Barbarou, who had up to then kept quite a 
stoic impassibility, as soon as he heard the doctor's 
hopeful words set down tlie basin he held in his 
hand, and, hurrying to a corner of the roora, 
burst out crying like a child. 

*'However," added Holbeck, "the lad has 
received a shock from which his recovery must 
be slow. He is now in a fever, and his puise, 
although it is very feeble, is marking about a 
hundred and forty. That raeans he must hâve 
rest and silence." 

The visitors quitted the room. As they went 
out the colonel gave the most stringent orders to 
stop ail noise in the vicinity of the room. 

That evening at the Tigerslayers' Club Everest 
was the only subject of conversation. 

The majority of the sportsmen confessed that 
they would never hâve dared to pursue the terrible 
man-eater into the malarious gorge. 

'* It was a heroic folly ! " exclaimed Butnot ; 
" and if Everest escapos, I propose that, in spite 
of his apparent failure, we vote him our félicita- 
tions and hâve his name inscribed in letters of 
gold on the front of the palace of the Armoudjan 
by the side of that of his brave companion, our 
friend Barbarou." 

" I décline the honour, gentlemen," said the 
sailor. " The sole, the true hero of the struggle 
was Mr. Everest." 

Ail this time Holbeck, sitting by the side of 
Everest, was doing his utmost to allay the deli- 
rlum which had taken possession of his patient. 
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Everest in his wanderings was still troubled by 
the frightful hallucinations tliat had coma over 
liim at the finish of the drama in which lie had 
Buccumbed. Betrothed to death, he dreamt that 
he celebrated his funereal espousals among in- 
numerable hideous raonsters, who tore him with 
their talons, trampled him with their feet, and 
inflicted on him a thousand refinements of torture. 
It was with dijBculty that the doctor, with the 
assistance of John and Latchman, could keep the 
unfortunate young man in his bed. 

Barbarou, retuming from the club, where he 
had been obliged to put ia an appearance, 
opportunely came in to their aid, and then the 
wanderer was râastered, and, fatigued with his 
long struggle, fell asleep. 

ïhe khitmatgar, greatly agitated at thèse events, 
was permitted to retire, and the two naturalists, 
aided by the faithful John, remained to watch 
over their young friend. 

In this manner the night passed, broken by 
terrible attacks of delirium succeeded by periods 
of calm. 

At daylight the colonel entered the room. 
That excellent man had passed a most agitated 
night, and, under pretext of bringing lint and 
bandages prepared by the ladies, had corne to 
inquire after the patient. 

**The attacks offever," saidthe doctor, **are of 
such intensity that I never saw an approach to 
before. The effect of the malaria is evidently tell- 
ing and complicating the case, and making it much. 
more serious than I expected. In fact, my only 
hope is in the.vigorous constitution of the patient." 
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" You alarm me, doctor," said the colonel. 

" That was not tny intention/' said Holbeck ; 
" but I am surprised, and a little nonplussed, I 
confess." 

" His Highness, in making inquiries after Mr. 
Everest yesterday," replied the colonel, " gave 
me sorae information whicli maybe of use to you. 
It seems that the ravine where our young friend 
went after the tiger is pestilential , and no raan 
has hitherto entered it with impunity. Shut in 
on ail sides by high walls of rock, situated among 
dense woods, the chasm is half filled during the 
winter by the rain-water. This évaporâtes with 
prodigious rapidity as soon as the warm weather 
returns, and then the vapour, charged with 
miasma, remains floating above the heated 
cauldron, where a breeze never blows. You 
doubtless know how sensitive other Buropeans 
are to the influence of the malaria, the mère 
breathing of it for a few seconds being often 
enough to make them feel the effects for some 
time after. So it is quite a miracle that Everest 
ever came out of the place aUve. In another 
hour the King-of-the-tigers would hâve found 
only an inanimate corpse to feed upon. Even 
the natives do not escape, and as a proof of this 
there is Latchman, who is now down with an 
attack of fever, which came on a few hours ago." 
" Now I see clearly what is the matter," said 
Holbeck, " I can set to work more surely. 
Fortunately there is a good supply hère of sulphate 
of quinine, and I shall use a good deal of it. 
With care, we may withdraw Everest from the 
claws of this new tiger, the Indian Fever, who is 
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more to be dreaded than the King-of-the-tigers 
himself." 

*' Once more may Heaven help you !" said the 
old officer. " When I think that I am the chief 
cause of this misfortune, I shall never forgive 
myself if the lad dies. And I may tell you that 
I am not the only one at home that has been 
praying for his recovery." 

"Oh! well," answered Holbeck quickly, "if 
that is so, I promise to save him for his happi- 
ness, for your happiness, and for — mine." 

The struggle was long and bitter. For six 
days the fever continued its résistance to power- 
ful quinine doses and constant nursing. But at 
length the victory remained with Holbeck, who, 
helped by Barbarou, remained in the breach, un- 
tiring and relentless, and taking but the least 
possible repose. 

The seventh day passed without any attack, 
and Everest came back to life, but his mind could 
not bear a sudden shock. He recognized his 
two faithful friends, but seemed to hâve no re- 
membrance of the terrible events that had brought 
him to his bed of sickness. 

Holbeck caref ully avoided everything that could 
cause excitement, and had even forbidden ail 
visits from members of the colony. Even the 
poor colonel found himself excluded. 

The doctor now changed the treatment, and 
busied himself in enabling the patient to regain 
his strength. Then, little by little, he tried to 
pièce together the chain of his ideas. 

A fortnight had elapsed. Everest, supported 
on Barbarou' s arm, walked as far as the large 
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verandah surrounding the pavillon. There hé 
lay back in a large arm-chair. 

The Sun setting behind the Mahadeo hills was 
purpling with its fiery rays the summits of the 
tall trees in the Armoudjan. Swarms of para- 
keets were flying about the trees, alighting on 
the branches, and circling away again, fiUing 
the air with their chatter and their flashes of 
colour. 

Everest sat watching the movements of thèse 
graceful birds. 

'* Barbarou," said he suddenly, " I am afraid 
the Mennevals will be rather dissatisfied with 
you. It seems to me that it has been a long 
time since you went after the birds they are so 
fondof." 

" What ? " replied the Marseillais. " On the 
contrary ; since you hâve been ill T hâve been lay- 
ing in a rare stock." 

" Ah ! " answered Everest ; " then I hâve been 
ill for some time ? " 

"Not at ail, my dear friend," said Holbeck 
instantly. " A slight attack of fever. Of no 
importance." 

The young man pondered. He was seeking the 
key of tbe mystery, and feeling his way. 

The doctor anxiously watched the progress of 
the awakening, which ever since the morning he 
had foreseen. To meet it he had arranged a 
little scheme, on which ail his hopes depended ; but 
he could not without appréhension see the time 
approach in which it was to be put in exécution. 
Suddenly there came a sound of footsteps on 
the marble floor of the verandah. 
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The doctor rose to receive the visitors, and 
returned to the young man, saying, " Some frienda 
of yours wish to shake hands with you." 

" Frieads ! " said Everest slowly. " Except you 
and Barbarou, I hâve no friends in this world." 

As ho ended the colonel stood before him, and 
holding ont his hand, sard, "And I? You had 
led ino to hope that I was to be considered as 
one." 

Everest looked at the colonel for a moment, and 
then he made an exclamation, as if the veil which 
hid his eyes had been suddenly drawn aside. 

" Ah ! now I remember," he murmured. Then, 
hiding his face in his hands, as if he would again 
pliinge into the forgetfulness of the past, he 
added, '* It is cruel of you to remind me of my 
sorrow. I hâve been presumptuous, and God bas 
punished my pride. Why need I tell you what 
you know better than I ? Frora the game in 
which I staked the happiness of my life I return 
humbled and vanquished." 

" How vanquished ? " exclaimed the colonel, 
with affected surprise. 

" Yes, sir," answered the young man bitterly ; 
*' Idid as do the fools and the presumptuous that 
the fable tells of — I sold the tigerskin before — " 

But he never finished the phrase. At the 
moment, like an apparition, Mary Shaughnessy 
stood before him, her dainty hands struggling to 
hold up a huge mass of fur, striped black and 
gold. And as she lifted it she said, " You are 
libelling yourself, sir. Hère is the skin of the 
famous King-of-the-tigers which you killed. Dr. 
Holbeck gave it to me on your behalf, and, with 
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my father's consent, I hâve accepted ib." Then, 
letting fall the skin, she stepped up to Everest as 
he rose, and, holding ont her hands, added, with 
winning grâce, " It was very foolish of you, but I 
forgive you ^ith ail my heart." 

Everest could hardly believe in his happiness ; 
it had been so sudden and unexpected. He took 
the girl's hand in his, and, overcome with émotion, 
fell back into his chair, powerless to say anything 
but " Thank you." 

And then the doctor intervened. " Now, my 
friends, you hâve shown him the tigerskin, and I 
must ask you to go, for he now belongs to me. 
Lengthened visits are strictly forbidden." 

" Holbeck," said Everest, when the colonel and 
his daughter had gone, " it seems to me that ail 
that has just passed is a dream. Tell me that I 
am alive, in fall possession of my reason, and 
that I really understood what Miss Shaughnessy 
said ! " 

" ïes, my dear boy," said Holbeck; "you are 
alive, and nearly completely cured. But no ! I 
made a mistake. The Everest we used to know 
— the splenetic and the misanthrope, doubting 
himself and everybody else — is dead, stone dead ; 
he was left, I hope, prostrate for ever beneath the 
claws of the King-of-the-tigers in the Valley of 
Deatb. In his place I hâve before me a new 
Everest, in full possession of himself, ready to 
accept the happiness with which a gênerons fate 
has endowed him — a man who knows that his 
friends love him for himself alone, for his gênerons 
qualities, and not for his title or his wealth." 

" Yes," said Everest with much feeling ; "you 

z 
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are right. I know that up to now I hâve been 
very selfish and unworthy of my gifts. My eyes 
are opened to the truth which I found at the 
death I so foolislily sought. I then lea,rnt my 
blindness and my ingratitude towards Him wlio 
had so blessed me. And I am unwortliy of so 
mucli indulgence and so mucli happiness." 

" Sincère repentance wipes away the past," 
answered Holbeck. ^' Be happy, for now you are 
worthy of being so/' 

And then Everest told his friends what had 
been his last thoughts when he found himself 
disarmed in front of the King-of-the-tigers. 

"But," said he, as he finished, "explain how it 
is that I find myself hère ahve when I felt myself 
thrown backwards by the tiger. Did the fierce 
King-of-the-tigers spare me ; or had I some talis- 
man like that quarter of antelope which saved our 
friend Barbarou ? And how did the tigerskin get 
hère just now in Miss Shaughnessy's hands ? " 

" Softly," answered Holbeck. ''One thing at a 
time. First, the tiger did jump on you, but — 
well, I hardly like to deprive Barbarou of the 
pleasure of telling the story in which he played 
the principal part." 

"The principal part!" exclaimed Barbarou. 
"And you? But never mind; this is how it 
happened. 

" You remember, Everest, that, in spite of my 
asking, you decided to go alone after the King-of- 
the-tigers. ïhat suited neither Holbeck nor me. 
We arranged that we should let you get away, 
and folio \v you at a distance, to help you if you 
got into danger. I arranged with one of the 
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shikaris, and imder his guidance we reaclied the 
entrance into the Valley of Death just as you slid 
down into the ravine. To folio w you there would 
hâve been to risk embarrassing or annoying you, 
and while you went along the bottom of the gorge 
we kept along the crest of the précipice above 
you. From there none of your movements could 
escape uf?, while the bushes and trees hid us from 
your view. For an instant, however, as Holbeck 
was Crossing a few yards of bare ground, his 
shadow was projected across your feet. I saw 
you lift your head, but happily the doctor had got 
under cover, and you could not see him. 

" From our elevated position we discovered the 
tiger long before you could see him. ïhe brute 
had heard you, and was waiting for you; evidently, 
instead of running, he intended to fight. 

"I hurried off to get within range, but the. 
rocks obliged us to go some distance round, and 
we had hardly got over half the space before I 
heard your first shot and then the second. 

** This time, risking your seeing us, we ran as 
fast as we could down among the bushes and 
rolHng stones. ïhanks to my long legs, I was 
some distance in advance of Holbeck, and was 
the first to reach the end of the slope. As I did 
so, you had got your big gun up to your shoulder, 
and were preparing to send your last buUet into 
the tiger, who was marching straight on to you. 
I heard the sharp click as the hammer fell with- 
out exploding the cartridge, and to my inde- 
scribable horror I saw you throw away the useless 
gun, and await your enemy with your arms 
crossed. 

z 2 
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** I was still too far off to use my rifle. Hol- 
beck ancl I, mad witli despair, set to work to 
shout and yell as we ran towards you. You did 
not hear us. The terrible poison of the valley 
had affected you. 

" In a few moments the tiger was in front of 
you ; he gave a growl and seized you in his talons 
and roUed with you on to the ground. 

** My anguish was awful. I had the monster 
well within range, and y et I dared not fire, for both 
your bodies were in one heap. 

" Holbeck never hesitated at ail. Brandishing 
his urabrella, he rushed at the tiger. In vain I 
called on him to stop. I thought, God pardon 
me ! that he was going to die with you." 

** My brave friend ! " said Everest, clasping the 
doctor's hand. 

" The King-of-the-tigers, hearing our shouts 
and seeing Holbeck coming, rose and faced us 
defiantly. His mouth opened, he made two steps 
in advance. I did not wait for anything else. I 
aimed. Bang ! Down went the brute with a growl. 

" Without noticing the tiger, Holbeck flew to 
you, while I quietly glided up to the monster and 
gave him a crack on the ear with the butt-end of 
my gun, which split his skull for him. It rather 
damaged the skin, but Miss Shaughnessy tells me 
she likes it the better for it. Anyhow the King- 
of-the-tigers was dead enough. As for you, Hol- 
beck had found that you still breathed. You 
know the rest. The shikaris, attracted by the 
firing, came running up. We made two litters. 
We put you on the first, and your enemy's corpse 
on the second. Before we left we looked about 
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for Latchman, and found him, fainted away, among 

the rocks in the ravine." 

" But, then," exclaimed Everest, " it was yoii, 
my dear Barbarou, that killed the King-of-the- 
tigers 1 " 

" Not at ail," answered the sailor. " You re- 
member what Cunningham told us about tigers 
being alive a quarter of an hour after they were 
dead? Well, that is wbat happened with your 
tiger. When we took off his skin and examined 
him we found tliat your first bullet bad gone 
clean through his heart. It seems that ail he did 
after you first hit him was but a séries of reflex 
actions. But ail that is too learned forme; I do 
not understand a word of it." 

"And I want no other explanatioa," said Everest, 
" You two bave saved ray life, not only by drawing 
me from tbe claws of the King-of-the-tigers, but 
by dragging me away from my cruel, lormenting 
malady." 



^ 
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CHAPTBR XXXir. 

A CALCUTTA NBWSPAPEE, 

Two months affcerwards tlio following appeared in 
the Times of India : — 

" The dramatic events whicli distioguislied tho 
gatheriag of our sportsmen at Mahavellipore 
imder the patronage of H.H. Goulab Sing will be 
in the recoUection of our readers. An enorraous 
tiger, called by the natives the King-of-the-tigers, 
had been ravaging Gondvana, and was killed by 
one of the young members of the Mahavellipore 
Club, a Mr. Everest, assistant-nafcuralist to Dr. 
Holbeck's expédition. The gallant sportsman 
very nearly paid for his victoiy with his life, and 
his înanimate body, covered with wounds, was 
snatched froni beside the monster's corpse. A 
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Calcutta letter now gives us some surprising 
news, which puts a romantic finish to this 
dramatic adventure. 

" ïhere was yesterday celebrated at the church 
at Serampore the marriage of Lord Everest, of 
Grosmore Castle, Yorkshire, with Miss Mary 
Sbaughnessy, daughter of the gallant colonel of 
the Onety-twoth Bengal N.I. 

" Our readers will hâve guessed that Dr. Hol- 
beck's assistant-naturalist and the noble lord are 
one and the same person. Lord Everest, wishing 
to take part incognito at the Mahavellipore 
gathering, had devised this little scheme with his 
friend Dr. Holbeck. His lordship came in search 
of the glory and excitement of the chase, and in 
the wild solitudes of Gondvana has found a young 
and charming bride, who by her beauty and ac- 
complishments will be the pride of the ancient 
and noble family of Everest. 

" The Go vernor- General and his lady honoured 
the wedding with their présence. Among the 
personages of distinction who were at the church 
we noticed Dr. Holbeck, Mr. Barbarou, the cele- 
brated lion-slayer, General and Mrs Butnot, Mr. 
and Mrs. Peernose, Mr. and Mrs. Whatafter, Cap- 
tain and Mrs. Benyon, Surgeon-Major Cunning- 
ham, and nearly ail the rank and fashion of 
Calcutta. 

*' We wish the young couple every happiness." 

To this extract from the Times of India we add 
a few concluding sentences. 

Everest remained in India for some time, and 
did not return to England until tbe colonel 
obtained a home appointment at the India Office. 
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Holbeek and Barbarou resolved to terminate 
tlietr engagement with the Mennevals. The Mar- 
seillais could nofc décline the lakh of rupeea which 
the Maharajah insîsted on paying for the tiger- 
skin, and which Lord Everest insisted on handing 
over to him, AVith this little fortune Barbarou 
bought some land at Chandernagore, and pro- 
mises to become one of the moat active of our 
Indian plantera. Holbeek took up his quartera 
with his adopted son, as he considered him. He 
continucd his researchea on Cri/ptoecrus and Mi/r- 
mex mcUifer, and ia preparing a voluminoua 
memoir, which he intends to submit very shortly 
to the Academy of Sciences. 

Poor Mrs. Peevnose remains inconsolable at 
not having at tho oatsefc recognized the noble 
lord beneath— ^ 
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lUustrated. 8vo, 25X. 

— Manufacture ofLeather. With many Illustrations. ^2s,6d, 

Daividowsky {F.) Glue^ Gélatine, IsinglasSy Céments, âr*c. Svo, 

Day of My Life (A); or, Every-Day Expériences at Eton, 
By an Eton Boy. i6mo, doth extra, 2j. 6d, 

Dafs Collacon: an Encyclopœdia of Prose Quotations, Im- 
périal 8yo, cloth, 31J. 6â^. 

Décoration. Vols. IL to IX. New Séries, folio, 7^. dd each. 
Dogs in Disease : their Management and Treatment. By Ash- 

MONT. Crown Svo, 7j. 6d, 

Donnelly (Jgnatius) Atlantis ; or^ the Antediluvian World. 
7th Edition, erown Svo, 12^. 6d, 

' Ragnarok : The Age of Pire and GraveL lUustrated, 

Cipwn Svo, I2f . 6</, 



8 Sampson Laio^ Marston^ &* Cû.'s 



Doré {Gustave) Life and Réminiscences. By Blanche Rooss« 
VELT. With numerous Illostrations from the Artistes previously un? 
published Drawings. Médium Svo, 34X. 

Dougall {James Daiziel) Shooting: Us Appliances^ Pradice^ 

and Purpose. New Edition, revised with additions. Crown Svo, 7^. 6(/. 

"The book is admirable in every wa^. .... We wîsh it every suoceM."--^iMf. 

"A ven* complète treatise Likely to take high nuik as an autliority on 

^Qoùaig.-— Daily New». 

Drama. See Cook (Dutton). 
Dyeing. See Bird (F. J.). 



PDUCATIONAL Works published in Great Britaîn. A 

-^ Classified Catalogue. Second Edition, Svo, cloth extra, y. 

Egypi. See " De Léon," " Foreign Countries." 

Eight Montas on the Gran Ciacco of the Argentine Republù. 

Electricity. See Gordon. 

EUiot (Adm, Sir G,) Future Naval Battles^ and how to Fight 
them. Numerous Illustrations. Royal Svo, 14J. 

Emerson {R. W.) Life. By G. W. Cooke. Crown 8vo, %s. 6d. 
English Catalogue of Books. Vol. III., 1872 — 1880. Royal 

Svo, half-morocco, 42J. See also " Index." 
English Etchings. A Feriodical published Monthly. 
English Philosophers. £dited by E. B. Ivan Mûller, M. A. 

A séries intended to give a concise view of the works and lives of English 
thinkers. Crown Svo volumes of iSo or 200 pp., price 3^. dd, each. 
Francis Bacon, by Thomas Fowler. *John Stuart Mill, by Miss Hclen 
Hamilton, by W. H. S. Monck. Taylor. 

Hartley and James Mill, by G. S. Shaftesbury and Hutches<m, by 
Bower. Professer Fowler. 

Adam Smith, by J. A. Farrer. 
* Noiyet^lWud. 

Esmarch {Dr. Friedrich) Treatment of the Wbunded in War. 
Numerous Coloureld Plates and Illust., Svo, strongly bound, i/. 8r. 

Etching, See Chattock, and English Etchings. 
Etchings {Modem) of Celebrated Faintings. 4to, 31J. &f. 
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PARM Ballads^ Festivals^ andLcgetids. See " Rose Library." 

Fauriel {Claude) Last Days o/the Consulate. Cr. 8vo, loj. 6d. 
Fawcett {Edgar) A Gentleman ofLeisure. is. 

Feilden {H. St. C) Some Public Schools, their Cost and 
Scholarships. Cro>ni 8vo, 2s, dd, 

Fenn {G, Manville) Off to the Wildsz A Story for Boys. 
Profusely lUustratcd. Crown 8vo, 7j. 6<f. ; aiso 5j. 

The Silver Canon : a Taie of the Western Plains. 

IlliLstratedy small post 8vo, gilt, dr. ; plainer, 5x. 

Fennell {Greville) Book ofthc Roach. New Edition, i2mo, 2s. 

Fems. See Heath. 

Fields {/. T.) Yesterdays with Authors. New Ed., 8vo, lo^. dd. 

Fleming {Sandford) England and Canada : a Summer Tour. 
Crown 8vo, is. 

Florence. See " Yriarte." 

Folkard {R.^ f^^*) Plc^nt Lore, Legends^ and Lyrics. lUus- 
trated, 8vo, i6j. 

Forbes {H. O.) Naturalistes Wa/iderings in the Eastern Archi* 
pelago. Illustrated, 8vo, 2is, 

Foreign Countries andBritish Colonies. A séries of Descriptive 

Handbooks. Crown 8vo, y. 6d, each. 



Australia, by J. F. Vesey Fitzgerald. 
Austria, by D. Kay, F.R.G.S. 
^Canada, by W. Fraser Rae. 



Denmark and Iceland, by E. C.Otté. Spain, by Rev. Wentworth Webster, 



Peru, by Cléments R. Markham, 

C.B 
Russia^ by W. R. Morfill, M.A. 



Egypt, by S. Lane Poole, B. A. 

Francei by Miss M. Roberts. 

Germauy, by S. Baring-Gould. 

Greece, by L. Seigeant, B.A. 
•HoUand, by R. L. Poole. 

Japan, by S. Mossman. 
•New Zesdand. 

•Persia, by Major-Gen. Sir F. Gold- 
smid. 

• Not rtadyyei, 

Frarnpton {Mary) Journal^ Letters^ and Anecdotes^ ^799— 
1&46. 8vo, 14J. 



Sweden and Norway, by F. H. 
Woods. 
•Switzerland, by W. A. P. Coolidge, 

M.A. 
•Turkey-in-Asia, by T. C. McCoan, 
M.P. 
West Indies, by C. H. Eden, 
F.R*G.S* 



10 Sampson Low^ Manton^ ^ Cols 



Fmfu {Maud Jeanne), The following form otie Séries, small 

post 8vo, in uniform doth bindings, with gilt edges : — - 



Emily's Choice. 5^. 

Hall's Vineyard. 4J. 

John's Wife: A Story of Life in 

South Australia. 4r. 
Marian ; or, The Light of Some 

One's Home. y. 
SUken Cords and Iron Fetters. 4r. 
Into the Light 4J. ' 



Vermont Vale. y. 

Minnie's Mission. 4/. 

Little Mercy. 4J. 

Béatrice Melton's Discipline. 4^. 

No Longer a Child. 4r. 

Golden Gifts. 4r. 

Two Sides to Evcry Question. 4?. 

Master of Ralston, 4J. 



Francis {Frunces) Elric andEthel: a Fairy Taie. Illustrated, 

Crown 8vo, y, 6d, 

Frencli, See "Julien." 
Froissart See " Laniei 



nALE {F. ; the Old Buffer) Modem Engiish Sports : their 
^-^ Use and Abuse. Crown 8vo, 6j. ; a few large paper copies, \os. 6d, 

Garth {P/tiiip) Baliads and Poe ms front tJu Pacific. Small post 
8vo, 6j. 

Gentle Life (Queen Edition). 2 vols, in i, small 4to, 6j. 
THE GENTLE LIFE SERIES. 

Pricè dr. each ; or in calf extra, price icxr. dd, \ Smaller Edition, cloth 
extra, 2s, 6^., except where price is named. 

The Gentie Life, Essays in aid of the Formation of Character 

of Gentlemen and Gentîewomen. 

About in the World. Essays by Author of " The Gentle Life." 
Like unto Christ. A New Translation of Thomas à Kempis' 

•* De Imitotione Christi." 

Familiar Words. An Index Verborum, or Quotation Hand- 
book. 6s. 

Essays by Montaigne. Edited and Annotated by the Author 

of "The Gentle Life." 

The Gentie Life. 2nd Séries. 

The Silent Hour: Essays y Original and Selected. By the 

Author of "The Gentle Life." 

Half'Length Portraits. Short Studies of Notable Persons. 

By J. Hain Friswell. 
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Essays on English WriterSy for the Self-improvement of 

Students in English Literature. 

Other Peoplés Windows. By J. Hain Friswelu 6x. 

A Man*s 77ioughts. By J. Hain Friswell. 

T/ie Countess of Fembroke's Arcadia, By Sîr Phiup Sidney. 
New Edition, 6x. 



George Eliot: a Criticaï Study of her Life, ByG. W. Cooke. 

Crown 8vo, lor. (kL, 

Germany, By S. Baring-Gould. Crown 8vo, 3J. 6d. 

Gilder (W. H.) Ice-Pack and Tundra. An Account of the 
Search for the "Jeannette." 8yo, i8j. 

Schwatka^s Search. Sledgîng in quest of the Franklin 

Records. lUustrated, 8vo, \zs, 6d, 

GilpirCs Forest Scenery. Edited by F. G. Heath. Post 8vo, 
Gisbome (W.) New Zea/and Ruîers and Statesmen. With 

Portraits. Crown 8vo, 

Gordon {General) Private Diary in China. Edited by S. 
MossMAN. Crown 8vo, 7^ . 6e/. 

Gordon (/. E. H.^ B,A. Cantab,) Four Lectures on Electric 
Induction at the Royal Institution, 1878-9. Ijlust., square i6mo, y. 

Electric Lighting, Illustrated, 8vo, i^s. 

' — Fhysical Treatise on Electricity and Magnetism, 2n(l 
Edition, enlarged, with coloured, full-page, &c., Illust. 2 vols., 8vo, 42 r. 

■ Electricity for Schools, Illustrated. Crown Svo, 5^. 



Gouffe {Jules) Royal Cookery Book. Translated and adaptcd 
for English use bjr Alphonse Gouffé, Head Pastrycook to the 
Queen. New Edition, with plates in colours, Woodcuts^ &c., Svo, 
^t edges, 42/, 



Domestic Edition, half-bound, lox. dd. 



Grant (General^ U,S.) Personal Memoirs. With nu mérous 
Illustrations, Maps, &c. 2 vols., Svo, 28^. 

Great Artists, See ** Biographies." 
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Great A/ustcians. Edited by F. Hueffer. A Séries of 
Biographies, crown 8vo, 5/. each : — 



Bach. 
•Beethoven. 
•Berlioz. 

English Church Corn- 
posers. ByBARETT. 
•Gluck. 



Handel. 

Haydn. 
•Marcello. 

Mendelssohn. 

Mozart. 
•Palestrina. 

* iH^/arathm» 



PurcelL 

RossinL 

Schubert 

Schumann. 

Richard Wagner. 

Wcber. 



Graves {/. Percy) Charmoûth Grange : a Taîe of the Set^en- 
teenth Century. Illostrated, small post 8vo, gilt, 6s, ; plainer^ 5x. 

Guizofs History of France. Translated by Robert Black. 

Super-royal 8vo, very numerous FuU-page and other Illustrations. In 
8 vols., cloth extra, gilt, each 24J. This work is re-issued in cheaper 
binding, 8 vols., at lor. dd, each. 

" It supplies a want which has long been felt, and ought to be in the hands of ail 
•tudeou ol'bistory."'-7««ef. 

....___..___ Massants School Edition, Abridged 
from the Translation by Robert Black, with Chronological Index, His- 
torical and Genealogical Tables, &c. By Professor Gustave Masson, 
B.A. With 24 full-page Portraits, and other Illustrations, x vol., 
8vo, 600 pp., lOf. 6(/. 

Guizofs History of England, In 3 vols, of about 500 pp. each, 
containing 60 tq 70 full-page and other Illustrations, cloth extra, gilt, 
24J each ; re-issue in cheaper binding, lor. dd, each. 

"For luxiirv of tvpography, plainness of print, and beauty of illustration^ thèse 
volumes, of wnich but one has as vet appeared in En^Iish, wiU hold their own 
against any production of an âge so fuxunous as our own m everything, typography 
not excepted.'*^ Times, 

Guyon {Mde,) Life. By Upham. 6th Edition/ crowii Svo, 6x. 



TTALFORD (F. M.) Floating Flies^ andhmv to Dress them. 
-* -^ Colourcd plates. Svo, 15J ; large paper, jof. 

Hall (W, W,) Hou* to Live Long; or^ 1408 Health MaximSy 
Physical, Mental, and Moral. 2nd Edition, small post Svo, 7.5, 

Hamilton (F,) Recollections of Fïy-fshing for Salmon, Traut^ 
and Grayling. With their Habits, Hauiits, and History. Illustrated, 
small post Svo, 6f. ; large paper (100 niimbered copies), lor. td, 

Hands (T,) Numerical Exercises in Cheniistry, Cr. Svo, ^5, 6d, 

and 2J-.; Answers separately, 6d, 

Hardy {Thomas). See Low's Standard Novels. 



J 
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Jlargnares {Cijj>t,) Voyage round Great Britain, lUustrated. 
Crown 8vo, 5^, 

Harland {Marian) Home KitcJun : a Collection of Practical 
and Inexpensive Receipts. Crown 8vo, 51. 

Harpet's Monthly Magazine^ Published Monthly. 160 pages, 

fuUy lUustrated. is. 

Vol. I. December, 1880, to May, 1881. 

,, II. June to November, 1881. 

,, III. December, i88l, to May, 1882. 

„ IV. June to November, 1882. 

„ V. December, 1882, to May, 1883. 

„ VI. June to November, 1883. 

„ VII. December, 1883, to May, 1884. 

,, VIII. June to November, 1884. 

„ IX. December, 1884, to May, 1885. 

„ X. June to November, 1885. 
Super-royal 8vo, Sj. dd. each. 

" ' Harper*s Magazine ' is so thicklysown with excellent illustrations that to cotmt 
them would be a work of time ; not that it is a picture mag^azine. for the engravings 
illustrate the textafter the manner seen in some of our choicest éditions de luxe** — 
St. yames*s Gazette. 

" It is so pretty, so biç, and so cheap. ... An extraordinary shillingsworth— 
x6o lai]ge octayo pages, with over a score of articles, and more than three times as 
many illustrations." — Èdinèurgh Daily Review. 

'* An amazing shillingsworth . . . combining choiceliterature ofboth nations."— 
NoHcon/ortnist. 

Harper's Young People, Vol. I., profusely lUustrated with 

woodcuts and 12 coloured plates. Royal 4to, extra binding, is, 6d, ; 
gilt edge?, 8j. Published Weekly, in wrapper, id, i2mo. Annual 
Subscription, post free, 6s, 6d* ; Monthly, in wrapper, with coloured 
plate, 6d. ; Annual Subscription, post free, 7s, 6d, 

Harrison (Mary) SkUfulCook: a Practical Manual of Modem 

Expérience. Crown 8vo, 5^. 

Hatton (F,) North Bomeo. With Biographical Sketch by 
Jos. Hatton. lUustrated from Original Drawings, Map, &c. 8vo, 
i8r. 

Hatton {Joseph) Joumalistic London : with Engravings and 
Portraits of Distinguished "Writers of the Day. Fcap. 4to, \2s, 6d, 

Three Pecruits, and the Gîrls they left behind them, 

Small post 8vo, 6x. 

** It hurries us along in unflagging excitement." — Times, 

Heath [Francis George) Autumnal Leaves, New Edition, 
with Coloured Plates in Facsimile from Nature. Crown 8vo, 14^. 

Fern Paradise, New Edition, with Plates and Photos., 

crown 8vo^ \2s,(>d. 
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Heath {Francis George) Fern World, With Nature-printed 
Coloured Plates. Crown 8vo, gilt edges, \2s, 6d. Cheap Edition, 6s. 

GilpMs Forest Sunery. lUustrated, 8vo, i2s, 6d,; 



New Edition, 7j. 6d. 

Our Woodland Trees, Wîth Coloured Plates and 



Engravings. Small 8vo, I2j. 6^. 



Peasant Life in the West of England, New Edition, 

crown 8vo, lOf. èd, 

Sylvan Spring^ With Coloured, &c., Illustrations. 



I2J. (xi. 

— - Trees and Ferns. lUustrated, crown 8vo, 3J. 6d, 



Heldmann (Bernard) Mutiny on Board the Ship " LeanderP 
SmaU post 8vo, gilt edges, numerous Illustrations, 5J. 

Henty (G. A,) Winning his Spurs, Illustrations. Cr. Svo, $s, 

Cornet of Horse : A Storyfor Boys. Illust., cr. Svo, 5^. 

— ----^ Jack Archer : Tcde of the Criinea, Illust, crown Svo, 5 j. 

Herrick {Robert) Poetry. Préface by Austin Dobson. With 
numerous Illustrations by E. A. Abbey. 4to, gilt edges, 42^. 

Hiil {Staveley, Q.C^ M.P.) From Home to Home: Two Long 
Vacations at the Foot of the Rocky Mountains.» With Wood 
Engravings and Photogravures. Svo, 2IJ. 

Hitchman^ Public Life of the Right Hon. Benjamin Disraeli^ 
Earl of Beaconsfield. 3rd Edition, with Portrait. Crown Svo, 31. 6^. 

Holmes {O. Wendell) Poetical Works. 2 vols., iSmo, ex- 

quisitely printed, and chastely bound in limp cloth, gilt tops, icxf. 6d. 

Homer, Iliad, done into English Verse, By A. S. Way. sx. 

Hudson {W. H.) The Purple Jjind that England Lost, 
Travels and Adventures in the Banda- Oriental, South America. 2 
vols, crown Svo, 2is, 

Hundred Greatest Men {The), 8 portfolios, 2\s, each, or 4 vols., 
half-morocco, gilt edges, 10 gnineas. New Ed., i vol., royal Svo, 211. 

Hygiène and Public Health, Edited by A. H. Buck, M.D. 

lUustrated. 2 vols., royal Svo, 42J. 
Hymnal Companion of Common Prayer, See Bickersteth. 
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TLL USTRA TED Text-Books of Art-Education. Edited by 
■^ Edward J. Poynter, R. A. Each Volume contains numerous Illus- 
trations, and is strongly bound for Students, price 5j. Now ready : — 

PAINTING. 



PrenolL and Spanisli. 
Enfflish and American. 



dlassio and Itallan. By Percy 

R. Head. 
German, Flemisli, and Dutoh. 

architecture. 
Classio and Early Oliristian. 
GotMo and BenaUsance. By T. Roger Smith. 

SCULPTURE. 

Antique : Egyptian and Qreek. 

Index ta the English Cataloguty Jan.^ 1874, to Dec,^ 1880* 

Royal 8vo, half-moroccoy i&. 
Indian Garden Séries, gee Robinson (Phil.). 

Irving {Henry) Impressions of America. By J. Hatton. 2 
vols., 7,\s.\ New Edition, i vol., 6j. 

Irving ( Washington). Complète Library Edition of his Works 

in 27 Vols., Copyright, Unabridged, and with the Author's Latest 
Revisions, called the ** Geoflrey Crayon" Edition, handsomely printed 
in large square 8vo, on superfine laid paper. Each volume, of about 
500 pages, fuUy lUustrated. \25. (td. per voL See also * * Little Britain." 

r=T- — 7^ (** American Men of Letters.") 2j. 6d, 



CLAMES (C.) Curiosities of Law and Lawyers. 8vo, 7J. 6rf. 

Japan. See Audsley. 

Jerdon {Gertrudé) Key-hole Country. lUustrated. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, 5j. 

Johnston {H. H.) River CongOy from its Mouth to Bolobo. 
New Edition, 8vo, 2ix. 

Jones {Major) The Emigrant^ Friend. A Complète Guide to 
the United States. New Edition. 25. td. 

Joyfid Lays, Sunday School Song Book. By Lowry and 

Doane. Boards, 2s. 
Julien {F.) English Studenfs French Examiner. i6mo, 2S. 

First Lessons in Conversational French Grammar. 

Crown 8vo, is. 
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/u/ien (F.) French at Home and at ScJwoL Book I., Accî- 
dence, &c. Square crown 8vo, 2s, 

— — Cotwersational French Reader. lômo, cloth, 2J. 6//. 
■ Petites Leçons de Conversation et de Grammaire. New 

Edition, \s, 

Phrases of Daily Use. Limp cloth, dd 



jy'ELSEY (C. B.) Diseases of tlie Rectum and Anus. 

•^^ Illustratcd. 8vo, i8x. 

Kempis (Tiiomas a) Daily Text-Book, Square i6mo, 2^. 6//.; 
interleaved as a Birthday Book, y, 6d, 

Kershaw (S, IV.) Protestants from France in their English 
Home. Crown 8vo, 6/. 

Kielland. Skipper Worsé. BytheEarlofDucie. Cr. 8vo, ioj.6i/. 

Kingstoîi {IV. H. G.) Dick Cheveley. lUustrated, i6mo, gîlt 
edges, 7j. (xi. ; plainer binding, plain edges, 5^. 

Ifeir of Kilfinnan. Uniform, yj. 6d, ; also 5^. 

— SnoW'Shoes and Cames. Uniform, 7^. td, \ also 5J. 
■ Two Supercargoes, Uniform, 75. 6d. ; also 5^. 

With Axe and Rifle. Uniform, 7 j. 6d, ; also 5^. 

Knight (JE. F.) Albania and Monténégro. Illust. 8vo, 125. 6d, 

Knight (E.J.) Cruise of the ^^ FalconJ^ A Voyage round the 
World in a 30-Ton Yacht. Illust. New Ed. 2 vols., cro\\n 8vo, 24^. 



/ ANIER {Sidney) Boy s Froissart. lUustrated, çrown ^\o^ 

•^^ gilt edges, 7J. 6d. 



— Boys King Arthur. Uniform, 7^. 6d. 

— - Boys Mabinogion ; Original Welsh Legends of King 
Arthur. Uniform, 7j. dd. 

Boys Percy : Ballads of Love and Adventure^ sdected 



from the "Reliques." Uniform, 7^. (>d. 
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LansdeIl{H.) TTirough Sibericu 2 vols., 8vo, 30J. ; i vol., 10s, 6(L 
Russia in Central Asia, lUustrated. 2 vols, 42^. 

Larden (IV.) School Course on Beat. Second Edition, lUus- 
trated, crown 8vo, 5j. 

Lenormant (F.) Begiîtnings of History. Crown 8vo, 12^. dd. 

Leonardo da VincVs Literary Works, Edited by Dr. Jean 
Paul Richter. Containing his Writings on Paînting, Sculpture, 
and Ârchitect^e, his Philosophical Maxims, Humorous Writings, and 
Miscellaneous Notes on Personal Events, on his Contemporaries, on 
Literature, &c. ; published from Manusci'ipts. 2 vols., impérial 8vo, 
containing about 200 Drawings in Autotype Reproductions, and nu- 
merous other Illustrations. Twelve Guineas. 

Library of Religions Foetry. Best Poems of ail Ages. Edited 
by ScHAFF and Gilman. Royal 8vo, 2ij.; re-issue in cheaper bind- 
ing, lar. 6d, 

Lindsay (W, S.) History of Merchant Shipping, Over 150 
Illustrations, Maps, and Charts. In 4 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra. 
Vols. I and 2, \\s, each ; vols. 3 and 4, 14?. each. 4 vols., 50J. 

Little Britainy The Spectre Bridegroom^ and Legend of Sieeepy 
Hollow. By Washington Irving. An entirely New Edition de 
luxe, lUustrated by 120 very fine Engravings on Wood, by Mr. 
J. D. CooPER. Designed by Mr. Charles O. Murray. Re-issue, 
square crown Svo, cloth, 6s, 

Long {Mrs,) Peace and War in the Transvaai. i2mo, 3J. 6d, 

Lowell {J, R,) Life of Nathaniel Hawthorfi, 

Laio {Sampson^ Jun.) Sanitary Suggestions, lUustrated, crown 
8vo, 2J-. 6d, 

Low^s Standard Library of Travel and Adventure, Crown Svo, 

unifomi in cloth extra, 7^. dd,^ except where priée is given. 

1. The Great Lone Land. By Major W. F. Butler, C.B. 

2. The Wild North Land. By Major W. F. Butler, C.B. 

3. How I found liiTingrstone. By H. M. Stanley. 

4. Througrh the Dark Oontinent. By H. M. Stanley. I2j. 6r/. 

5. The Threshold of the TJnknown Begrion. By C. R. Mark- 

HAM. (4th Edition, with Additional Chapters, icxr. 6^.) 

6. Omise of the Challenger. By W. J. J. Spry, R.N. 

7. Bnmaby's On Horseback throug'h Asia Minor. lOf. dd, 

8. Schweinfiirth's Heart of Afirica. 2 vols., 151. 

9. Marshall's Throagrh America. 

10. Ijansdell's Throuffh Siberia. lUustrated and unabridged* 
icxr. td. 
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Zûw's Standard Novels. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6j. each, 
unless otherwise stated. 
▲ DaufflLter of Heth. By W. Black. 
In Silk Attire. By W. Black. 
Xilxneny. A Novel. By W. Black. 
Lady Silverdale's Sweetlieart. By W. Black. 
Sonrlae. By W. Black. 
Three Feathers. By William Black. 
Alice Lorraine. By R. D. Blackmore, 
Ohristowell, a Dartmoor Taie. By R. D. Blackmore. 
Clara Yaufflian. By R. D. Blackmore. 
Oradock Nowell. By R. D. Blackmore. 
Oripps the Oarrier. By R. D. Blackmore. 
Erema; or, My Father's Sin. By R. D. Blackmore. 
I^oma Doone. By R. D. Blackmore. 
Kary Anerley. By R. D. Blackmore. 
Tommy XJpmore. By R. D. Blackmore. 
An Engrlisli Squire. By Miss Coleridge. 

A Story of the Dragonnades ; or, Asylum Cliristi. By the Rev. 
E, GiLLIAT, M. A. 

A Laodioean. By Thomas Hardy. 

Far from the Maddingr Crowd. By Thomas Hardy. 

Pair of Blue Eyes. By Thomas Hardy. 

Betum of the Native. By Thomas Hardy. 

The Hand of Ethelberta. By Thomas Hardy. 

The Trnmpet Major. By Thomas Hardy. 

Two on a Tower. By Thomas Hardy. 

Three Becmits. By Joseph Hatton. 

A Qolden Sorrow. By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. New Edition. 

Ont of Oonrt. By Mrs. Cashel Hoey. 

Adela Oathoart. By George Mac Donald. 

Ghiild Court. By George Mac Donald. 

Mary Marston. By George Mac Donald. 

Stephen Archer. New Ed. of *' Gifts. " By George Mac Donald. 

The Vioar's Dauffhter. By George Mac Donald. 

Weiffhed and Wanting*. By George Mac Donald. 

Diane. By Mrs. Macquoid. 

Elinor Dryden. By Mrs. Macquoid. 

My Lady Oreensleeves. By Helen Mathers. 

Alaric Spenceley. By Mrs. J. H. Riddell. 

Daisies and Buttercups. By Mrs. J. H. Riddell. 

The Senior Partner. By Mrs. J. H, Riddell. 

A Strusrsrle for Famé. By Mrs. J. H. Riddell. 

Jaok*s Oonrtship. By W. Clark Russell. 

John HoldBworth. By W. Clark Russell. 

A BaUor's Sweetheart. By W. Clark Russell. 

Sea Queen, By W. Ci.ark Russell 

Watoh Below. By W. Clark Russell. 

Wreok of the Grosvenor. By W. Clark Russell. 
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Lotv^s Standard Noveîs — continued. 

The liSidy Uaud. By W. Clark Russell. 

liittle Loo. By W. Clark Russell. 

My Wife and I. By Mrs. Beecher Stowe. 

PogantLO People, tlieir Loves and Llves. By Mrs. 6. Stowe. 

Ben Hur : a Taie of the Christ. By Lew. Wallace. 

Anne. By Constance Fenimore Woolson. 

Por the Kajor. By Constance Fenimore Woolson. 5j. 

Frenoh Heiress in her own Ohateau. 

Loties Handbook to the Charities of London, Edited and revîsed 

to date by C. Mackeson, F. S. S., Editer of "A Guide to the 
Churches of London and its Suburbs," &c. Yearly, \s, dd, ; Paper, \s, 

Lyne {^Charles) New Guinea. lUustrated, crown 8vo, 10s. 6d, 
An Account of the Establishment of the British Protectorate over the 
Southern Shores of New Guinea. 



JlfCCORMICK (jR.). Voyages ofDîsm^ery in the Arctic and 

^^^ Antarctic Seas in the "Erebus" and *'Terror," in Search of 
Sir John Franklin, &c., with Autobiographical Notice by the Author, 
who was Médical Oihcer to each Expédition. With Maps and Litho- 
graphie, &€., Illustrations. 2 vols., royal 8vo, 52J. 6d, 

MacDonald (G.) Orts. Small post 8vo, 6^. 

See also " Low's Standard Novels." 

Macgregor i^Johti) ^^ Rob Roy^^ on the Baltic, 3rd Edition, 

small post 8vo, 2s. 6d. ; cloth, gilt edges, 3^*. 6d, 

— — A Tliousand Miles in the ^*Roè Roy " Came, i ith 
Edition, small post 8vo, 2s, 6d, ; clotb, gilt edges, ^r. 6d, 

Voyage Alone in the Yawl " Rob Roy** New Edition, 

with additions, small post 8vo, 5^. ; 3; . 6d, and 2j. 6d, 

Macquoid(Mrs.), See Low's Standard Novels. 
Magazine. See Décoration, English Etchings, Harper. 
Maginn (W,) Miscellanies. Prose and Verse, With Memotn 

2 vols., crown 8vo, 24X. 

Manitoba, See Bryce. 



so Samfison Law, Marsion, ô* Co.^s 

Ma n NUI, a; {E. F,) Ddightful Thames. Illustrated. 4to, fancy 

boards, 5/. 

Markham (C. Jd.) The Thrtshold of the Unknmvn Région. 
Crown 8vo, with Four Maps. 4th Edition. Cloth extra, lOf. dd, 

War betiveen Féru and Chili, 1879-1881. Third Ed. 

Crown 8vo, with Maps^ lOf. 6d, 

— ^— See also " Foreign Countries." 



Marshall {W. G.) TTiroîigh America. New Ed., cr. Svo, yx. 6d, 

Martin {y. W,) Float Fishing and Spinning in the Nottingham 
Style. New Edition. Crown 8vo^ 2r. (xl, 

Maury {Commander) Fhysical Geography of the Sea, and ils 
Meteorology. New Edition, with Charts and Diagrams, cr. Svo, 6j. 

Men of Mark: a Gallery of Contemporary Portraits ofthe most 
Emincnt Men of the Day, specially taken from Life. Complète in 
Seven Vols., 4to, handsomely bound, doth, gilt edges, 25X. each. 

Mendelssohn Family {The), 1729 — 1847. From Letters and 
Journal^. Translated. New Edition, 2 vols., Svo, 3or. 

Mendelssohn. See also " Great Musîcians." 

Merrifield's Nautical Astronomy. Crown Svo, 7^. 6d, 

Millard {H. B.) Brighfs Disease of the Kidneys. Illustrated. 
8vo, Ils, 6d, 

Mitchell {D. G.; Ik. Marvel) Works. Uniform Edition, 

small Svo, 5^. each. 



Rêveries of a Bacbelor. 

Seven S tories, Basemeut and Âttic. 

Wet Days at Edgewood. 



Bound together. 
Doctor Johns. 
Dream Life. 
Out-of-Town Places. 

Mitford {Mary Russell) Our Village, With 12 fuU-pape and 157 

smaller Cuts. Cr. 4to, cloth, gilt edges, 2ix.; cheaper binding, lOf. dd, 

Mollett {/. W.) Illustrated Dictionary of Words usedin Art and 
Archreology. Ternis in Architecture, Arms, Bronzes, Christian Art, 
Colour, Costume, Décoration, Devices, Emblems, Heraldry, Lace, 
Personal Omaments, Pottery, Painting, Sculpture, &c. Small 4to, 15J. 

Morley {H,) English Literature in the Reign of Victoria. 
2000th volume of the Tauchnitz Collection of Authors. iSmo, 2r. dd. 

Morwood ( V. S,) Our Gipsies in City, Tent, and V^n. Svo, 
iSf. 

Muller (F.) Noble Words and Noble Deeds. By Philîppoteaux. 
Square impérial i6mo, cloth extra, 7j. 6^. ; plainer binding, 5J. 

Music. See " Great Musicians." 
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JVTE W Zealand. See Bradshaw. 

New Zealafid Rulers and Statesmen. See Gisborne. 
NewbiggiWs Skeiches and Taies, i8mo, 4X. 

Nicholls {/. H, Kerty) The King Country i Explorations in 
New Zealand. Many Illustrations and Map. New Edition, 8vo, 7.\s, 

Nicliolson (C) Work and Workers of the British Association. 

Nixon (y.) Complète Story ofthe TransvaaL 8vo, \2S, 6d. 

Nordhoff {C.) California, for Health^ Fleasure, and Résidence, 
New Edition, 8vo, with Maps and Illustrations, \2s, 6d. 

Northhrook Gallery, Edited by Lord Ronald Gower. 36 Per- 
manent Photographs. Impérial 4to, 63^.; large paper, 105J. 

Nursery Flayniates {Prince of). 217 Coloured Pictures for 
Children by eminent Artists. Folio, in coloured boards, 6s. 



O'BRIEN (R. B.) Fifty Years of Concessions to Ireland. 
With a Portrait of T. Drummond. Vol. I., l6s. ; II., i6s. 

Orvis {C. F.) Flshing with tlu Fly. Illustrated. 8vo, 12s, 6d. 

Our Little Ones in Heaven. Edited by the Rev. H. Robbins. 
With Frontîspiece after Sir JosHUA Reynolds. New Edition, Sj. 

Oiven {Douglas) Marine Insurance Notes and Clauses. New 

Edition, I4r. 



pALLISER {Mrs.) A Hîstory of Lace. New Edition, with 

-* additional cuts and text. Svo, 2IJ. 

The China CoUector^s Pocket Companîon. With up- 



wards of 1000 Illustrations of Marks and Monograms. Small 8vo, 5^. 
Fascoe {C E.) London of To-Day. Illust., crown Svo, 3^. 6//. 
Fharmacopœia of the United States of America. Svo, 21s. 
Fhilpot {H.J.) Diabètes Mellitus. Crown Svo, $s. 
Diet System. Three Tables, in cases, is. each. 
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Phito {Major Serpa) How I Crossed A/rica, With 24 full-page 
and 118 half-page and smaller Illustrations, 13 small Maps, and i lai^e 
one. 2 vols.} 8vo« 42/. 

Pîunkett (Major G'. F.) Primer qf Orthographie Projection. 
Elementary Practical Solid Geometry clearly explained. With Pro- 
blems and Exercises. Specially adapted for Science and Art Classes, 
and for Students who hâve not the aid of a Teacher. 

Poe {E, A.) The Raven, lUustr. by Doré Impérial folio, 63^. 

Poems of the Inner Life. Chîefly from Modem Authors. 
Small 8vo, 5^. 

Polar Expéditions. See Gilder, Markham, McCormick. 
Porter {NoaK) Eléments of Moral Science. los. 6d. 

Powell ( W^ IVanderings in a Wild Country ; or^ Three Years 
among the Cannibals of New Britain. Illustr., 8vo, i&r.; cr. 8vo, $s. 

Power {Frank) Letters from Khartoum during tlit Siège. 
Fcap. 8vo, boards, i/. 

Poynter (Edward J,, P.A.). See " Illustrated Text-books." 

PuhlisJier^ Circtdar {The), and General Record of British and 
Foreign Literature. Published on the ist and I5th of every Month, 3^. 



JDEBER (F.) History of Ancient Art 8vo, 18^. 

Redford(G.) Ancient Sculpture. Crown 8vo, 51. 

Richter (Dr. Jean Paul) Italian Art in the National Gallery. 
4to. Illustrated. Cloth gilt, 2/. 2r.; half-morocco, uncut, 2/. \zs, (ni. 

See also Leonardo da Vinci. 



Riddell (Mrs. J. H.) See LoVs Standard Novels. 

Robin Hood; Merry Adventures of. Written and illustrated 
by Howard Pyle. Impérial 8vo, 15^. 

Robinson (PhiL) In my Indian Garden. Crown 8vo, limp 
cloth, y, 6d, 
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Robinson (PhiL) Indian Garde n Séries, is, 6d. ; boards, is, each. 
I. Chasing a Fortune, &c. : Stories. II. Tigers at Large. 

NoaKs Ark. A Contribution to the Study of Unnatural 

History. Small post 8vo, I2J. 6^. 

Sinners and Saints : a Tour across the United States of 



America, and Round them. Crown 8vo, los, 6d, 

Under the Punkah. Crown 8vo, limp cloth, 5^. 



Rockstro ( W, S,) History ofMusic. 

Rodrigues {/, C) The Panama Canal. Crown 8vo, cloth 

extra, 5j. 

"A séries of remarkable articles ... a mine of valuable data for editors and 
diplomatists." — New York Nation, 

Roland; the Story of Crown 8vo, illustrated, 6i. 

Rose (y.) Complète Practical Machinist, New Ed., 1 2mo, 1 2s, 6d, 

Mechanical Drawing. Illustrated, small 4to, i6j. 

Rose Library {The), Popular Literature of ail Countries. Each 
volume, ij. ; cloth, 2s, 6d, Many of the Volumes are Illustrated— 

Little Women. By LouisA M. Alcott. 

Little Women Wedded. Forming a Sequel to " Little Women." 

Little Woxnen and Little Women Wedded. i vol. , cloth gilt,3J. ^* 

Little Men. By L. M. Alcott. 2j. ; cloth gilt, 3J. 6d, 

An Old-Fashioned Girl. By LouiSA M. Alcott. 2s,i cloth, 
3r. 6d. 

Work. A Story of Expérience. By L. M. Alcott. 3J, 6d. ; 2 vols. 
is. each. 

Stowe (Mrs. H. B.) The Pearl of 0x7*8 Island, 

— The Minister's Wooingr. 

— We and onr Neigrhbonrs. 2s, ; cloth gilt, 6s, 

— — Hy Wife and I. zs, ; cloth gilt, 6s. 

Hans Brinker ; or, the Sllver Skates. By Mrs. Dodge. 

3Cy Stady Windows. By J. R. Lowell. 

The Ouardian Angrel. By Oliver Wendell Holmes. 

My Summer in a Garden. By C. D. Warnex. 

Dred. By Mrs. Beecher Stowe. 2s. ; cloth gilt, 3^. 6ii, 

Parm Ballade. By Will Carleton. 

Parm Fettivals. By Will Carleton. 



\ 
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Rose Library {Thé) — continued, 

Farm Leffendi. By Will Carlkton. 

The OUente of Dr. Bemaffliis. y, 6d, ; 2 part9» i /• each. 

The UndUoovered Country. By W. D. Howells. y» 6d, and ix. 

Bahy Bae. By C. M. Clay. 31. 6d, and u. 

The Boee in Bloom. By L. M. Alcott. 2s, ; cloth gilt, $s. 6d. 

Eisht Ooueine. By L. M. Alcott. 2x. ; cloth gilt, 3^. M. 

Under the LUacs. By L. M. Alcott. 2s, ; also jx. 6d. 

Sllver Pltohers. By LouisA M. Alcott. jj. 6d. and i j. 

Jixnmy'e Ortdee in the "Pinafore," and other Taies. By 
LouisA M. Alcott. 2x.; doth gilt, y, 6</. 

Jack and Jill. By LouiSA M. Alcott. 5^.; 2x. 

Hltherto. By the Author of the '^ Gajrworthys." 2 vols., ix.each; 
I vol., cloth gilt, 3J. 6d, 

Frlende : a Dnet. By E. Stuart Phelps. 3^. 6d, 

A Gentleman of Leisnre. A NoveL By Edgar Fawcett. 
3^. 6d, i ij. 

The Story of Helen Troy. 3/ . 6<i, ; also l/. 

J^ûss {Mars ; and Stonehewer Cooper) Highlands of Cantàbria ; 
or, Three Days from England. Illustrations and Map, 8vo, 2IJ. 

Round the Yuîe Log: Norwegian Folk and Fairy Taies. 
Translated from the Norwegian of P. Chr. Asbjôrnsen. With 100 
Illustrations after drawings by Norwegian Artists and an Introduction 
by £. W. Gosse. Impl. i6mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 7^. dd, and 55*. 

Rousselei {Louis) Son of the Constable of France, Small post 
8vo, numerous Illustrations, y, 

— King of the Tîgers : a Story of Central Jndîa. lUus- 

trated. Small post 8vo, gilt, 6s, ; plainer, $s. 



Drumnier Boy, lllustrated. Small post 8vo, 5^» 



Rowhotham {F,) Trip to Prairie La^nd, The Shady Side of 

Emigration. 5X. 

Russell ( W, Clark) English Channel Ports and the Estaie 
of the East and West India Dock Company. Crown 8vo, is. 



Jacks Courtship, 3 vols., 31/. td,\ i voL, 6j. 
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Russell {W. Clark) The Lady Maud. 3 vols., 31X. 6^.; i vol., 
6a 



- — LittU Zoo, New Edition, small post 8vo, 6s, 

My Watch Beloiv ; or, Yams Spun when off Duiy, 

Small post 8vo, 6j. 

- — SaUof^s Language. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 35. 6d, 

- — Sea Queen, 3 vols., 31X. 6d,; i vol., 6s, 

Strangè Voyage, Nautical Novel. 3 vols., crown 8vo, 



3 IX. 6d, 

— Wreck of the Grosvenor. 4to, sewed, 6d. 

See also Low's Standard Novels. 



OAINTS and their Symlols : A Companion in the Churches 
*^ and PiclureGalleries of Europe. Illustrated. Royal i6ino, 3^. ddf. 

Salisbury {Lord) Life and Speeches, By F. S. Pulling, M.A. 
With Photogravure Portrait of Lord Salisbury. 2 vols., crown 8vo, 
21X. 

Saunders (A.) Our Domestic Birds : Poultty in England and 
New 2^aland. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

Scherr {Prof y,) History ofEnglish Literature. Cr. 8vo, 8x. 6d, 
Schley. Rescue of Greely. Maps and Illustrations, 8vo, 1 2^. 6d. 
Schuyler {Eugène), Tlie Life of Peter the Great, By Eugène 

SCHUYLER, Author of "Turkestan." 2 vols., 8vo, 32J. 

Schweinfurth {Georg) Heart of Africa, Three Years' Travels 
and Adventures in the Unexplored Régions of Central Africa, from 
1868 to 187 1. Illustrations and large Map. 2 vols., crown 8vo, 15X. 

Scott {Leader) Renaissance of Art in Italy, 4to, 31X. 6d, 

Sea, River, and Creek, By Garboard Streyke. The Eastem 
Coast. i2mo, is. 

Senior {W,) Waterside Sketches, Imp. 32mo, ij.6^., boards, \s, 

Shadbolt and MackinnorCs South African Campaign, 1879. 
Containing a portrait and biography of every officer who lost hia 
life. 4to, handsomely bound, 2l, lOf. 



\ 
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Shadbolt (5. H,) Afghan Campcùgns of 1878—1880. By 
Sydney Shadbolt. 2 vols., royal quarto, cloth extra, 3/. 

Shakespeare. Edited by R. Grant White. 3 vols., crown 

8vo, gilt top, 361X.; édition de luxe, 6 vols., 8vo, doth extra, 63^. 

Shakespeare. See also White (R. Gbant). 

" Shooting Niagara /' or^ The Last Days of Caucusia. By the 
Author of ** The New Democracy." Small post 8vo, boards, u. 

Sidney {Sir Philip) Arcadia, New Edition, 6s. 

Siegfried : The Story of Illustrated, crown 8vo, cloth, 6j. 

Sinclair (Mrs.) Indigenous Flowers of the Hawaiian Islands. 
44 Plates in Colour. Imp. folio, extra binding, gilt edges, 31X. 6d. 

Sir Roger de Coverley. Re-imprinted from the " Spectator." 

With 125 Woodcuts and spécial steel Frontispiece. Small fcap. 4to, 6r. 

Smith (G.) Assyrian Explorations and Discoveries. Illustrated 
by Fhotographs and Woodcuts. New Edition, demy 8vo, \%s. 

— The Chaldean Account of Genesis. With many Illus- 
trations, idr. New Edition, revised and re-written by Professor 
Sayce, Queen's Collège, Oxford. 8vo, i&f. 

Smith (y. Moyr) Andent Greek Female Costume, 112 full- 
page Plates and other Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 7x. 6^. ' 



Hades of Ardenne : a Visit to the Caves of Han. Grown 

8vo, Illustrated, 5j. 

Legendary Studies^ and other Sketches for Décorative 



Figure Panels. *js. 6d, 

Wooing of JE^hra. Illustrated. 32mo, ix. 



Smith (Sydney) Life and Times. By Stuart J. Reid. Illus- 
trated. 8vo, 2is. 

Smith {T. Roger) Architecture^ Gothic and Renaissance. Il- 
lustrated, crown 8vo, 5^. 



' ' ' Clàssic ctnd Eariy Christian. 

Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 5j. 

Smith ( W. R.) Laivs conceming Fuàlic Health. 8vo, 31J. 6d. 
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Somerset {Lady H,) Our Village Life, Words and Illustrations. 
Thirty Coloured Plates, royal 4to, fancy covers, ^r. 

Spanish and French Artists. By Gérard Smith. (Poynter's 

Art Text-books.) 51. 
Spier^ French Dictionary. 29th Edition, retnodelled. 2 vols., 

8vo, l&r.; half bound, 2ix. 

Spry ( W. /. /., R,N:) Cruise ofHM.S, " Challenger^ With 
many Illustrations. 6th Edition, 8vo, cloth, I&r. Cheap Edition, 
crown 8vo, *js, 6d, 

Spyri (y oh,) Heidt^s Early Expériences : a Storyfor Children 
and those who love Children. Illustrated, small post 8vo, 4/. 6</. 



— — HeidVs Further Expériences. lUust., sm.'post 8vo, 4J. 6d. 

Stanley (H. Af,) Congo^ and Founding ils Free State. Illustrated, 
2 vols., 8vo, 42 j. 

' Hàw I Found lÂvingstone. Svo, 10^. 6^. ; cr. Svo, 7^, (id. 



— Through tJu Dark Continent. Crown Svo, 12^. 6//. 



Stenhouse {Mrs,) An Englishwoman in Utah, Crown Svo, 2s, 6d. 
Stevens {E. W.) Fly-Fishing in Maine Lakes. %s. 6d. 
Stockton {Frank R.) The Story of Viteau, With 16 page 

Illustrations. Crown Svo, 5j. 

Stoker {Bram) Under tlie Sunset. Crown Svo, 6s. 

Stowe {Mrs, Beecher) Dred, Cloth, gîlt edges, 3J. 6d,\ boards, 2s. 

Little Foxes, Cheap Ed., \s,\ Library Edition, 4^. 6d, 

My Wife and L Small post Svo, 6^. 

Old.Town Folk. 6j.j Cheap Edition, 35. 

— Old Town Fireside Stories. Cloth extra, 3^. dd, 

We and our Neighbours. Small post Svo, 6j. 

■ Poganuc Feople: their Loves and Lives. Crown Svo, 65. 
Chimney Corner, is, ; cloth, is. 6d. 



- See also Rose Library. 
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Sullivan {A> M,) Nutshell History of Ireland. Paper boards, 6i 

Sutton {A. K,) A £ C Digest of the Bankruptcy Law, 8vo, 
3/. and 2s,6d, 



7 AINE {H, A) ^*Les Origines de la France Contemporaine/* 
Translated by John Durand. 

I. The Ancient Begime. Demy 8vo, cloth, idr. 

IL The Frenoh Bevolution. Vol. i . do. 

III. Do. do. Vol. 2. do. 

IV. Do. do. Vol. 3. do. 

Talùot (Ifon, E,) A Letter on Emigration, is. 

Tauchnitz^s English Editions of German Authors. Each 
volume, cloth flexible, 2s, ; or sewed, i/. 6(L (Catalogues post free.) 

Tauchnitz (B,) German and English Dictionary, 2s, ; paper, 
is, 6d, ; roan, 2s, 6d. 

Fretuh and English Dictionary, 2S. ; papcr, ix. 6d. ; 



roau, 2s, 6d, 



Italian and English Dictionary. 2s, ; paper, i j. 6d* ; 

roan, 2s, 6d, 

Spanish and English. 2s. ; paper, is. 6d, ; roan, 2s. 6d. 



Taylor (JV» M) Paul the Missionary, Crown 8vo, 71. 6^. 
Thausijtg {Prof.) Malt and the Fabrication of Béer, 8vo, 45 j. 

Tlieakston {Af,) British Angling Flies, Illustrated. Cr. 8vo, 51. 

Thomson {IV.) Algehra for Collèges and Schools, With nu- 
merous Examples. 8vo, 5^., Key, \s, bd, 

Thomson {/os.) Through MasaiLand. Illustrations and Maps. 

2\S, 

Thoreau. American Men of Letter s. Crown 8vo, 2j. 6^. 
Tolhausen {Alexandre^ Grand Supplément du Dictionnaire 

Technologique. 3^. o</. 

Tristram {Rev. Canon) Pathways of Palestine : A Descriptive 
Tour through the Holy Land. First Séries. Illustrated by 44 Per- 
manent Photographs. 2 vols., folio, cloth extra, gilt edges, 3 1 j. td. each. 
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Trollope {Anthony) Thompson Hall, is, 

Tromholt (»S.) Under the Rays of the Aurora Borealis, By 
C. SiEWERS. Photographs and Portraits. 2 vols., 8vo, jcxr. 

Tunis, See Reid. 

Turner {Edward) Studies in Russian Literaturt, Cr. 8vo, Zs, (>d. 



TJNION Jack {The). Every Boy]s Paper, Edîted by G. A. 
^ Henty. Profusely Illustrated with Coloured and other Plates. 
Vol. I., 6j. Vols. IL, HL, IV., 7J. 6</. each. 



l/'ASILl {Count) Berlin Society, Translated. Cown 8vo, 



' World of London {La Socièti de Londres), Translated, 

Crown 8vo, 6s, 
Velazquez and Murillo, By C. B. Curtis, With Original 

Etchings. Royal 8vo, 3IJ. (>d,\ large paper, 63J. 

Victoria {Queen) Life of, By Grâce Greenwood. With 

numerous Illustrations. Small post 8vo, 6s. ' < • 

Vincent {Mrs, Howard) Forty Thousand Miles over Land and 
Water. With Illustrations engraved under the direction of Mr. H. 
Blackburn. 2 vols, crown 8vo, z\s, 

Viollet'U'Duc {E,) Lectures on Architecture. Translated by 
Benjamin Bucknall, Architect. With 33 Steel Plates and 200 
Wood Engravings. Super-royal 8vo, leather back, gilt top, 2 vols., 3/. 3J. 

Vivian {A, P,) Wanderings in the WesternLand, 3rd Ed., 10^. 6d 



BOOES BY JULES VERNE. 



L^moB Osomr 8fo. 



WORKS. 



IContalniiiKSSO to 000 ppb 
andfromfiOtolOO 
fùU-page illoBtratàoiiB. 



Invery 

handsome 

cloth bind- 

injr, gilt 

edjçes. 



20.000 L«agiiei nnder tbe 8ea 

Parti I. and II. • • • • • 
Hector Senradao . • • • • 
The Fur Coantry • • • • . 
The Earth to the Mooa and a Trip 

roasd it ..••••• 
Miehael Btrogoft ..... 
IHck Bands, the Boy Captain • 
Fire We»ka in a Balloon . . 
AdTenturei of Throe SngUthmen 

and Threo BuieiaiLi . . . 
Bonnd the World In Sighty Baye 

A Floating City 

The Bloekade Bnnnen • • • 
Br. Ox*i Experiment . . • • 
A Winter amid the lee • . . 
Snnrivori of the ** Chaneellor ** 

Martin Fai 

The Myiterioni Iiland» 8 toIs. :~ 
I. Bropped from the Clondi 

ir. Abandoned ..... 

III. Beeret of the liland . • 
The Child of the CaTem . • • 
Ihe Begnm'i Fortnne . . . 
The Tribnlationg of a Chinaman 
The Steam Eonie, 2 toIs. :~ 
I. Bemon of Cawnpore . • 

IL Tigere and Traitorg . . 
The Oiant Baft, 2 toIi. :— 

L 800 Leagnet on the Amaxon 

IL The Cryptogram • • • . 
The Oreen Bay ••••... 

Godfrey Morgan ...... 

Kéraban the Inflexible : — 

I. Captain of the *' Gnidara " . 

IL Searpante tha 8py .... 
The Arohipelago on Fire . . • . 
The Yaniihed Biamond . • • . 
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TJ/'AIIL (JV, £r.) Galvanoplastie Manipulation for the 
'^^ Electro-Plater. 8vo, 35J. 

Wallace (Z.) Ben Hur: A Taie of the Christ, Crown 8vo, ds. 

Waller {Rev, C, If,) The Nantes on the Gates of Pearl, 
and other Studies. New Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, y, 6d. 

A Grammar and Analytical Vocabulary of the IVords in 

the Greek Testament. Compiled from Briider*s Concordance. For 
the use of Divinity Students and Greek Testament Classes. Part I. 
Grammar. Small post 8vo, cloth, 2J. 6^. Part II. Vocabulary, 2s. 6d, 

Adoption and the Covenant, Some Thoughts on 



Confirmation. Super-royal i6mo, cloth limp, 2J, 6^?! 

Silver Sockets ; and other Shadows of Rédemption, 



Sermons at Christ Church, Hampstead. Small post 8vo, dr. 
Wallon (Jz.) WallefBook, CIdIoLXXXV. 2\s. ; 1. p. 42X. 
Wallon (T, H!) Coal Mining, With Illustrations. 4to, 25^. 
Warder {G, W,) Utopian Dreams and Lotus Leaves, Crown 

8vo, 6y. 

Warner (C, D.) My Summer in a Garden, Boards, u,; 
leatherette, u. 6</. 5 cloth, 2J. 

Warren (W, PI) Paradise Found; the North Pote the Cradle 
ofthe Human Race. lUustrated. Cro^vn 8yo, 12s, 6d, 

Washington Irving's Little Britain, Square crown 8vo, 6s, 

Watson (P, B. ) Marcus Aurelius Antoninus, Portr. 8vo, 1 5 j. 

Webster, (American Men of Letters.) i8mo, 2s, 6d, 

Weir (Harrison) Animal Stories, Old and NeWy told in Pic- 
tures and Prose. Coloured, &c., Illustrations. 56 pp., 410, 5^, 

Wells (H, P,) Fly Rods and Fly Tackle. lUustrated. 10s. 6d, 

Wheatiey {IL B.) and Delamotte {P. If,) Art Work in Porce- 
lain. Large 8vO| 25, 6d, 

■ Art Work in Gold and Silver, Modem, Large 8vo, 

2s. 6d, 

— — Handbook of Décorative Art. los, 6d, 



Whisperings, Poems. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 
3J. 6df. 

White (R, Grant) England Without and Within, Crown 8vo, 
lor. 6d, 

' Every-day English, Crown 8vo, 10s, 6d, 

■ — Studies in Shakespeare, Crown 8vo, 10s. 6'3?> 



32 Sampson Low, Marsion^ 6r* Cû,*s List ûf Publications, 

WhiU (R, Grant) Fate of Mansfield Humphreys^ the Episode of 
Mr. Washington Adams in England, an Apology, &c. Crown 8vo, 6j. 

■ Words and their uses. New Edit., croWn 8vo, ios,6d, 

IVhittier (/. G,) The Kin^s Missive^ and later Foems. iSmo, 
choice parchment cover, y, 6d, 

■ The Whittier Birthday Booh Extracts from the 
Author's writin^s, with Portrait and Illustrations. Uniform witb the 
' ' Emerson Birthday Book." Square 1 6mo, vèry choice binding, y, 6J. 

Life of, By R. A. Underwood. Cr. 8 vo, cloth, i o^. 6^. 



Williams (C. F^ TariffLaws ofthe United States. Svo, jox. 6//. 

Williams {H. W,) JDiseases ofthe Eye. Svo, 2\s. 

Wills^ A Few Hints on Froving^ without Frofessional Assistance. 
By a Probate Court Official. 8th Edition, •evised, with Forms 
01 Wiils, Residuaiy Accounts, &c. Fcap. 8vo, cloth limp, is, 

Wimhledon (Viscount) Life and Times^ 1628-38. By C. 
Dalt^on. 2 vols., 8vo, 30/. 

Wittliaus (F. A,) Médical Studenfs Chemistty, Svo, i6s, 

Woodâufy, History of Wood Engraving. lUustrated. Svo, iSj. 

Woolsey (C Z?., LL.D.) Introduction to the Study of Inter^ 
national Law. 5th Edition, demy Svo, i8j. 

Woolson (Constance F.) See " Low's Standard Novels." 

Wright (h.) Friendship of God. Portrait, &c Crown Svo, 6x. 

Written to Order ; the Journeyings ofan Irresponsible Egotist 
Crown Svo, 6r, 



J/'RIAFTE {Charles) Florence: its History. Translated by 

* C. B. PiTMAN. Illustrated with 500 Engravings. Large impérial 
4to, extra binding, gilt edges, 63X.; or 12 Parts, 54'. each. 

History ; the Medici ; the Humanists ; letters ; arts ; the Renaissance; 
illustiious Florentines; Etruscan art; monuments; sculpture; painting. 
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